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Containing three Dey: 


CHAP. — 


; between the World a the 
ile. * 1122 


ai World hath 1 . 


compared to the Theatre; 
and many grave Writers, as well 
| as the Poets, have donſidered 
human Life as a great Drama, reſembling, 
in almoſt every Particular, thoſe ſcenical 
Vor. III; B Repreſentations; 
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Repreſentations, which Theſptrs is firſt re- 

port ted to have invented, and which have 
fince received with ſo much Approba- 

tion and Delight in all polite Countries, 


This T hought hath been carried ſo far, and 
become ſo general, that ſome Words proper 
to the Theatre, and which were, at firſt, me- 
taphorically applied to the World, are now 


indiſcriminately and - literally 38 ie | 


both : Thus Stage and Scene are by com- 
mon Uſe grown as familiar to us, when we 
ſpeak of Life in genera], as when we con- 
fine ourſelves to dramatic Performances ; 
and when we mention Tranſactions behind 


the Curtain, St. Fames's is more likely to | 


occur to our Thoughts than Drum - Lane. 


It may ſeem eaſy enough to account for 


all this, by reflecting that the theatrical 


Stage is nothing more than a Repreſenta- 


tion, or, as Ariſtotle calls it, an Imitation 


of what really exiſts; and hence, perhaps, 
we might fairly pay a very high Compli- 
ment to thoſe, who by their Writings or 
Actions have been ſo capable of imitating *' 
Life, as to have their Pictures, in a Manner 
confounded with, or miſtaken for the Ori- 


* 


But 
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But, in Reality, we are not ſo fond of 
paying Compliments to theſe People, whom 
we uſe as Children frequently do the In- 
ſtruments of their Amuſement; and have 
much more Pleaſure in hiſſing and buffet- 
ing them, than in admiring their Excellence. 
There are many other Reaſons which have 
induced us to ſee this — berween' the 
World and the Stage. | 


Some have conſidered the larger Part of 
Mankind in the Light of Actors, as per- 
ſonating Characters no more their own, and 
to which, in Fact, they have no better 
Title, than the Player hath to be in Earneſt 
thought the King or Empetor whom he re- 
preſents. Thus the Hypocrite may be ſaid 
to be a Player; and indeed the Greeks called 
them both by one and the ſame Name.” 


The Brevity of Life hach likewiſe given 
Occaſion to this Compariſon. So the im- 
* e | 


Der poor Player, 
2 bat ſtorms and firuts bis 7 de upon the 
Stage, 


And then is Jock no more. 
B 2 | For 
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For which hackneyed Quotation, I will 
make the Reader Amends by a very noble 
one, which few, I believe, have read. It is 
taken from a Poem called the DEir v, pub- 
liſhed about nine Years ago, and long ſince 
buried in Oblivion, A Proof that good 
Books no more than good Men do always 
Jurviye the bad. 


From thee * all buman Action- take their 
Springs, A | 
- The Riſe of Empires, and the Fall of | 


Lis Kings | G 
See B71 Tux ATR or Tims dif- 
8 8 P s 5 | | "op 
While o'er the Scene ſucceeding Heroes | 
tread ! £2; 
', With Pomp the ſhining Images ſucceed, 
What Leaders tri 


umph, and ubat Mo- 
narcbs bleed ! 
Perform the Parts thy Providence. afſign'd, | 
_ Their N their Paſſions to thy Ends in- 
clin'd : 

A while they glitter in the Face of Day, 

Then at thy Ned the Phantoms paſs away ; 
No Traces left. of all the buſy Scene, : 
But that Remembrance ſays—-Tnz Trincs | 
HAVE BEEN! | 


The Dzir v. 


In 
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In all theſe, however, and in every other 
Similitude of Life to the Theatre, the Re- 
ſemblance hath been always taken from the 
Stage only. None, as I remember; have 


at all conſidered che Audience at "this great 
Drama. | 


But as Nature often exhibits ſous of 4 
beſt Performances to a very full Houſe; 

ſo will the Behaviour of her Spectators no 
leſs admit the above mentioned Compariſon 
than that of her Actors. In this vaſt 
Theatre of Time are ſeated the Friend and 
the Critic; here are Claps and Shouts, 
Hiſſes and Groans ; in ſhort, every Thing 


which was ever ſeen or Wan at the Theatre 
Royal. N 


Let us examine this in one Example: 
For Inſtance, in the Behaviour of the great 
Audience on that Scene which Nature was 
pleaſed to exhibit in the 12th Chapter of 
the preceding Book, where ſhe introduced 
Black George running away with the 500 J. 
from his Friend and Benefaktor. 


Thoſe ho fat in the World's upper 
Gallery, treated that Incident, 1 am well 
convinced, with their. uſual Vociferation ; 
and every Term of ſcurrilous Reproach 

83. * was 


* 
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was moſt ere vented | on that Oc- 
caſion. 


If we had deſcended to the next Order of 
Spectators, we ſhould have found an equal 
Degree of Abhorrence, tho' leſs of Noiſe 
and Scurrility; yet here the good Women 
gave Black George to the Devil, and many 
of them expected every Minute that the 
cloven-footed Gentleman would fetch his 
own. eee e e 


The Pit, as uſual, was no doubt divid- 
ed: Thoſe who delight in heroic Virtue 
and perfect Character, objected to the pro- 
ducing ſuch Inſtances of Villainy, without 
puniſhing them very ſeverely for the Sake 
of Lxample. Some of the Author's Friends, 
eryꝰd Look'e, Gentlemen, the Man is a 
Villain; but it is Nature for all that.“ 
And all the young Critics of the Age, the 
Clerks, Apprentices, Sc. called it Low, 
and fell a Groaning. 8 | 


As for the Boxes, they behaved with 


their accuſtomed Politeneſs. Moſt of them 


were attending to ſomething elſe. Some 
of thoſe few who regarded the Scene at all, 


. yr g as while 


others 


— 
—_ 
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others refuſed to give their Opinion till 
they had heard that of the beſt Judges. 


Now we, who are admitted behind the 
Scenes of this great Theatre of Nature, 
(and no Author ought to write any Thing 
beſides Dictionaries and Spelling-Books 
who hath not this Privilege) can cenſure 
the Action, without conceiving any ab- 
ſolute Deteſtation of the Perſon, whom 
perhaps Nature may not have deſigned to 
act an ill Part in all her Dramas: For in 
this Inſtance, Life moſt exactly reſembles 
the Stage, ſince it is often the ſame Perſon 
who repreſents the Villain and the Heroe; 
and he who engages your Admiration To- 
day, will probably attract your Contempt 
To- Morrow. As Garrict, whom I re- 
gard in Tragedy to be the greateſt Genius 
the World hath ever produced, ſometimes 
condeſcends to play the Fool; ſo did Sci- 
pio the Great and Lælius the Wiſe, accord 
ing to Horace, many Years ago: nay, 
Cicero reports them to have been * incredibly 
childiſh.*—Theſe, it is true play d the Fool, 
like my Friend Garrick, in Jeſt only; but 
ſeveral eminent Characters have, -in-num- 
berleſs Inſtances of their Lives, played the 
F ool egregiouſly in Earneſt-z Pa far as to 
render ic a Vatter of ſome Doubt, whether 

| their 
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their Wiſdom or Folly was predominant ; 
or whether they were better intitied to the 
Applauſe or Cenſure, the Admiration or 
a the Love or Hatred of Man- 


Thoſe Perſons, indeed, who have paſſed 
any Time behind the Scenes of this great 
Theatre, and are thoroughly acquainted 
not only with the ſeveral Diſguiſes which 
are there put on, but alſo with the fantaſtic 
and capricious Behaviour of - the' Paſſions 
who are the Managers and Directors of this 
Theatre, (for as to Reaſon the Patentee, he 
is known to be a very idle Fellow, and ſel- 
dom to exert himſelf) may moſt probably 
have learned to conſtrue the famous NI. 
admirari of Horace, or in the Engliſh Phraſe, 
To ſtare at nothing. - 


r 


A ſingle bad Act no more conſtitutes a þ 
Villain in Life, than a ſingle bad Part on 
the Stage. The Paſſions, like the Mana- 


of a Playhouſe, often force Men upon 
Parts, without conſulting their Judgement, 
and ſometimes without any Regard to their 
Talents. Thus the Man, as well as the 
Player, may condemn what he himſelf acts; 
"nay, it is common to ſee Vice fit as awk- } 
wWardly on ſome Men, as the Character of 
K. : 1 


, & as * 
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Tago would on the honeſt Face of Mr. Wil- 
liam Mills, . , | 


Upon the whole then, the Man of Can- 
dour and of true Underſtandiag, is never 
haſty to condemn. He can cenſure an Im- 
perfection, or even a Vice, without Rage 
againſt the guilty Party. In a Word, they 
are the ſame Folly, the ſame Childiſhneſs, the 
ſame Ill-breeding, and the fame IIl- nature, 
which raiſe all the Clamours and  Uproars 
both in Life, and on the Stage. The worſt 
of Men generally have the Words Rogue and 
Villain moſt in their Mouths, as the loweſt 
of all Wretches are the apteſt to cry our 
low in the Pit. 6 | 


C H A P. I. 


Containing a Converſation which" Mr. Jones 
© had with bin.. 


ONES received his Effects from Mr. Al. 
worthy*s early in the Morning, with the 
ollowing Anfwer to his Letter, 


n 

AM commanded by my Uncle to ac- 
© & quaint you, that as he did not pro- 
Ceed £0. diele Meabares he hach taken 
| | e 
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with you, without the greateſt Delibera- 
tion, and after the fulleſt Evidence of 
your Unworthineſs, ſo will it be always 
out of your Power to cauſe the leaſt Al- 
teration in his Reſolution, He expreſſes 
great Surprize at your Preſumption in 
ſaying, you have reſigned all Pretenſions 
to a young Lady, to whom it is impoſſi- 
ble you ſhould ever have had any, her 
Birth and Fortune having made her ſo in- 
finitely your ſuperior. Laſtly, I am com- 
manded to tell you, that the only Inſtance 
of your Compliance with my Uncle's In- 
clinations, which he requires, is, your 
immediately quitting this Country, I 
cannot er this without offering you 
my Advice, as a Chriſtian, that you 
would ſeriouſly think of amending your 
Life; that you may be aſſiſted with Grace 
* foto do, will be always the Prayer of 


Lou Humble Servant. 
W. Brirrr. 


Many contending Paſſions were raiſed in 
our Heroe's Mind by this Letter; but the 
Tender prevailed at laſt over the Indig- 
nant and Iraſcible, and a Flood of Tears 


came ſeaſonably to his Aſſiſtance, and poſſibly 
pens 


O 


1 
6 
c 
« 
0 

© 
0 
0 
4 
£ 
5 
4 
64 
6 
4 
0 
6 
0 
0 
« 


* A 4 ma as -AK * 4 1 


Ch. 2. 4 FOUNDLING. 11 


prevented his Misfortunes from either turn- 
ing his Head, or burſting his Heart. 


He grew, however, ſoon aſhamed of 
indulging this Remedy; and ſtarting up. 
he cried, © Well then, I will give Mr. Al- 
* worthy the only Inſtance he requires of my 
© Obedience, I will go this Moment 
© but whither ?—why let Fortune direct; 
© fince there is no other who thinks it of 
* any Conſequence what becomes of this 
wretched Perſon, it ſhall be a Matter of 
equal Indifference to myſelf, Shall I 
alone regard what no other ? Ha! 
have I not Reaſon to think there is'ano- 
ther? One whoſe Value is above that 
of the whole World may, I muſt 
imagine my Sophia is not indifferent to 
what becomes of me. Shall I then leave 
this only Friend and ſuch a Friend? 
Shall I not ſtay with her? Where? 
How can I ſtay with her? Have I any 
Hopes of even ſeeing her, tho? ſhe was 
as deſirous as myſelf, without expoſing 
her to the Wrath of her Father? And to 
what Purpoſe? Can I think of ſoliciting 
ſuch' a Creature to conſent to her own 
Ruin? Shall 1 indulge any Paſſion of 
mine at ſuch a Price? Shall 1 lurk 
about this Country like a Thief, with 
Kr «ſuch 


ö e000 a & a 
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* ſuch Intentions ?—— No, I diſdain, I de- 
© teſt the Thought. Farewel, Sophia; 
© farewel moſt lovely, moſt beloved ; 
Here Paſſion ſtopped his Mouth, and found 
a Vent at his Eyes. . 


And now; having taken a Reſolution to 
leave the Country, he began to debate with 
himſelf whither, he ſhould go. The World, 
as Milton phraſes it, lay all before bim; and 
Jones, no more than Adam, had any Man 
to whom he might reſort for Comfort or 
Aſſiſtance. All his Acquaintance were the 
Acquaintance of Mr, .{//wertby, and he 
had no reaſon to expect any Countenance 
from them, as that Gentleman had with- 
drawn his Favour from him. Men of great 
and good Characters ſhould indeed be very 
cautious how they diſcard t heir Dependents; 
for the Conſequence to the unhappy Sufferer 
is being diſcarded by all others. 


What Courſe of Life to purſue, or to 
what Buſineſs to apply himſelf, was a ſe- 
cond Conſideration ; and here the Proſpect 
was all a melancholy, Void. Every Pro- 
feſſion, and every Trade, required Length 
of Time, and what was'worſe, Money; for 


Matters are ſo conſtituted; that * Nothing out 


of Nothing is nota truer Maxim in Phyſics 
than 


2 S ES 
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than in Politics; and cyery Man who 
is greatly deſtitute of Money, is on that 
Account entirely excluded from all Means 
of acquiring it. 


At laſt the Ocean, that hoſpitable Friend to 
the Wretched, opened her capacious Arms 
to receive him; and he inſtantly reſolved to 
accept her kind Invitation. To expreſs 
myſelf leſs figuratively, he determined to 


go to Sea. A 


This Thought indeed no ſooner ſug- 
geſted itſelf, than he eagerly embraced it ; 
and having preſently hired Horſes, he ſer 


out for Briſto/ to put it in Execution. 


But before we attend him on lis Expedi- 


tion, we ſhall reſort a while to Mr. Meſtern's, 


and ſee what farther happened to the charm- 
ing Sophia. 


CH A R. ili. 
| Containing + ſeveral Dialogues, 


1 in which Mr. Jones 
1 departed, Mrs. Weſtern ſummoned 
Sonia into her Apartment, and having 
firſt acquainted her that ſhe had obtained 

'Vor. III. CG her 
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her Liberty. of her Father, ſhe proceeded | 
to read her a long Lecture on the Subject 
of Matrimony; which ſhe treated not as a 
romantic Scheme of Happineſs ariſing from 
Love, as it hath been deſcribed by the Poets; 
nor did ſhe mention any of thoſe Purpoſes 
for which we are taught by Divines to re- 
gard it as inſtituted by ſacred Authority; 
ſhe conſidered it rather as a Fund in which 
prudent Women depoſite their Fortunes to 
the beſt Advantage, in order to receive a 
larger Intereſt for them, than they could 
have elſewhere. ; 


When Mrs. Weſtern had finiſhed, Sophia | 
anſwered, that ſhe was very incapable f 
* arguing with a Lady of her Aunt's ſupe- | 
* rior Knowledge and Experience, efpecial- | 
ly on a Subject which ſhe had fo very 
« hittle conſidered, as this of Matrimony. 


Argue with me, Child !” replied the 
other, I do not indeed expect it. I 
« ſhould have ſeen the World to very | 
little Purpoſe truly, if Iam to argue with | 
one of your Years. I have taken this | 
Trouble, in order to inſtrut you. The 
ancient Philoſophers, ſuch as Socrates, 
« Alcibiades,” and others, did not uſe to ar- 
« gue with their Scholars. You are OD 

| - 


Ch. 3. 3 FOUNDLING. 15 
« ſider me, Child, as Socrates, not aſking 
your Opinion, but only informing you of 
mine.“ From which laſt Words the Rea- 
der may poſſibly imagine, that this Lady 
had read no more of the Philoſophy of So- 
crates, than ſhe had of that of Alcibrades ; 


and indeed we cannot reſolve his Curioſity 
as to this Point. | | | 


Madam, cries Sophia, 1 have never 
« preſumed to. controvert any Opinion of 
yours, and this Subject, as I aid, I have 


never yet thought of, and perhaps never 
mayůy. 


= 
c 
c 


c Indeed, Seph', replied the Aunt, © this 
= Diſſimulation with me is very fooliſh. 
The French ſhall as ſoon bu me, 
that they take foreign Towns in Defence 
only of their own Country, as you can 
impoſe on me to believe you have never 
yet thought ſeriouſly of Matrimony, How 
can you, Child, affect to deny that you 
have conſidered of contracting an Alli- 
ance, when you ſo well know I am. ac- 
quainted with the Party with whom you 
deſire to contract it. An Alliance as un- 
natural, and contrary to your Intereſt, 
© as a ſeparate League with the French 

would. be to thaw Intereſt of the Dutch ! 
But however, if you have rot hi- 


C 2 « therto 
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« therto conſidered of this Matter, I 

« promiſe you it is now high Time; for- 
my Brother is reſolved immediately to 
* conclude the Treaty with Mr. Blifil , and 
indeed I am a fort of Guarantee in the 
Affair, and have promiſed your Concur- 


ene. 


© Indeed, Madam,” cries, Sophia, this 
« js the only Inſtance in which I muſt diſ- 
* obey both yourſelf and my Father, For 
© this is a Match which requires very little 
© Conſideration in me to refuſe, 


© If 1 was not as great a Philoſo- 
0 * 5 as. Socrates himſelf, returned Mrs. 
Weſtern, © you would overcome my Pa- 
£ tience. What Objection can you have 
to the young Gentleman? 


ads, | very ſolid Objection, in my Opi- 
. 6 nion, ſays Sophia, — I hate him.” 


Will you never learn a proper Uſe of 
© Words ?* anſwered the Aunt. Indeed 


+ "Child, you ſhould conſulc Bailey's Dig. 
© nary. It is impoſſible you ſhould hate | 


Man from whom you have received no 
6 91225 By Hatred, therefore, you mean 
no more than Diſlike, which is no ſuffi- 

cient 


than you. 
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« cient Objection againſt your marrying of 
« him. I bave known many. Couples, who 
have entirely diſliked each A. — lead 
very comfortable, gentęel Lives. Believe 


N 


* me, Child, I know theſe Things better 


ou will allow me, I think, 
to have ſeen the Woch n bel have 
not an Acquaintance who would not ra- 
ther be thought to diſlike her Huſband, 
than to like him. The contrary is ſuch 
out-of-Faſhion- romantic Nonſenſe, that 
the very Imagination of it is ſhocking: - | 


Indeed Madam,“ replied Sophia, * I 
« ſhall. never marry a Man I diſlike. If I 
«* promiſe my Father never to conſent to 
any Marriage contrary to his Inclinations, I 
« think. wan hope: fie vil never force me 


R K K 


into chat State gontrary to my 0wD, 


© Inclinations !* cries, the Aunt, with 
ſame Warmth, * Inclinations ! I am a- 
* ſtoniſhed at your Aſſurance. A young 
* Woman of your Age, and unmarried, to 
talk of Inclinations | But whatever · your 
© Inclinations may be, my Brother is re- 
« ſolyed ; nay, ſince RES of Inclinations, 
* I ſhall adviſe him to haſten the Treaty. 
* Inclinations ! | 


C 3 Sophia 
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_ Sophia then flung herſelf upon her Knees, 
and Tears began to trickle from her ſhin- 
ing Eyes. She entreated her Aunt © to have 
Mercy upon her, and not to reſent fo 
* cruelly her Unwillingneſs to make herſelf 
* miſerable ; often urging, that ſhe alone 
was concerned, and that her Happineſs 
only was at Stake. 


. 


As a Bailiff, when well authoriſed by his 

| Writ, having poſſeſſed himſelf of the Per- 
fon of ſome unhappy Debtor, views all his 
Tears without Concern : In vain the 
wretched Captive attempts to raiſe Com- 
paſſion ; in vain the tender Wife bereft 
of her Companion, the little prattling Boy, 
or frighted Girl, are mentioned as Induce- 
ments to Reluctance. The noble Bumtrap, 
blind and deaf to every Circumſtance of 
"Diſtreſs, greatly riſes above all the Motives 
to Humanity, and into the Hands of the 
Goaler refolves to deliver his miſerable 


Prey. 


Not leſs blind to the Tears, or leſs deaf 

to every Entreary of Sophia was the poli- 

tic Aunt, nor lefs determined was ſhe to 

deliver over the trembling Maid into the 

Arms of the Goaler Blil. She — 
| Wt 
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with great Impetuoſity, So far, Madam, 
from your being concerned alone, your 
« Concern is the leaſt, or ſurely the leaſt 


im t. It is the Honour of your Fa- 
f mily which is concerned in this Alliance, 
you are only the Inſtrument,, Do you 
« conceive, Miſtreſs, that in an Intermar- 
© riage between Kingdoms, as when Aa 
« Daughter of France is married into Spain, 
* that the Princeſs herſelf is alone conſider- 
ed in the Match? No, it is a Match be- 
« tween two Kingdoms, rather than between 
two Perſons. The ſame happens in great 
Families, ſuch as ours. The Alliance be- 
* tween the Families is the principal Matter. 
Lou ought to have a greater Regard. for 
the Honour of your Family, than for your 
* own Perſon ; and if the Example of a Prin- 
« ceſs cannot inſpire you with theſe noble 
Thoughts, you cannot ſurely complain at 
s being uſed: no worſe than all Princeſſes are 
: . 


ef hope, Madam,” cries Sophia, with a 


little Elevation of Voice, I ſhall never do 


any Thing to diſhonour my Family; but 
* as for Mr. Blifl, whatever may he the 
Conſequence, I am reſolved againſt him, 
* and no Force ſhall prevail in his Favour. 


C 4 Ts 14 Weſtern, 
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Weſtern, who had been within hearing 
during the greater Part of the preceding 
Dialogue, had now exhauſted all his Pa- 
fience ; he therefore entered the Room in a 
violent Paffion, crying, © D—n me then if 
* fhatum ha* un, d---n me if fatant, that's 
Tall — that's all D me if 
Hatnut. 


Mrs. Western had collected a fufficient 
Quantity of Wrath for the Uſe of Sophia ; 
bur ſhe now transferred it all to the Squire. 
Brother,“ ſaid ſhe, it is aſtoniſhing that 
+ you will interfere in a Matter which you 


had totally left to my Negotiation. Re- 


* pard to my Family hath made me take 


upon myſelf to be the mediating Power, 


ia order to reftify thoſe Miſtakes in Po- 


* licy which you have committed in your 


« Daughter's Education. For, Brother, it 
is you; it is your prepoſterous Conduct 
© which hath eradicated all the Seeds that [ 
had formerly ſown in her tender Mind. 
It is you yourſelf who have taught her 
* Diſohedience.”—————* Blood P cries the 
Squire, foaming at the Mouth, * you are 
enough to conquer the Patience of the 
Devil! Have I ever taught my Daughter 
Piſobedience ?-.-Here ſhe ſtands; Speak 
<* honeſtly, Girl, did ever I bid you w 

di.. 
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« diſobedient to me? Have not I done eve» 
© ry thing to humour, and to gratity. you, 
and to make you obedient to me? And 
6 obedient to me ſhe was when a little 
© Child, before you took her in Hand and 
© ſpoiled her, by filling. her Head with a 
Pack of Court Notions.--- Why---why--- 
* why--did not I oyer-hear you telling her ſhe 
* muſt behave like a Princeſs? You have 
made a Whig of the Girl; and how ſhould 
her Father, or any body elle, expect any 
Obedience from her.?” * Brother,” an- 
ſwered Mrs. Weſtern, with an Air of great 
Diſdain, I cannot expreſs the Contempt 
I have for your Politics of all Kinds ; Hur 
1 will appeal likewiſe to the young Lady 
« herſelf, whether I have eyer, taught her 
any Principles of Diſobedience. On the 
6 luke Niece, have I not endeayoyred 
* to inſpire you with a true Idea of the. ſe- 
* ycral, Relations in which a human'Crea- 
© tyre ſtands in Society? Have I not taken 
© infinite Pains to ſhew you, that the Law of 
Nature hath injoined a Duty on Children to 
their Parents? Have I not told you what 
Plato ſays on that Subject ? --- A Subject 
© on which you was, ſo notoriouſly ignorant 
«* when you came firſt under my Care, that 
I verily believe you did not know the Re- 
lation between a Daughter and a Father. 

m , 
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**Tis a Lie, anſwered Weſtern. * The 
© Girl is no ſuch Fool, as to live to eleven 
. Years old without knowing that ſhe was 
her Father's Relation.“ O more than Go- 
©thic Ignorance, anſwered the Lady. 
* And'as for your Manners, Brother, I muſt 
tell you, they deſerve a Cane.” Wh 

then you may gr! it me, if you thin 

you are able,* cries the Squire ; * nay, I 
* ſuppoſe your Niece there will be ready 
enough to help you.” * Brother,” ſaid 
Mrs. Weſtern, tho' I deſpiſe you beyond 
Expreſſion, yet I ſhall endure your Inſo- 
©* lence no longer; ſo Ideſire my Coach may 
© be got ready immediately, for I am re- 
«ſolved to leave your Houſe this very 
And a good Riddance too, 


Morning.“ 


anſwered he; I can bear your Inſolence 


no longer, an you come to that. Blood 
* * tt is almoſt enough of itſelf, to make my 
* Daughter undervalue my Senſe, when ſhe 
* hears you telling me every Minute you 
« deſpiſe me. It is impoſſible, it is impoſ- 
© fible,* cries the Aunt, no one can un- 
« dervalne fach a Boor. Boar,* anfwered 
the Squire, I am no Boar ; no, nor Aſs; 
© no, nor Rat neither, Madam. Remem- 
ber that am no Rat, I am a true Eng- 
* iſbman, and not of your Hancver Breed, 
that have eat up the Nation, Thou art 

2 | * one 


2 * 
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one of thoſe wiſe Men, ' cries ſhe, whoſe 
« nonſenſical Principles have undone. the 
Nation; by weakening the Hands 
© of our Government at home, and by 
« diſcoufaging our Friends, and encou- 
© raging our Enemies abroad.. Ho are 
you come back to your Politics,“ cries the 
Squire, as for thoſe I deſpiſe them as much 
© as I do a F---t, Which laſt Word he ac- 
companied and graced with the very Action, 
which, of all others, was the moſt proper 
to it. And whether it was this Word, or 
the Contempt expreſt for her Politics, which 
moſt affected Mrs, Weſtern, I will not de- 
termine ; but ſhe flew into the moſt violent 


Rage, uttered Phraſes improper to be here 


related, and inſtantly burſt out of the Houſe, 
Nor did her Brother or her Niece think pro- 
per either to ſtop or to follow her: For the 
one was ſo much poſſeſſed by Concern, and 
the other by Anger, that they, were ren- 
dered almoſt motionleſs, * f 


e iv r- 3 4 79 : p 
The Squire, however, ſent after his Siſter 
the ſame Holla which attends: the Depar- 
ture of a Hare, when ſhe is firſt ſtarted be- 
fore the Hounds. He was indeed a great 
Maſter of this Kind of Vociferation, and 
* a Holla. proper fox moſt Occaſions in 
e. Se Ae e 
C6 Women 


3 
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Women who, like Mrs. Veſtern, know 
the World, and have applied themſelves to 
Philoſophy and Politics, would have imme- 
diately availed themſelves of the ent 
Diſpoſition of Mr. Veftern's Mind; by 
throwing in a few artful Compliments to 
his Underſtanding at the Expence of his 
abſent Adyerſary ; but poor Sophia was all 
Simplicity. By which Word we do not in- 
tend to inſinuate to the Reader, that The was 
filly, which is generally underſtood as a ſy- 
nonimous Term with ſimple: For ſhe was 
indeed a moſt ſenſible Girl, and her Under- 
ſtanding was of the firſt Rate; but ſhe want- 
ed all that uſeful Art which Females convert 
to ſo maiy good Purpoſes in Life, and 
which, as it rather ariſes from the Heart, 
than from the Head, is often the Property 
of the ſillieſt of Women. 


CHAP, I; 


A Pifure of a Country Gentlewoman takes 
frem the Life. 


R. Moſtern having finiſhed his Holla, 
VI andtaken a little Breath, began to 
ament, in very pathetic Terms, the un- 


fortunate 
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fortunate Condition of Men, who are, ſays he, 
always whipt in by the Humours of ſome 
d. nd B—— or other, I think 1 was 
hard run enough by your Mother for one 
Man ; but after giving her a Dodge, here's 
another B---- follows me upon the Fol ; 
but curſe my Jacket if I will be run down 
in this Manner by any o'um, 


. 


Sophia never had a fingle Difpute with 
her Father, till this unlucky Affair of BA. 
fil, on any Account, except in Defence 
her Mother, whom ſhe had loved: moſt 
tenderly, though ſhe loſt her in the eleventh 
Year ot her Age. The Squire, to whom 
that poor Woman had been a faithful up- 

r Servant all the Time' of their Marriage, 
Fad returned that Behaviour, by mak 
what the World calls a good Hufband, He 
very ſeldom ſwore at her (perhaps not above 
once a Week) and never beat her : She 
had not the leaſt Occaſion for Jealouſy, and. 
was perfect Miſtreſs of her Time: for ſhe 
was never interrupted by her Huſband, who 
was engaged all the Morning in his Field Ex- 
erciſes, and all the Evening with Bottle Com- 

anions. She ſcarce indeed ever ſaw him 
but at Meals; where ſhe had the Pleaſure 
of carving thoſe Difhes which © ſhe had bes 
fore attended at the Dreſſing. From theſe 


Meals 
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Meals ſhe retired. about five Minutes after 
the other Servants, having only ſtayed to 
drink the King over the Water. Such were, 
it ſeems, Mr. Vieſteru's Orders: For it was 
a Maxim with him, that Women ſhould 
come in with the firſt Diſh, and go out 
after the firſt Glaſs. Obedience to theſe 
Orders was perhaps no difficult Taſk : For 
the Converſation (if it may be called fo) was 
ſeldom ſuch as could entertain a Lady. It 
conſiſted chiefly of Hollowing, Singing, Re- 
lations of ſporting Adventures, B---d- y, and 
Abuſe of Women and of the Government. 


_  Fheſe, however, were the only Seaſons 
when Mr. Western ſaw his Wife: For 
when he repaired to her Bed, he was gene- 
rally ſo drunk that he could not ſee; and 
in the ſporting Seaſon he always roſe from 
her before it was light. Thus was ſhe per- 
fet Miſtreſs of her Time; and had be- 
ſides a Coach and four uſually at her Com- 
mand; tho' unhappily indeed the Badneſs 
of the Neighbourhood, and of the Roads. 
made this of little Uſe : For none who had. 
ſet much Value on their Necks would have 
pages through the one, or who had ſet any 
alue on their Hours, would have viſited 
the other. Now to deal honeſtly with the 
Reader, ſhe did not make all the Return 
s 5. expect- 


, oo ee, 


earneſtly entreated him to carry her for t. 
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A | expected to ſo much I ndulgence : For ſhe 


had been married againſt her Will, by a 
fond Father, the Match having been rather 
advantageous on her Side: For the Squire's 
Eſtate was upwards of 3000 J. a Year, and 
her Fortune no more than a bare 8000 J. 
Hence perhaps ſhe had contracted a little 
Gloomineſs of Temper : For ſhe was rather 
a good Servant than a good Wife; nor 
had ſhe always the Gratitude to return the 
extrordinary Degree of roaring Mirth, with 
which the Squire received her, even with 4 
good humoured Smile, She would, more> 
over, ſometimes interfere with Matters which 
did not concern her, as the violent Drink- 
ing of her Huſband, which in the gentleſt 
Terms ſhe would take ſome of the few Op- 
portunities he gave her of remonſtrating 
againſt, And once in her Life ſhe very 


Months to Londen, which he remptor 
denied; nay, was angry with his Wife f 
the Requeſt ever after, being well aflured? 
23 all the Huſbands in London are Cuc- 

olds. a num 


| mas will eum 398 
For this laſt, and many other good Read 
ſons, Weftern at length heartily' hated his 
Wife; and this Hatred as he never conceale& 
before her Death, ſo he never forgot it af 
terwards; 
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terwards; but when any Thing in the leaſt 
ſoured him, as a bad ſcenting Day, or a 
Diſtemper among his Hounds, or any o- 
ther ſuch Misfortune, he conſtantly vented 
his Spleen by Invectives againſt the De- 
ceaſed ; ſaying, — If my Wife was alive 
now, ſhe would be glad of this. 


. . Theſe Invectives he was eſpecially de- 
firous of throwing forth before Sophia : 
For as he loved her more than he did any 
ather, ſo he was really jealous that ſhe had 
loved her Mother better than him. And this 
Jealouſy Sophia ſeldom failed of heighten- - | 
ing on thele Occaſions: For he was not 

contented with violating her Ears with the 


Abuſe of her Mother; but endeavoured to 


force an explicit Approbation of all this A- 
buſe, with which Deſire he never could pre- 
yail upon her by any Promile'or Threars 'to 
rene 
Hence ſome of my Readers will, per- 
haps, wonder that the Sguire had not hated 
Sophia as much as he had hated her Mother; 
but I mult inform them, that Hatred is not 
the Effect. of Love, even through the Me- 
dium of Jealouſy. I ß, indeed, very poſ- 
ſible for zealous Perſons ta kill the Objects, of 
their Jealouſy, but not to Pats he. | 


WU I pw] DB cs * 
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Which 3 being a pretty hard Mor- 


ſcl, and bearing ſomething of the Air of a 
# Paradox, we ſhall leave the Reader to 


chew the Cud upon it to the Ee 
— 


CHAP, V. 


4 The . Behaviour of Sophia aut 


her Aunt, 


\OPHIA kept Silence during the 
foregoing perch of her Father, nor 
4 ſhe once otherwiſe than with 
a Sigh; but as he underſtood none of the 
1 or as he called it, Lingo of the 
Eyes, ſo he was not ſatisfied without ſome 
further Approbation of his Sentiments; 
which he now demanded in the uſual Way 
of his Daughter; telling her, * he expected 
© ſhe was ready to take the Part of every 
Body againſt him, as ſhe had always 
done that of the B—— her Mother.” 
Sophia remaining ſtill ſilent, he cry'd 
out, What art dumb? why .doſt 
unt ſpeak, Was not thy Maes a d—d 
© B- to me? Anſwer me that. What, 
1 rg you deſpiſe your Father too, 
and don't think him good enough to 
* ſpeak to ?? 


a For 
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For Heaven's Sake, Sir, anſwered 


* my Silence. I am ſure I would ſooner die 


you; but how can 1 venture to ſpeak, 
© when every Word muſt either offend my 
dear Papa, or convict me of the blackeſt 
© Ingratitude as well as Im ny to the Me- 
6 mory of the beſt of Mothers: For ſuch, 
C1 - certain my Mamma v 250 always to 
* me? 


* 


And your Aunt, I ſuppoſe, is the beſt 
of Siſters too !* replied the Squire. Will 
you be ſo kind as to allow that ſhe is a B—? 
I may fairly inſiſt upon that, I think.” 


* 6 Indeed, Sir,“ ſays Sophia, 6 1 have 


© been a s Mother to me.“ 


turned ern; © ſo you will take her 
Part too! You won't confeſs that ſhe 
© hath acted the Part of the vileſt Siſter in 
e the World!? AB} 


IS. Upon my Word. re cries Sophia, 
] muſt belie my Heart wickedly if 1 did. 
6 : Toy my Aunt and you differ very 
| much 


> 


Sophia, do not give fo cruel a Turn to ? 


* than be guilty of any Diſreſpe& towards q 


©, great Obligations to my Aunt, She hath 


end Wike 60 ie maker 


EE 


9 
; 


have heard her a thouſand Times expreſs 
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much in your Ways of thinking; but J 


© the greateſt Affection for you; and Lam 
convinced ſo far from her being the worſt 
« Siſter in the World, there are very few 
© who love a Brother betterZ 


© The Enghſs of all which is, anſwered 


the Squire, that I am in the wrong. Ay, 
certainly. Ay, to be ſure the Woman is 


1 in the Right, and the Man in the Wrong 
always.“ 


* Pardon me, Sir,“ cries Sophia, « I da 
not fay ſo.” | bas: 


What don't you fa 5 anſwered the 


Father? you have the Impudence to 


ſay the's in the N doth it not follow 
; at I'm in the wrong? 
And perhaps I am in the wrong to ſuffer 


© then of Courſe 


ſuch a Preſbyterian Hannoverian B to 
come into my Houſe. She may dite me 
of a Plot for any Thing I know, and give 
my Eſtate to the Government.“ 5 


© So far, Sir, from injuring you or your 
© Eſtate,* ſays Sophia, if my Aunt had 
died Yeſterday, I am convinced” ſhe 


would have left you her whole Fortune.“ 


Whether 


* 
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Whether So9p4ia intended it or no, I ſhall RE 
not preſume to aſſert; but certain it is, theſe 

laſt Words penetrated very deep into the 
Ears of her Father, and produced a much 
more ſenſible Effect than all ſhe had ſaid 

before. He received the Sound with much 
the ſame Action as a Man receives a Bullet 
in his Head, He ſtarted, ſtaggered and 
turned pale, After which he remained ſilent 8 - 
above a Minute, and then began in the fol 
lowing heſitating Manner. Yeſterday ! ſhe 

* would have left me her Eſteate Yeſterday ! 

* would ſne? Why Yeſterday of all the 
© Days in the Year? I ſuppoſe if ſhe dies 
© To-morrow ſhe will leave it to ſomebody ' 
© elſe, and perhaps out of the Vamily :* iz 
* My Aunt, Sir,“ cries Sophia, < hath ver 
violent Paſſions, aud I can't anſwer what 
* ſhe may do under their Influence... 


© You can't!“ returned the Father, and 
« pray who hath been the Occaſion of 
putting her into thoſe violent Paſſions ? | 
© Nay, who hath actually put her into 
them? Was not you and ſhe hard at it 
before I came into the Room? Beſides, | 
vas not all our Quarrel about you? I | 
* have not quarreled with Siſter theſe many 
A ears but upon your Account; and now 

o you 


[I, 


„ 
, 
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11] you would throw the whole Blame upon 
fu me, as thof I ſhould be the Occaſion of 
he ber leaving her Eſteate out of the Vamily, 


ch 1 G could have expected no better indeed, 
id this is like the Return you make to all the 
ch reſt of my Fondneſs. 


l beſeech you then,“ cries Sophia, up- 
on my Knees I beſeech you, if I have 
J. been the unhappy Occaſion of this Dif- 
f ference, that you will endeavour to make 
it up with my Aunt, and not ſuffer her to 
leave your Houſe in this violent Rage of 
Anger: She is a very good · natured Wo- 


man, and a few civil Words will ſatisfy 
„her Let me intreat you, Sir.” 
x 5 | 
Ty I So I mult 80 and aſk Pardon for your 
Fault, muſt I? anſwered Wefern, © You 
have loſt the Hare, and I muſt draw 


4? 5 
—— 


every Way to find her again? Indeed if 
I was certain Here he ſtopt, and So- 
Phia throwing in more Entreaties, at length 
prevailed upon him; and after venting two 
or three bitter ſarcaſtical Expreſſions againſt 
his Daughter, he departed as faſt as he 
could to recover his Siſter, before her Equi- 
page could be gotten read. 


4 * * 
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Sophia 
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Sepbia then retired to her Chamber of i 
Mourning, where ſhe indulged herſelf (if 
the Phraſe may be allowed me) in all the 
Luxury of tender Grief. She read over 
the Letter which ſhe had received from 
Jones more than once; her Muff too was 
uſed on this Occaſion ; and ſhe bathed bot 
theſe, as well as herſelf, with her Tears. In 
this Situation, the friendly Mrs. Honour ex- 
erted her utmoſt - Abilities to comfort her 
afflicted Miſtreſs. She ran over the Names 
of many young Gentlemen ; and having 
greatly commended their Parts and Per- 
ſons, aſſured Sophia that ſhe might take her 
Choice of any. Theſe Methods muſt have 
certainly been uſed with ſome Succeſs: in | 
Diſorders of the like Kind, or fo ſkilful a 
Practitioner as Mrs. Honour would never 
have ventured to apply them; nay, I have 
heard that the College of Chambermaids 
hold them to be as ſovereign Remedies as 
any in the female Diſpenſary ; but whether | 
it was that Sophia's Diſeaſe differed inwardly, | 
from thoſe Caſes with which it agreed in ex- 
"ternal Symptoms, I will not aſſert z but, in 
Fact, the good Waiting - woman did more 
Harm than Good, and at laſt ſo in- 
cenſed her Miftreſs (which was no caſy 
Rr, Dx: TL £ Matter) 


— — P —”—_ a - 
- —ͤ —ꝗũAĩ—ůGG mw — 
— — — + T's. a wy — 4 A 4 = 
— . 1 -,  y_ 
— —— = . 
— — — —_ 
_— 
* 


h 


[ 
. 
' 
Z 
1 
. 
, 
1 
1 
0 
4» 
i 
H 
4 
y 
l 


0 
15 
9 
1 
N 
. 
| 
Vi 
11 
'F 
- k 
14 7 
f 
"4 
hy! 
„ 
Lf 
. 
11. 


— 
— — 
— — 


- —j—U—kᷣ—ä — — — ——_— 


1925 


cn. 6. a FOUNDLING. 35 
= 1 atter) that with an angry Voice ſhe diſ- 
TJ miſſed her from her Preſence. 3 


er CHAP. VI. 
» 3 Containing great Variety of Matter. 
th 2 


H E Squire overtook his Siſter juſt 
as ſhe was ſtepping into the Coach, 
and partly by Force and partly by Solici- 


= tations, - prevailed upon her to order her 


Horſes back into their Quarters. He ſuc- 
ceeded in this Attempt without much Dif- 
ficulty : For the Lady was, as we have al- 
ready hinted, of a moſt placable Diſpo- 
ſition, and greatly loved her Brother, tho? 
ſhe deſpiſed his Parts, or rather his little 
Knowledge of the World. 


Poor Sophia, who had firſt ſet on Foot 
this Reconciliation, was now made the Sa- 
crifice to it. They both concurred in their 
Cenſures on her Conduct; jointly declared 
War againſt her; and directly proceeded 
to Council, how to carry it on in the moſt 
vigorous Manner. For this Purpoſe, Mrs. 
We:ftern propoſed not only an immediate 
Concluſion of the Treaty with Alkoorthy ; 
but as immediately to carry it into Execu- 

ET tion; 
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tion; ſaying, That there was no other 


* 


vinced Sophia had not ſufficient Reſolu- 
tion to reſiſt. By violent, ſays ſhe, © I 
mean rather, haſty Meaſures: For as to 
Confinement or abſolute Force, no ſuch 
© Things muſt or can be attempted, Our 
* Planmuſt be concerted for a Surprize, and 
© not for a Storm. 


RK R Af 


Theſe Matters were reſolved on, when Mr. 
Blifil came to pay a Viſit to his Miſtreſs. 
The Squire no ſoo fo ner heard of his Arrival, 
than he ſtept aſide, by his Siſter's Advice, 
to give his Daughter Orders for the proper 
Reception of her Lover ; which he did with 
the moſt bitter Execrations and Denuncia- 
tions of Judgment on her Refufal. 


The Impetuoſity of the Squire bore down 
all before Fray ; and Sophia, as her Aunt 
very wiſely foreſaw, was not able to reſiſt 
him. She agreed, therefore, to ſee Buß, 
tho” ſhe had ſcarce Spirits or Strength ſuf- 
fieient to utter her Aſſent. Indeed, to 
give a_peremptory Denial to a Father whom 

e ſo tenderly loved, was no eafy Taſk. 
Had this Circumſtance been out of the 
. Cafe, much leſs Reſolution than what- ſhe 

I was 


Way to ſucceed with her Niece - but by Þ | 1 
violent Methods, which ſhe was con- 
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W was really Miſtreſs of, ld, perhaps 
have Ed her; but it is nd unuseaf Thing 


co aſcribe thoſe Actions entirely to Fear, 


which are in a N Maste produced by 


= Love. 


In Purſuance, therefore, of her Faber 8 


peremptory Command, Sophia now ad- 


pas 7” Bu ww winh s  ÞPO 


mitted Mr. BlifPs Vifir. Scenes, ke this, 
3 when painted at large, afford, as we haye 
obſerved, very little Entertainment to the 
RNeader. Here, therefore, we ſhall ſtrictly 
= adhere to a Rule of Horace; by which 
Writers are directed to paſs over all thoſe 
Matters, which they , deſpair of placing | in 
Ja ſſining Light. * * we, concave, 
of excellent Uk as © the Hiſtorian as 
to the Poet; and w 50 if followed, muſt, 
at leaſt, have this good Effect, that. many 


J a greatEvil (for fo all great Books are called J 


888 N38 a2 


would thus be reduced to a {mall one. 


| It 1s, poſſible the, great Art uſed by Blif 
at this Interview, would have prevailed on 
X Sophia to have made another Man in his 
Circumſtances her Confident, and to have 
revealed the whole Secret of her Heart to 
him; but ſhe had contracted ſo ill an Opi- 

nion of this young Gentleman, that ſhe, was. 


refolyet” to place no Confidence in him: 
Vol. III. D For 
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For Simplicity, when ſet on it's Guard, is 
often a Match for Cunning. Her Behaviour 
to him, therefore, was entirely forced, and 
indeed ſuch as ĩs generally preſcribed to Vir- 
gins upon the ſecond formal Viſit from one 
who is appointed for their Huſband. 


But tho* Bj declared himſelf perſectiy 
ſatisfied with his Reception to the Squire, 
et that Gentleman, who in Company with 
is Siſter had overheard all, was not ſo well 
pleaſed. He reſolved, in Purſuance of the 
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as forward as poſſible; and addreſſing him- 
2 to his intended Son. 1n-Law in the hunt- 
ing Phraſe, he cry'd after a load Holla, 
Follow her, Boy, follow her ; run in, run 
© in, that's it, Honeys. Dead, dead, dead. 
Never be baſhful, nor ſtand ſhall I, 
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Matters between us this Afternoon, and 4 
let us ha the Wedding To-morrow. 3 


Buff having conveyed the utmoſt Bos. 4 
faction into his Countenance, anſwered ; * 
As there is nothing, Sir, in this World, 1 
© which I ſo eagerly deſire as an Alliance | k 

with your Family, except my Union with 
the moſt amiable and deſerving Sophia, you i 
e t may es 422 imagine how? impatient muſt a 
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be to ſee myſelf in Poſſeſſion of my two 
1 higheſt Wiſhes. If I have not therefore 
importuned you on this Head, you will 
„ impute it only to my Fear of offending 
the Lady, by endeavouring to hurry on 
1 « ſo bleſſed an Event, faſter than a ſtrict 
. Compliance with all the Rules of De. 
cency and Decorum will permit. But if 
th by your Intereſt, Sir, ſhe might be in- 
ell duced to diſpence with any Formalities..— 


26 4 « Formalities! with a Pox l' anſwered the 
Squire, Pooh, all Stuff and Nonſenſe, I 
t- 1X tell thee, ſhe ſhall ha* thee: To-morrow!z' 


* 
4 


* 2 
= 


la. you will know the World better hereafter, 
"is 3 when you come to my Age. Women 
id. a never gy!” their Conſent, Man, if they can 
1. help it, tis not | the Faſhion. If 1 
al e had ſtaid for her Mother's Conſent, I 


might have been a Batchelor to this Day. 
o her, to her, co to her, that's it, 
you jolly Dog. I tell thee ſhat ha* her 
-._ To- morrow Morning.“ {ANG +. 
5 Bui ſuffered himſelf to be overpowered 
ce by the forcible Rhetoric, of the Squire; and 
it being agreed that Veſtern ſhould cloſe 
ith Allworthy that very Afternoon, the 
over departed home, having firſt earneſtly. 
cf degged that no Violence might be offered to 
D 2 the 
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the Lady by this Haſte, in the fame Man- | 
ner as a Popiſh Inquiſitor hegs the Lay 
Power to do no Violence to t 4 Heretic, 


delivered over to it, and againſt whom the 
Church hath paſſed: Sentence. 


And to ſay the Truth, Bli 77 had 1254 
Shnterktt againſt Sophia; for however pleaſed Þ 


he had declared himſelf to Weſtern, with his 


Reception, he was by no means fatisfied, 


onlefs it was that he was ſatisfied of the 
Hatred and Scorn of his Miſtreſs; and this | 
kid produced no leſs reciprocal Hatred and 
Scorn in him. It may, perhaps, be aſked, | 
Why then did he W en an nnen bare 1 


End to all further Courtſhip ? J anſwer, for | 
that very Reaſon, as well as for ſeveral 
others equallhyj gobd, which we ſhall now | 
eve to open to the Reader. | 


'Fho? Mr. BAH was not of the Com- | 
—— of Jones, nor ready to eat every 
Woman he ſaw, yet he was far from being 
deſtitute of that Appetite which is ſald to 

he the common Property of all Animals. 
- With this, he had likewife that diſtinguiſn- 
ing Taſte, which: ſerves to direct Men in 
their Choice of the Objects, or Food of their 


feyeral Appetites; and this taught him to 
- Conſider reer as a molt delicious Wort, 
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indeed to regard her with the ſame De- 
fires which an Ortolan inſpires into the Soul 
of an Epicure. Now the Agonies which 
affected the Mind of Sophia rather aug- 
mented than impaired her Beauty; for her 
Tears added Brightneſs to her Eyes, and 
her Breaſts roſe higher with her Sighs. In- 
deed no one Fath ſeen Beauty in its higheſt 
Luſtre, who hath never ſeen it in Diſtreſs. 
Blifil therefore looked on this human Orto- 
lan with greater Deſire, than when he had 
viewed her laft; nor was. his Deſire at all 
leſſened by the Averſion' Which he” diſco- 
vered in her to himfelf., On the congrary, 
this ſerved rather to heighten the Pleaſurs 
he-propoſed in rifling her Charms, as it ad- 
ded Triumph to Luſt; nay, he had ſomè 
further Views, from obtaining the abſolute 
Poſſeſſion of her Perſon, which we deteſt 
too much even to mertion; and Revenge 
elf was not without its Share in the Grati- 
fications which he promiſed himfelf. The 
rivalling poor Jones, and ſupplanting him 
in her Affections, added another Spur to 
his Purſuit, and promiſed another addi- 
tional Rapture to his Enjoyment.” : * | 
Beſides all theſe Views, which to ſore 
ſcrupulous Perſons may ſeem to ſavour too 
much of Male volence, he had one Proſpect. 
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which 5 Readers will regard with any | 
great Abhorrence, And this was the Eſtate i 
of Mr. IW: Meru; Which was all to be ſettled | 
on his Daughter and her Iſſue ; for ſo ex- 
travagant was the Affection of that fond 
Parent, that provided his Child would but 


conſent to be miſerable with the Huſband he 
choſe, he cared * a Vhat Price be pur 
—_ 


5 14141 


1. - 


For theſe Reaſons Mr. Blip! was ſo de- 4 


rous' 'of the Match, that he intended to 
180 Sophia, by pretending, Love to her; 
o deceive her Father and his on Un- 
15 by pretending he was, beloved by her. 
doing this, he availed hunſelf * the 
Thy of 177 7 95 Who held, that if the 
propoſed Was religious (as ſurely, Ma- 
imony is) it mattered not how wicked 
ere the Means. ' As, to other Occaſions 
ke uſed to apply the Philoſophy of _ 
which taught, that the End was immaterial, 
fo that the Means were fair and conſiſtent, 
with moral Rectitude. To ſay Truth, 
there were few Occurrences in Life. on 
Which he coutd;r not draw Advantage from 
the Precepts of one or other of thoſe Sag 
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Little Deceit was indeed neceſſary to be 
ractiſed on Mr, Veſtern; who thought the 
Phe narzors of his Daughter of as little Con- 
ſequence, as Blifil himſelf conceived them 
to be; but as the Sentiments of Mr. Al- 


worthy were of a very different Kind, ſo it 
was abſolutely neceſfary to impoſe on him, 


In this, however, Blifil was ſo well aſſiſted 


b Weſtern, . that he ſucceeded without 


ifficulty : For as Mr, Alkworthy had been 
aſſured by her Father, that Sophia had a 
proper Affection for Bi, and that all 
which he had ſuſpected concerning Jones, 
was entirely falſe, Blifl had nothing 
more to do, than to confirm thels 
Aſſertions; which he did with ſuch Equts 
ocations, that he preſerved a Salvo for his 
Forſcience „ and the Satisfaction of 
conveying a Lie to his Uncle, without the 
Guilt of telling one. When he was exa- 
mined touching the Inclinations of Sophia, 
by Alkvorthy, who ſaid, he would, on no 
Account, be acceſſary to forcing a young, 
Lady into a Marriage contrary to her.own. 
Will,“ he anſwered, * That the real Sen- 
timents of young Ladies were very diffi- 
cult to be underſtood ; that her *Beha- 
viour to him was full as forward as he 
© wiſhed it, and that if he could believe her 


D 4 Father, 
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Father, ſhe had all the Affection for him 
* which any Lover could deſire. As for 
* Fones,” ſaid he, whom I am loth to 
call Villa, tho? his Behaviour to you, 


© Sir, ſufficiently juſtifies the Appellation, 
his own Vanny, or perhaps ſome wicked 
Views, might make him boaſt of a Fall- 
* hood ; for if there had been any Reality 
mim Miſs Peferr's Love to him, the Great- 7 
neſs of her Fortune would never have fuf- 7 
* fered him to deſert her, as you are well in- 
formed he hath, Laſtly, Sir, I promiſe you 
I would not myſelf, for any Conſideration, 8 
no not for the whole World, confent to 


marry this young Lady, if I was not per- 


ſuaded ſhe had all the Paſſion for me 


* which I defire ſhe ſhould have.” 


This excellent Method of | conveying a 4 
Fal noed with the Heart only, without 
making the Tongue guilty of an Untrutb, 


by the Means of Equivocation and Impo- 
ſture, hath quieted the Conſcience of many 
a notable Decetver ; and yet when we con- 


{ider that it is Omniſcience on which theſe © 


endeavour to impoſe, it may poſſibly ſeem 


capable only of affarding a very mo 1 


Comfort; and that this artful and refinec 
Diſtinction between communicating a Lie, 
and 
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and telling one, 1s aun worth the Pains it 
coſts them. 


Allkvorthy was pretty well : atisfied with 
what Mr. Weſtern and Mr. Blifil told him; 
and the Treaty was now, at the End of two 
Days, concluded, Nothing then remained 
previous to the Office of the Prieſt, but the 
Office of the Lawyers, which threatened to 
take up ſo much Time, that Veęſtern offered 


1 to bind himſelf by all Manner of Covenants, 


rather than to defer the Happineſs of the young 


„Couple. Indeed he was fo very eatneſt and 
x 


reſſing, that an indifferent Perſon might 
= concluded he was more a Principal in 
this Match than he really was: But this 
Eagerneſs was natural to him on all Qeca- 
ſions ; ; and he conducted every Scheme he 
undertook in ſuch a Manner, as if the Sue- 


3 | cel of that alone was ſufficient to WEE 


the whole Happineſs of his Life. 


The joint Importunities of both Father 
and Son-in-law would probably have pre- 
vailed on Mr, Allworthy, who brooked but 
ill any Delay of giving Happineſs to others, 
had not Sophia herſelf prevented it, and ta- 
ken Meaſures to put a final End to the 
whole Treaty, and to rob both Church 
and Law of t oſe Taxes which theſe wiſe Bo- 
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dies have thought” proper to receive from 
the Propagation of the human Species, in a 
lawful Manner. Of which in the next 
Chapter. | 


I 


CHAP. VII. 


4 Prong Reſolution of Sophia, and a more „ 


ſtrange Stratagem of Mrs, Honour. 


HO* Mrs, Honour was principally 
attached to her own Intereſt, ſhe was 


not without ſome little Attachment to So- 
Phia. To ſay Truth, it was very difficult 
for any one to know that young Lady with- 
out loving her. She no ſooner, therefore, 
heard a Piece of News, which ſhe imagined 
to be of great Importance to her Miſtreſs, 


than quite forgetting the Anger which ſhe 1 : 


had conceived two Days before, at her un- 
pleafant Diſmiſſion from Sophie's Preſence; 
ſhe ran; haſtily to inform her of this News, 


The Beginning of her Difcourfe was as 
abrupt as her Entrance into the Room. O 
dear Ma' am, ſays ſhe, © what doth your 
La' ſhip think? To be ſure, I am fright- 
© ened out of my Wits; and yet I thought 
it my Duty to tell your ml; tho? 
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« perhaps it may make you angry, for we 
« Servants don't always know what will 
make our Ladies angry; for to be ſure, 
every thing is always laid to the Charge 
X «© of a Servant. When our Ladies are out 
of Humour, to be ſure, we muſt be 

" X <« ſcolded; and to be ſure I ſhould not 
re wonder if your La'ſhip ſhould be out of 
Humour; nay, it muſt ſurprize you cer- 
IF « tainly, ay, and ſhock you too. Good 

ly * © Honour ! let me know it without any 
as longer Preface,” ſays Sophia; there are 
X <« few Things, I promiſe you, which will 


A 


lt © ſurprize, and fewer which will ſhock me” 
h- X Dear Ma'am,” anſwered Honour, to be 
e, « ſure,. I overheard my Maſter talking to 
ed RF < Parſon Supple about getting a Licence this 


very Afternoon; and to be ſure T heard 
him ſay your La'ſhip ſnould be married 
To- morrow Morning.“ Sopbia turned 
pale at theſe Words, and repeated eagerly, 
To- morrow Morning !---Yes,. Madam,“ 
replied the truſty Waiting- woman, I. will 
take my Oath I heard my Maſter ſay ſo.“ 
Honour, ſays Sophia, you have both 
* {urprized and ſhocked me to ſuch a De- 
© gree, that I have ſcarce any Breath or 
Spirits left. What is to be done in my 
dreadful Situation? © I with I was 
Sable to adviſe your La'ſhip,” ſays ſhe. 
| D 6. Dog. 
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© Do, adviſe me, cries Sophia, pray, 
© Year Honour adviſe me, Think what you | 
* would attempt if it was your own Caſe.” 
Indeed, Ma'am,* cries Honour, I with i 
your La'ſhip and I could change Situa- 
© tions; that is, I mean, without hurting 
your La'ſhip, for to be ſure I don't wiſh 8 
you ſo bad as to be a Servant; but be- 
©' cauſe that if ſo be it was my Caſe, I 8 
© thould find no Manner of Difficulty in it ; | 
for in my poor Opinion, young Squire 
Bil is a charming, ſweet, handſome 
Man. Don't mention ſuch Stuff,“ cries 8 
Sephia. Such Stuff,“ repeated Honour, i 
© why there---Well, to be jure, what's one 
Man's Meat is another Man's Poiſon, and 
the ſame is altogether as true of Women. 
* Honour,” ſays Sophia, rather than ſub- 
mit to be the Wife of that contemptible 
* Wretch, I would plunge a Dagger into 
my Heart.“ O lud, Ma'm,” anſwered 
the other, I am ſure you frighten me out 
of my Wits now, Let me beſeech your 
© Le'thipnot toſuffer ſuch wicked Thoughts 
to come into your Head, O lud, to be 
ſure I tremble every Inch of me, Dear 
Ma'm, conſider---that to be denied Chri- 
ſtian Burial, and to have your Corpſe 
buried in the Highway, and a Stake 
drove through you, as Farmer Halfpenny 

* was 
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© was ſerved at Ox-Croſs, and, to be ſure, 
£ his Ghoſt hath walked there ever ſince ;; 


or ſeveral People have ſeen him. To be 
N = © ſure it can be nothing but the Devil which 
aan = ſuch wicked Thoughts into the 


© Head of any body; for certainly it is leſs 
© wicked to hurt all the World than one's 


X © own dear Self, and ſo I have heard faid by 
more Parſons than one, If your La*ſhip 
"X < hath ſuch a violent Averſion, and hates 
c the young Gentleman ſo very bad, that 
you can't bear to think of going into Bed 


to him; for to be ſure there may be ſuch 


1 Antipathies in Nature, and one had liev- 
erer touch a Toad than the Fleſh of ſome 


People. 1 


Sophia had been too much wrapped in 


Contemplation to pay any great Attention 


to the foregoing excellent Diſcourſe of her 
Maid; interrupting her therefore, without 
making any Anſwer to it, ſhe ſaid, © Honour, 
lam come to a Reſolution. I am determin- 
© ed to leave my Father's Houle this ve 

Night; and if you have the Friendſhip 
* for me which you have often profeſſed, 
you will keep me Company.?“ That I 
* will, Ma'm, to theWorld'sEnd,*anſwered 
Honour; © but I beg your La'ſhip to con- 
* ſider the Conſequence before you under- 


take 


* 
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© take any raſti Action. Where can your 
La'ſhip p pombly go?“ There is, replied 


$ bia, T A 199 ly of Quality in London, a 


elation o mine, who ſpent ſeveral 
Months with my Aunt in the Country; 
during all which Time ſhe treated me 
vith great Kindneſs, and expreſſed ſo 
much Pleaſure in my Company, that ſhe 


«earneſtly deſired my Aunt to ſuffer me 


* to go with her to London. As ſhe is a 
« Woman of very great Note, I ſhall eaſily 
© find her out, and I make no Doubt of 
being very well and kindly received by 
© her.” I would not have your La'ſhip 
© too confident of that,“ cries Honour; *. for 
«© the firſt Lady I lived with uſed to invite 
People very earneſtly to her Houſe ; but 


if the heard afterwards they were coming, 


© ſhe uſed to get out of the Way. Beſides, 
©tho* this Lady would be very glad to ſce 

your L#ſhip, as to be ſure: any body 
would be glad to ſee your La'ſhip, yet 


when ſhe hears your La'ſhip is run away 
from my Maſter*----* You are miſtaken, 


& Honour,” ſays Sophia, ſhe looks upon 
the Authority of a Father in a much 
flower Light than I do; for ſhe preſſed 


me violently to £0 to London wich her, 
and when I refu 

© Father's Conſent, ſhe laughed me to Scorn, 
1 called 


ed to go without my 
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« called me filly Country Girl, and faid 1 
© ſhould make a pure loving Wife, Hinge T 
could be ſo dutiful a Daughter. 80 1 
have no Doubt but ſhe will both receive 
me, and protect me too, till my Father, 
finding me out of his e can? "be 
6 brought to ſome Reaſon? | 170605 
© Well but, Meg m, e 4 
how doth your La'ſhip think of making 
your Eſcape? Where will you get any 
« Horſes or Conveyance ? for as for your 
own Horſe, as all the Servants know a 
little how Matters ſtand between my Ma- 
« ſter. and your La'ſhip, Robin will be 
© hanged before he will ſuffer it to go out of 
the Stable without my Maſter's expreid 
Orders.“ I intend to eſcape, ad So. 
pbia, © by walking out of the Doors when 
they are . n. I thank Heaven my Legs 
: 15 very able to carry me. They have 
c ſupported me many a long Evening, : af 
ter a Fiddle, with no very agreeable 
Partner; and ſurely they will aſſiſt me in 
0 running from ſo deteſtable a Partner for 
Life.“ O Heavens, Ma'm, doth your 
* La'ſhip know what you are ſaying ?* cries 
Honour, * would you think of walking about 
the Country by Night and alone > Not 
alone,“ anſwered the Lady, you have 
R © promiſed 
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s promiſed to bear me Company.“ Yes, 
to be ſure, cries Honour, I will follow 
your La' ſnip through the World; but 
your La'ſhip had almoſt as good be alone; 
for I ſhall not be able to defend you, if 
any Robbers, or other Villains, ſhould 
© meet with you, Nay, I ſhould be in as 
horrible a Fright as your La'ſhip ; for to 
be certain, they would raviſh us both, 
«, Beſides, Ma'm, conſider how cold the 
Nights are now, we ſhall be frozen to 
Death. A good briſk Pace, anſwered 
Sophia, will preſerve us from the Cold; 
and if you cannot defend me from a Vil- 
« Jain, Honour, I will defend yon; for I 
« will cake a Piſtol with me. There are 
two always charged in the Hall.C Dear 
* Ma'm, you frighten me more and more, 
cries Honour, © ſure your La' ſhip would not 
venture to fire it off! I had rather run 
any Chance, than your La*ſhip ſhould do 
that.“ Why ſo?” ſays Sophia, ſmiling ; 
would not you, Honour, fire a Piſtol at 
any one who ſhould attack your Virtue ?? 
To be ſure, Ma'm, ' cries Honour, one's 
« Virtue is a dear Thing, eſpecially to us 

poor Servants; for it is our Livelihood, 
das a Bedy may ſay, yet I mortally hate 

Fire- arms; for ſo many Accidents hap- 


* 
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pbia, © I believe 1 may enſure your Virtue 
at a very cheap Rate, without carrying 
any Arms with us; for I intend to take 
« Horſes at the very firſt Town we come 
to, and we ſhall hardly be attacked in 
our Way thither. Look'ee, Honewr, I 
am reſolved to go, and if you will attend 
me, 1 promiſe you I will reward you 40 
« the very utmolt of my Power. 


This laſt Argument had a ſtronger Ef- 
fect on Honour than all the preceding. And 
ſince ſhe ſaw her Miſtreſs fo determined, ſhe 
debited from any further Diſſuaſions. They 
theh entered into a Debate on Ways and 
Means of executing their Project. Here a very 
ſtubborn Difficulty occurred, and this was 
the Removal of their Effects, which was 
much more eaſily. got over by the Miſtreſs 
than by the Maid For when a, Lady hath 
once taken a Reſolution to run to a Lover, 
or to run from him, all Obſtacles are conſi - 
dered as Trifles. But Honour was inſpired 
by no ſuch Motive; ſhe had no Rap- 
tures to expect, nor any Terrors to ſhun, 
and beſides the real Value of her Clothes, 
in which conſiſted great Part of her For- 
tune, ſhe had a capricious Fondneſs for ſe- 
veral Gowns, and other Things; either be- 
cauſe they became her, or becauſe they 

were 
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were given her by ſuch a particular Perſon; 
becauſe ſne had bought them lately, or be- 
cauſe ſne had had them long; or for ſome 
other Reaſons equally good; fo that ſhe 
could not endure the Thought of leaving 
the poor Things behind her expoſed to the 
Mercy of Weſtern,” who; ſhe doubted not, 
would make them ſuffer Nee in his 
age. 


The i ingenious Mrs. „ having ap- 
plied all her Oratory to diſſuade her Mi- 
ſtreſs from her Purpoſe,” when ſhe, found 
her poſitively determined, at laft ſtarted the 
following Expedient to remove her Clothes, 
dix. to get herſelf turned out of Doors that 
very Evening. Sophia highly approved this 
Method, but doubted how it might be 

about.” ©'Oh'!': Ma'm,* cries Ho- 

nnr, your La'ſhip may truſt chat to me ; 
2 we Servants very well ow how to ob- 
© tain this Favour of our Maſters and Mi- 
*..ſtreſfes 3 'tho* - ſometimes indeed where 
they owe us more Wages than they can 


readily pay, they will put up with all our 


Affronts, and will hardly take any Warn- 
ing we can give them; but the Squire is 


none of thoſe; and ſince your La'thip is 


« reſolved upon ſetting out to Night, I 


a warrant I get" diſcharged this Afternoon.“ 


It 
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It was Fs reſolved that ſhe ſhould pack 
up ſome; Linnen, and à Night- gon for 
Sophia, with her own Things; and as for 
all her other Clothes, the young La 
abandoned them with no more Remor 
than the Sailor feels when he throws 
the Goods of others in order 9 his 908 
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RS, "Honour had Come Gat parted 

from her young “Lady, than ſomething 

(for I would not, like the old Woman in 
Nui vedo, injure, the Devil iby any falſe; Ae. 
cuſation, and poſſibly ho might have n 
Hand in it) but ſomething, i I. y, ſug 
geſted to her, that by ſacrificing * and 
all her Secrets to Mr. alen, the might 
probably make her. Fortune. Many Conſi- 
derations urged this Diſcovery. The fair 
Proſpect of a handſome Reward, for ſo great 
and acceptable a Service to the Squire 
tempted her Avarice 3 and again, the, Dan 
ger of the Enterprize ſhe. had undertaken; 
the Incertainty of its Succeſs z- Night, Cold, 
A Raviſhers, all alarmed her Fears. 
So 
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So forcibly did all theſe operate upon her, 
that ſhe was almoſt determined to go direct- 
ly to the Squire, and to lay open the whole 
Affair. She was, however, too upright a 

udge to decree on one Side before ſne had 
heard the other. And here, farſt, a Journey 
10 London appeared very ſtrongly in Sup- 
port of Sophia, - She eagerly longed to fee 
a Place in which ſhe fancied Charms ſhort 
only of thoſe which a 'xaptured Saint ima- 
gines in Heaven. In the next Place, as the 
knew Sopbia to have much more Generoſity 
than her Maſter, ſo her Fidelity promiſed 
her a greater Reward. than ſhe could gain 
by. Treachery. She then croſs-examined. all 
the Articles which had raiſed her Fears on 
the other Side, and found, on fairly ſifting 
the Matter, that there was very little in 
them. And now both Scales being re- 
duced to a pretty even Ballance, her Love 
to her Miſtreſs being thrown into the Scale 
of her Integrity, made that rather prepon- 


derate, when a Circumſtance ſtruck upon 


her Imagination, which might have had a 
dangerous Effect, had its whole Weight 
been fairly put into the other Scale. This 
was the Length of Time which muſt inter- 
vene before Sophia would be able to fulfil 
her Promiſes ; for tho* ſhe was intitled to 
her Mother's Fortune, at the Death of her 
Father, 
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Father, and to the Sum of 3000 /. left her 
by an Uncle when ſhe came of Age; yet theſe 
were diſtant Days, and many Aceidenta 
might prevent the intended Generoſity of 
the young Lady, whereas the Rewards ſhe 
might expect from Mr. Weſtern were im- 
mediate. But while ſhe was purſuing this 
Thought, the good Genius of Sophia, or 
that which preſided over the Integrity of 
Mrs. Honour, or perhaps mere Chance, ſent 
an Accident in her Way, which at once 
preſerved her Fidelity, and even facilitated 
the intended Buſineſs. a 


Mrs. Veſteru's Maid claimed great Su- 
periority over Mrs. Henour, on ſeveral Ac- 
counts. Firſt, her Birth was higher: For 
her great Grand: mother by the Mother's 
Side was a Coulin, not far removed, to an 
triſh. Peer. Secondly, her Wages were 
22 And laſtly, ſhe. had been at Lan- 

, and, had of Conſequence ſeen! more of 
the, World, She had always behaved, 
therefore, to Mrs. Honour with that Re- 
ſerve, and had always exacted of ber thoſe 
Marks of Diſtinction, which every Order 
of Females preſerve and require in Conver- 
ſation with thoſe of an inferior Order, Now 
as Honour did not at all Times agree with 
this Doctrine; but would frequently 1 

f 5 ö 3 
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in upon the Reſpect which the other de- 
manded, Mrs. W, eftern's Maid was not at 
all pleaſed with her Company : Indeed, ſhe 
earneſtly longed to return home to the 
Houſe of her Miſtreſs, ' where ſhe domi- 
neered at Will over all the other Servants. 
She had been greatly, therefore, diſap- 
—— in the Morning when Mrs. Weſtern 

lad changed her Mind on the very Point of 

Departure, and had been in what is vul- 
garly called; a glouting Humour ever 

isn et ne Valk rl K. 


In this Humour, which was none of the 
ſweeteſt, ſhe came into the Room where 
Honour was debating with herſelf, in the 
Manner we have above related. Honour no 
ſooner ſaw her, than ſhe addreſſed her in the 
following obliging Phraſe, * Soh ! Madam, 


I find we are to have the Pleafure of your 


Company longer, which 1 was afraid the 
© Quarrel between my Maſter and your 
Lady would have robbed us of.“ I 
< don't know, Madam,” anſwered the o- 


ther, who you mean by We and Us. I 


« aflure you I do not look on any of the 
« Servants in this Houſe to be proper 
Company for me. I am Company, I 


hope, for their Betters every Day in the 


Week. I do not ſpeak on your Account, 
Mrs. Honour; for you are a civilized 
* young 


Q 
», 
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young Woman and when you have ſeen 
«£ 4 little more of the World, I ſhould not I 
be aſhamed to walk with you 1nS?.Zames's 
Park.. © Hoity;! toity l' cries Honour | 
Madam is in her Airs, I proteſt. Mor 
Honour forſooth ! ſure, Madam, you might 

* call me by my Sir- name; for tho? my 
Lady calls me Hononr, I have a Sir -name 
as well as other Folks. Aſhamed ta Walle 

* with me, quotha ! Marry, as good as 
vyourſelf I hope.“ ; Since you make ſuch 

a Return to my Civility,“ ſaid the other; 

I] muſt acquaint you, Mrs. Honour, that 
you are not ſo good as me. In the Country 
one is indeed obliged to take up with all kind 

* of Trumpery, but in Town viſit none but 
the Women of Women of Quality. Indeed, 
Mrs. Honour, there is ſome Difference, 1 
hope, between you and me. Thope ſo too, 
anſwered Honour, there is ſome Difference in 

* our Ages, and—l think in our Perſons.“ 
Upon ſpeaking which laſt Words, ſne 
ſtrutted by Mrs. Wefern's Maid with the 
moſt provoking Air of Contempt; turning 
up her Noſe, toſſing her Head, and vio- 
lently bruſhing the Hoop of her Compe- 
tutor with her own. The other Lady put 
on one of her moſt malicious Sneers, and 
ſaid, Creature | you are below my Anger; 
and it is beneath me to give ill Words to ſuch 
an audacious ſaucy Trollop; but, Huſly; 
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I muſt tell you, your Breeding ſhews the 
Meanneſs of your Birth as well as of your 
Education; and both very pos No. 
5: lify you to be the mean ſerving 

man of a Country Girl.” * Don t abuſ: 
my Lady, ' cries Honour, I won't take 
6 AM of you; ſhe's as much better 
« than yours as ſhe is younger, and ten 
« Mao Times more handſomer. 


Here ill Luck, or rather good Lack 
ae Mrs. Weſtern to ſee her Maid in Tears, 


to flow plentifully at her Ap- 
er ; and of which being aſked the Rea - 
her Miſtreſs, ſhe preſently acquaint- 
ed — that her Tears were occaſioned by 
the rude. Treatment of that Creature there, 
meaning Henour. And, Madam,” con- 
tinued the, © I could have deſpifed all ſhe 
* ſaid to me; but ſhe hath had the Auda- 
8 "=o to affront your Ladyſhip, and-to call 
you Tes, Madam, ſhe called you 
ugly old Cat to my Face. I conld not 

7 . — to hear your Ladyſhip called ugly.“ 
Why do you repeat her Impudence fo 
< often?* ſaid Mrs. Weſtern. And then 
turning to Mrs. Honour, ſhe aſked her © how 
© ſhe had the Aſſurance to mention her 


Name with Diſreſpeck? Diſreſpect 
Madam anſwered Heinowr, IJ never 


© AI CEE I ſaid ſome- 
+ body 


Ch. 8. a FOUNDLING, 6 
body was not as handſome as my Miſtreſs, 
and to be ſure you know that as well as J.“ 
Huſſy,“ replied the Lady, I will make 
« ſuch a ſaucy Trollop as yourlelf, know 
« that I am not a proper Subject of your 
« Diſcourſe. And if my Brother doth 
not diſcharge you this Moment, I will 
© never ſleep in his Houſe again. I Will 
find him out and have you diſcharged this 
Moment.“ © Diſcharged !* cries Hour, 
and ſuppoſe I am, there are more Places 
„in the World than one. hank Hea- 
ven, good Servants nced not want Places; 
and # you turn away all who do not think 

you handſome, you will want Servants 
very ſoon, let me tell you that.” 


Mrs. Weſtern ſpoke, or rather thundered 
in Anſwer ; but as ſhe was hardly articu- 
late, we cannot be very certain of the iden- 
tical Words: We ſhall, therefore, omit in- 
ſerting a Speech, which, at beſt, would not 
greatly redound to her Honour. She then 
departed in Search of her Brother, with a 
Countenance ſo full of Rage, that ſhe re- 
ſembled one of the Furies rather than a- 
. human orgy 


The two Chambermaids beind agan n left 
alone, began a ſecond Bout at Altercation, 
which ſoon produced a Combat of a more 

Vol. III. E active 
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active Kind. In this the Victory belonged 


to the Lady of inferior Rank, but not with- 
out ſome Loſs of Blood, of Hair, and of 
Lawn and Muſlin. 


C HAP. IX. 


Tbe wiſe Demeanour of Mr. Weſtern in the 


Charafter of a Magiſtrate. A Hint to 
Juſtices of Peace, concerning the neceſſary 
Qualifications of a Clerk; with extraor- 
dinary Inſtances of paternal Madneſs, and 
filial Affection. 


Ogicians ſometimes prove too much 
an Argument, and Politicians often 
-overreach themſelves in a Scheme, Thus 
had it like to have happened to Mrs. Ho- 
nour, who inſtead of recovering the reſt 
of her Clothes, had like to have ſtopped 


even thoſe ſhe had on her Back from eſcap- 


ing : For the Squire no ſooner heard of her 
having abuſed his Siſter, than he ſwore 
twenty Oaths he would ſend her to Bride- 
well. | | 


Mrs. Weſtern was a very good · natured 
Woman, and ordinarily of a forgiving 
Temper. She had lately remitted the Treſ- 


paſs 
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paſs of a Stage coach Man, who had over- 
turned her Poſt-chaiſe into a Ditch ; nay, 
ſhe had even broken the Law in refuſing to 
proſecute a High-way-man who had robbed 
her, not only of a Sum of Money, but of 
her Ear-rings ; at the ſame Time d—ning 
her, and ſaying, * ſuch handſome B—s as 
* you, don't want Jewels to ſet them off, 
and be d—nd to you. But now, fo un- 
uncertain are our Tempers, and ſo much do 
we at different Times differ from ourſelves, 
ſhe would hear of no Mitigation ; nor could 
all the affected Penitence of Honour, nor all 
the Entreaties of Sephia for her own Ser- 
vant, prevail with her to deſiſt from ear- 
neſtly deſiring her Brother to execute Juſ- 
ticeſhip (for it was indeed a Syllable more 
than Juſtice) on the Wench, 


But luckily the Clerk had a Qualifica- 
tion, which no Clerk to a Juſtice of Peace 
ought ever to be without, namely, ſome 
Underſtanding in the Law of this Realm. 
He therefore - whiſpered in the Ear of the 
Juſtice, that he would exceed his Authority 
by committing the Girl to Bridewell, as 
there had been no Attempt to break the 
Peace; for I am afraid, Sir,“ ſays he, 
you cannot legally commit any one to 
* Bridewell only for Il]-breeding,” 

| 2 In 


64 The Remes of Book VII. 


In Matters of high 8 parti- 
cularly in Caſes relating to the Game, the 
Juſtice was not always attentive to theſe 
Admonitions of his Clerk : For, indeed, 
in executing the Laws under that Head, 
many Juſtices of Peace ſuppoſe they have 
a large diſcretionary Power, By Virtue of 
which, under the Notion of ſearching for, 
and taking away Engines for the Peſtruc- 
tion of the Game, they often commit Treſ- 
paſſes, and ſometimes Felony at their PRa- 
ſure. 5 

But this Offence was not of quite ſo high 
a Nature, nor fo dangerous to the Society. 
Here, therefore, the Juſtice behaved with 
ſome Attention to the Advice of his Clerk : 
For, in Fact, he had already had two Infor- 
mations exhibited againſt him in the King's- 
Bench, and had no Curioſity to try.a third, 


The Squire, therefore, putting on a 
moſt wiſe and ſignificant Countenance, af- 
ter a Preface of ſeveral Hum's and Ha's, 
told his Siſter, that upon more mature De- 
liberation, he was of Opinion that as 
there was no breaking up of the Peace, 
5 ſuch as the Law,“ ſays he, calls break- 
IP Ty open a Ay or breaking a Hedge, 
* of 
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or breaking a Head; or any ſuch Sort of 
Breaking; the Matter did not amount to 
* a felonious Kind of a Thing, nor Treſ- 
« paſſes nor Damages, and, therefore, there 
* was no Puniſhment in the Law for it. 


Mrs Weſtern ſaid, © ſhe knew the Law 
© much better; that ſhe had known Ser- 
« vant very ſeverely puniſhed for affronting 
their Maſters ; and then named a certain 
Jjuſtice of the Peace in London, who,” 
ſhe ſaid, © would commit a Servant to 
* Brigewell, at any Lime when a Maſter or 
« Miſtreſs deſired it.” 


Like enough,“ cries the Squire, it 
© may be ſo in London; but the Law is 
different in the Country.“ Here followed 
a very learned Diſpute between the Brother 
and Siſter concerning the Law, which we 
would inſert, if we imagined many of our 
Readers could underftand- it. This was, 
however, at length referred by both Parties 
to the Clerk, who decided it in Favour of 
the Magiſtrate; and Mrs. Weſtern was, 
in the End, obliged to content herſelf with 
the Satisfaction of having Honour turned 
away ; to which Sophia herſelf very readily 
and chearfully conſented, 


2 3 Thus 
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Thus Fortune, after having diverted her- 
ſelf, according to Cuſtom, with two or 
three Frolicks, at laſt diſpoſed all Matters 
to the Advantage of our Heroine ; who, 
indeed, ſucceeded admirably well in her 
Deceit, conſidering it was the firſt ſhe had 
ever practiſed. And, to ſay the Truth, I 
have often concluded, that the honeſt Part 
of Mankind would be much too hard for 
the knaviſh, if they could bring them- 
ſelves to incurthe Guilt, or thought it worth 
their while to take the Trouble. 


Honour acted her Part to the utmoſt Per- 
fection. She no ſooner ſaw herſelf ſecure 
from all Danger of Bridewell, a Word 
which had raiſed moſt horrible Ideas in her 
Mind, than ſhe reſumed thoſe Airs 
which her Terrours before had a little 
abated ; and laid down her Place, with as 
much Affectation of Content, and indeed 
of Contempt, as was ever practiſed at the Re- 
ſignation of Places of a much greater Im- 
portance. If the Reader pleaſes, therefore, 
we chuſe rather to fay ſhe reſigned — which 
hath, indeed, been always held a ſynoni- 
mous Expeeſſn with being turned out, or 
turned away. 


Mr, 
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Mr. Weſtern ordered her to be very ex-- 
peditious in packing: For his Siſter declar- 
ed ſhe would not ſleep another Night under 
the ſame Roof with ſo impudent a Slut. 
To work therefore ſhe went, and that ſo 
earneſtly, that every Thing was ready early 
in the Evening; when having received her 
Wages, away packed Bag and Baggage, 
to the great Satisfaction of every one,. 
but of none more than of Sophia ; who,. 
having appointed her Maid to meet her 
at a certain Place not far from the Houſe, 
exactly at the dreadful and ghoſtly Hour of: 
Twelve, began to prepare for her own De- 


parture. 


But firſt ſhe was obliged to give two painful 
Audiences, the one to her Aunt, and the 
other to her Father. In theſe Mrs. Weſtern 
herſelſ began to talk to her in a more pe- 
remptory Stile than before; but her Father 
treated her in ſo violent and outragious a 
Manner, that he frightened her into an affect- 
ed Compliance with his Will, which ſo high 
ly pleaſed the good Squire, that he changed 
lis Frowns into Smiles, and his Menaces into 
Promiſes; he vowed his whole Soul was 
wrapped in hers, that her Conſent (for ſo 
he conſtrued the Words, 7ou know, Sir, I 


E 4 muſt - 
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muſt not, nor can refuſe to obey any abſolute 
Command of yours, had made him the hap- 
pieſt of Mankind. He then gave her a 
large Bank-bill to diſpoſe of in any Trinkets 
ſhe pleaſed, and kiſſed and embraced her 
in the fondeſt Manner, while Tears of Joy 
tickled from thoſe Eyes, which a few Mo- 
ments before had darted Fire and Rage a- 
gainſt the dear Object of all his Affection. 


Inſtances of this Behaviour in Parents are 
lo common, that the Reader, I doubt not, 
will be very little aſtoniſhed at the whole 
Conduct of Mr. Weſtern, If he ſhould, I 
own I am not able to account for it; ſince 
that he loved his Daughter moſt tenderly, 
is, I think, beyond Diſpute. So indeed 
have many others, who have rendered their 
Children moſt compleatly miſerable by the 
ſame Conduct; which, tho' it is almoſt 
- univerſal in Parents, hath always appeared 
to me to be the moſt unaccountable of all 
the Abſurditics, which ever entered into the 
Brain of that ſtrange prodigious Creature 
Main. 


The latter Part of Mr. IWeſterw's Beha- 
viour had fo ſtrong an. Effect on the tender 
Heart of Sophia, that it ſuggeſted a Thought 
to 
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to her, which not all the politic Sophiſtry 
of her Aunt, nor all the Menaces of her 
Father had ever once brought into her Head. 
She reverenced her Father fo piouſly, and 
loved him ſo paſſionately, that ſhe had ſcarce 
ever felt more pleafing Senſations, than what 
aroſe from the Share ſhe frequently had of 
contributing to his Amuſement z and ſome- 
times, perhaps, to higher Gratifications ; 
for he never could contain the Delight of 
hearing her commended, which he had the 
Satisfaction of hearing almoſt every Day 
of her Life. The Idea, therefore, of the 
immenſe Happineſs ſhe ſhould-convey to her 
Father by her Conſent to this Match, made 
a ſtrong Impreſſion on her Mind. Again, 
the extreme Piety of ſuch an Act of Obe- 
dience, worked very forcibly, as ſhe had a 
very deep Senſe of Religion.” Laſtly, when 
ſhe reflected how much ſhe herſelf was to 
ſuffer, being indeed to become little leſs 
than a Sacrifice, or a Martyr, to filial Love 
and Duty, ſhe felt an agreeable Tickling 
in a certain little Paſſion, which thoꝰ it bears 
no immediate Affinity either to Religion or 
Virtue, is often ſo kind as to lend great 


Aſſiſtance in executing the Purpoſes of 
both. 
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Sophia was charmed with the Contempla- 
tion of ſo heroic an Action, and began to 
compliment herſelf with much. premature 
Flattery, when Cupid, who lay hid in her 
Muff, ſuddenly crept out, and, like Puncbi- 
nello in a Puppet-ſhew, kicked all out before 
him. In Truth (for we ſcorn to deceive 
our Reader, or to vindicate the Character 
of our Heroine, by aſcribing her Actions to 
ſupernatural Impulſe) the Thoughts of her 
beloved Jones, and ſome Hopes (however diſ- 
tant) in which he was very particularly con- 
cerned, immediately deſtroyed all which 
filial Love, Piety and Pride had, with their 
JO Endeavours, been labouring to bring: 

ur. 


But before we proceed any farther with 
Sophia, we muſt now look back to Mr: 
ones. 


* 
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CHAP. X. 


Containing ſeveral Matters natural enougb 
perhaps, but Lo w. = 


INH E Reader will be pleaſed to re- 
member, that we left Mr. Jones in 
the Beginning of this Book, on his Road to 
' Briſtol , being determined to ſeek his For- 
tune at Sea, or rather, indeed, to fly away 
from his Fortune on Shore. | 
It happened, (a Thing not very unuſual) } 
that the Guide who undertook to conduct him 
on his Way, was unluckily unacquainted 
with the Road; ſo that having miſſed his 
right Track, and being aſhamed to aſk In- 
formation, he rambled about backwards 
and - forwards, till Night came on, and it 
began to grow dark. Jones ſuſpecting what 
had happened, acquainted the Guide with 
his Apprehenſions; but he inſiſted on it, 
that they were in the right Road, and added, 
it would be very ſtrange if he ſhould not 
know the Road to Briftol ; tho', in Rea- 
lity, it would have been much ſtranger if 
he had known it, having never paſt through 
it in his Life before. 


E 65 | Jones 5 


72 Tie HisTory of Book VII. 


Jones had not ſuch implicit Faith in his 
_ Guide; but that on their Arrival at a Vil- 
lage, he enquired. of the firſt Fellow he 

ſaw, whether they were in the Road to 
Briſtel. Whence did you come?“ cries the 


Fellow. No Matter,“ ſays Jones, a little 


haſtily, I want to know if this be the 
Road to Hriſtol. The Road to Br:/- 
* tol !' cries the Fellow, ſcratching his 
Head, * Why, Maſter, I believe you will 
hardly get to Briſtol this Way to Night.“ 
* Pruthee, Friend, then, anſwered Jones, 
* Co tell us which is the Way. — Why, 
Meaſter,' - eries the Fellow, you muſt 
be come cut of your Road the Lord 
knows whither: For thick Way goeth to 
OGloceſter. Well, and which Way goes 
to Briſtol,” ſaid Jenes. Why, you be 
going away from Briſtol,” anſwered the 
Fellow.“ — Then,“ ſaid Jenes, we 
+ muſt go back again.“ Ay, you muſt,” 


e 


faid the Fellow.” «+ Well, and when we 


* come back to the Top of the Hill, which 
* Way muſt we take ?? Why you muſt 
keep the ſtrait Road.“ * But I remember 
there are two Roads, one to the Rightand 
the other to the Left.” Why you muſt 
keep the right-hand Road, and then 
gu {trait vorwards; only remember to turn 


« firſt 
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« firſt to your Right, and then to your Left 
« again, and then to your Right; and that 
brings you to the Squire's, and then you 
« muſt keep ſtrait vorwards, and turn to 
the Left. W 5 


Another Fellow now came up, and aſked 
which Way the Gentlemen were going? 
of which being informed by Jones, he firſt 
ſcratched his Head, and then leaning upon 
a Pole he had in his Hand, began to tell 
him, * That he muſt Keep the Right-hand 
Road for about a Mile or a Mile and 
half or zuch a Matter, and then he muſt 
turn ſhort to the Left, which would bring 
him round by Meaſter Fin Bearnes's.” 
But which is Mr. John Bearnes's,” ſays 
Jones. O Lord,“ cries the Fellow, why 
* don't you know Meaſter Jin Bearnes ? 
© Whence then did you come? | 


Theſe two Fellows had almoſt conquered 
the Patience of Jones, when a plain well- 
looking Man (who was indeed a Quaker) 
accoſted him thus: Friend, I perceive 
thou haſt loſt thy Way, and if thou 
« wilt take my Advice thou wilt not at- 
* tempt to find it to Night. It is almoſt 
dark, and the Road is difficult to hit; 
* beſides there have been ſeveral Robberies 


committed 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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committed lately between this and Bri/- 


* tal. Here is a very creditable good Houſe 
juſt by, where thou may'ſt find good 


Entertainment for thyſelf and thy Cattle 


« tall Morning.“ Jones, after a little Per- 
ſuaſion, agreed to ſtay in this Place ' till the 
Morning, and was conducted by his F riend 
to the Public-Houſe. 


The Landlord, Who was a: very civil 
Fellow, told Jones, he hoped he would 
* excuſe the Badneſs of his Accommoda- 
tion: For that his Wife was gone from 
home, and had locked up almoſt every 
. Thing, and carried the Keys:along with 
© her,* Indeed, the Fact was, that a fa- 
vourite Daughter. of hers was juſt married, 


and gone, that Morning, home with her 


Huſband ; and that ſhe and her Mo- 
ther together, had almoſt ſtript the poor 
Man of all his Goods, as well as Money: 

For tho', he had ſeveral Children, this 
Daughter only, who was the Mother's Fa- 
vourite, was the Object of her Conſidera- 
tion; and to the Humour of this one 


Child, ſhe would, with Pleaſure, have 
Kacrigced all the reſt, and her Huſband into-. 


the n 


had © Pn — BY 4 wa, Ht — — 


R NP MÆ⏑ RM K KA K K «A & a — : -» 


Ch. io. 4 FOUNDLING, »; 


Tho' Jores was very unfit: for any Kind 
of Company, and would have preferred 
being alone, yet he could not refiſt the Im- 
portunities of the honeſt Quaker; who 
was the more deſirous of ſitting with him, 
from having remarked the Melancholy 
which appeared both in his Countenance 
and Behaviour; and which the poor 
Quaker thought his Converſation might in 
ſome Meaſure relieve. 


After they had paſt ſome Time together, 
in ſuch a Manner that my honeſt Friend 
might have thought himſelf at one of his 
Silent Meetings, the Quaker began to be 
moved by ſome Spirit or other, probably 
that of Curioſity; and ſaid, Friend, I 
« perceive ſome ſad Diſaſter hath befallen 
© thee ; but, pray be of Comfort. Per- 
« haps thou haſt loſt a Friend. If ſo, thou 
« muſt conſider we are all mortal. And 
* why ſhould'ſt thou grieve, when thou 
* knoweſt thy Grief will do thy Friend no 
Good. We are all born to Affliction. 
I myſelf have my Sorrows as well as 
© thee, and moſt probably greater Sor- 
rows. Tho' I have a clear Eſtate of a 
« 1007. a Year, which is as much as T 
« want, and I have a Conſcience, I thank 

4 the 
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the Lord, void of Offence, My Con- 
© ſtitution is ſound and ſtrong, and there is 
no Man can demand a Debt of me, nor 


/ © accuſe: me of an Injury — yet, Friend, 


© I ſhould be concerned to think thee as 
8 miſerable as myſelf. 


Here the Quaker ended with a deep 
Sigh; and Jones preſently anſwered, * I 
am very ſorry, Sir, for your Unhappi- 


© neſs, whatever is the Occaſton of it.“ 


Ah! Friend,“ replyed the Quaker, one 
© only Daughter is the Occaſion, One who 
* was my greateſt Delight upon Earth, and 
< who within this Week is run away from 
* me, ang is married againſt my Conſent. 
I had pfovided her a proper Match, a ſo- 


ber Man, and one of Subſtance ; but ſhe, 
* forſooth, would chuſe for herſelf, and 


away ſhe is gone with a young Fellow 
not worth a Groat. If ſhe had been dead, 
* as I ſuppoſe thy Friend is, I ſhould have 
been happy !' | That is very ſtrange, 
Sir, ſaid Jones. Why, would it not 
© be better for her to be dead, than to be 
© a Beggar ?* replied the Quaker: For, as ! 
© told you, the Fellow is not worth a 
©: Groat 3 and ſurely ſhe cannot expect that 
I ſhall ever give her a Shilling. No, as 


© ſhe hath married for Love, let her live on 


Love 
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Love if ſhe can ; let her carry her Love 
to Market, and ſee whether any one will 
change it into Silver, or even into Half- 
pence.” * You know your own Con- 


cerns beſt, Sir, ſaid Jones. It muſt 


have been,“ continued the Quaker, a 

long premeditated Scheme to cheat me: 
For they have known one another from 
their Infancy; and J always preached to 
her againſt Love — and told her a thou- 
ſand Times over, it was all Folly and 
Wickedneſs. Nay, the cunning Slut pre- 
tended to hearken to me, and to deſpiſe | 
all Wantonneſs of the Fleſh ; and yet, at 
laſt, to break out at a Window two Pair 
of Stairs: For I began, indeed, a little 
to ſuſpe& her, and had locked her up 
carefully, intending the very next Mor- 
ning to have married her up to my. Lik--. 
ing. But ſhe diſappointed me within a 
a few Hours, and eſcaped away to the 
Lover of her own chuſing, who loſt no 
Time : For they were married and beded, 

and all within an Hour. | 


But it ſhall be the worſt Hour's Work 
for them both that ever they did, for they 
may ſtarve, or beg, or ſteal together for 
me. I will never give either of them a 
Farthing,* Here Jones ſtarting up, es 

a . 
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I really muſt be excuſed, I wiſh you 
© would leave me. Come, come, Friend,” 
ſaid the Quaker, don't give Way to Con- 
*.cern, You fee there are other People 
5 miſerable, beſides yourſelf.” I ſee there 
* are Madmen and Fools and Villains in 
* the World,” cries Jones — But let. me 
give you a Piece of Advice; fend for 
* your Daughter and Son-in-law home, 
* and don't be yourſelf the only Cauſe of 
* Miſery to one you pretend to love.” Send 
for her and her Huſband home l' cries 
the Quaker loudly, < I would fooner ſend 
* for the two greateſt Enemies I have in 
*'the World !! < Well, go home your- 
© ſelf, or where you pleaſe,” ſaid Jones: 
For] will fit no longer in ſuch Company.“ 
* — Nay, Friend,“ anſwered the Quaker, 
I ſcorn to impoſe my Company on any 
Zone.“ He then offered to pull Money 
from his Pocket, but Jones puſhed him 
with ſome Violence out of the Room, 


The Subject of the Quaker's Diſcourſe 
had ſo deeply affected Jones, that he ſtared 
very wildly all the Time he was ſpeaking. 
This the Quaker had obſerved, and this, 
added to the reſt of his Behaviour, inſpired 
honeſt Broadbrim with a Conceit, that his 


Companion was, in Reality, out of his- 


Senſes. 
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Seuſes, Inſtead of reſenting the Affront, 
therefore, the Quaker was moved with Com- 
paſſion for his unhappy Circumſtances ; and 
having communicated his Opinion to the 
Landlord, he deſired him to take great 
Care of his Gueſt, and to treat Fen with 
the higheſt Civility, 


Indeed,“ ſays the Landlord, © I ſhall 
* uſe no ſuch Civility towards him: For it 
* ſeems, for all his laced Waiſtcoat there, 
he is no more a Gentleman than myſelf ; 
but a poor Pariſh Baſtard bred up at a 

great Squire's about 30 Miles off, and 
* now turned out of Doors, (not for any 
Good to be ſure.) I ſhall get him qut of 
my Houſe as ſoon as poſſible. If I do 
© loſe my Reckoning, the firſt Loſs is always 
the beſt. It is not above a Year ago * 
I loſt a Silver. ſpoon.“ 4-4 — 


What doſt chou talk of a Pariſh Baſ- 
* tard, Robin? anſwered the Quaker. 
Thou muſt RN 5 be miſtaken in thy 
Man.“ 


Not at all, replied Rabin, the Guide, 
* who knows him very well, told it me. 
For, indeed, the Guide had no fooner 
taken his Place at the Kitchin-Fire, than he 
acquainted 
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acquainted the whole Company with all he 
knew, or had ever heard concerning Jones. 


The Quaker was no ſooner aſſured by 

this Fellow of the Birth and low Fortune of 
Jones, than all Compaſſion for him vaniſhed ; 
and the honeſt, plain Man went home fired 
with no leſs Indignation than a Duke would 
have felt at receiving an Affront from ſuch 
a Perſon. 


The Landlord himſelf conceived an equal 
Diſdain for his Gueſt ; ſo that when Jones 
rung the Bell in order to retire to Bed, he 
was acquainted that he could have no Bed 
there. Beſides Diſdain of the mean Condi- 
tion of his Gueſt, Robin entertained violent 
Suſpicion of his Intentions, which were, he 
ſuppoſed, to watch ſome favourable Oppor- 
tunity of robbing the Houſe. In reality, he 
might have been very well caſed of theſe Ap- 
prehenſions by the prudent Precautions of his 
Wife and Daughter, who had already re- 
moved every thing which was not fixed to 
the Freehold ; but he was by Nature ſuſpi- 
cious, and had been more particularly ſo 
ſince the Loſs of his Spoon. In ſhort, the 
Dread of being robbed, totally abſorbed the 
comfortable Conſideration that he had no- 
thing to loſe, 
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Jones being aſſured that'he could have no 
Bed, very contentedly betook himſelf. to a 
great Chair made with Ruſhes, when Sleep, 
which had lately ſhunned his Company in 
much better Apartments, generouſly Me. 
him a Viſit in his humble Cell, 


As for the Landlord, he was prevented 
by his Fears from retiring to Reſt, He re- 
turned therefore to the Kitchen Fire, whence 
he could ſurvey the only Door which opened 
into the Parlour, or rather Hole, where 
Jones was ſeated; and as for the Window 
to that Room, it was impoſſible for any 
Creature larger than a Cat to have made 
his Eſcape through it. 


CHAP. A. 
The Adventure of a Company of Soldiers. 


HE Landlord having taken his Seat 
directly oppoſite to the Noor of the 
Parlour, determined to keep Guard there 
the whole Night. The Guide and another 
Fellow remained long on Duty with him, 
tho“ they neither knew his Suſpicions, nor 
had any bo their own, The true mage of 
. eir 
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their watching did indeed, at length, put 
an End to it; for this was no other than 
the Strength and Goodneſs of the Beer, of 
which having tippled a very large Quantity, 
they grew at firſt very noiſy and vociferous, 
and afterwards fell both aſleep. 


But it was not in the Power of Liquor to 
compoſe the Fears of Robin, He continued 
ſtill waking in his Chair, with his Eyes 
fixed ſtedfaſtly on the Door which led into 
the Apartment of Mr. Jones, till a violent 
Thundering at his outward Gate called him 


from his Seat, and obliged him to open it; 
which he had no ſooner done, than his 


Kitchen was immediately full of Gentlemen 
in red Coats, who all ruſhed upon him in 
as tumultuous a Manner, as if they intended 
to take his little Caſtle by Storm. 


The Landlord was now forced from his 
Poſt to furniſh his numerous Gueſts with 
Beer, which they called for with great Ea- 
gerneſs ; and upon his ſecond or third Re- 
turn from the Cellar, he ſaw Mr. Jones 
ſtanding before the Fire in the midſt of the 
Soldiers; for it may eaſily be believed, that 
the Arrival of ſo much good Company 
ſhould put an End to any Sleep, unleſs that 


from 
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from which we are only to be awakened by 
the laſt Trumper. 5 


The Company having now pretty well 
ſatisfied their Thirſt, nothing remained but 
to pay the Reckoning, a Circumſtance often 
productive of much Miſchief and Diſcon- 
tent among the inferior Rank of Gentry ; 
who are apt to find great Difficulty in aſſeſ- 
ſing the Sum, with exact Regard to diſtri- 
butive Juſtice, which directs, that every 
Man ſhall pay according to the Quantity 
which he drinks, This Difficulty occurred 
upon the preſent Occaſion ; and it was the 
greater, as ſome Gentlemen had, in their 
extreme Hurry, marched off, after their 
firſt Draught, and had entirely forgot to 
contribute any thing towards the ſaid Reck- 
oning. 1 

A violent Diſpute now aroſe, in which 
every Word may be ſaid to have been de- 
poſed upon Oath; for the Oaths were at 
leaſt equal to all the other Words ſpoken. 
In this Controverſy, the whole Company 
ſpoke together, and every Man ſeemed 
wholly bent to extenuate the Sum which fell 
to his Share; ſo that the moſt probable 
Concluſion which could be foreſeen, was, 
that a large Portion of the Reckoning _ 

fal 
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fall to the Landlord's Share to pay, or 
(what is much the ſame thing) would re- 
main unpaid. 


All this while Mr. Jones was engaged in 
Converſation with the Serjeant ; for that 
Officer was entirely unconcerned in the pre- 


ſent Diſpute, being privileged, by immemo- 


rial Cuſtom, from all Contribution, 


The Diſpute now grew ſo very warm, 
that it ſeemed to draw towards a military 
Deciſion, when Jones ſtepping forward, ſi- 
lenced all their Clamours at once, by de- 
claring that he would pay the whole Rec- 
koning, which indeed amounted to no more 
than three Shillings and Four-pence, 


This Declaration procured Jones the 
Thanks and Applauſe of the whole Com- 
pany. The Terms honourable, noble, and 
worthy Gentleman, reſounded through the 
Room ; nay, my Landlord himſelf began 
to have a better Opinion of him, and almoſt 
to diſbelieve the Account which the Guide 
had given. 


The Serjeant had informed Mr. Jones, 
that they were marching againſt the Rebels, 


and expected to be commanded by the glo- 
rious 
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rious Duke of Cumberland. By which the 
Reader may perceive (a Circumſtance which 
we have not thought neceſſary to commu- 
nicate before) that this was the very Time 
when the late Rebellion was at the higheſt ; 
and indeed the Banditti were now marched 
into England, intending, as it was thought, 
to fight the King's Forces, and to attempt 
| puſhing forward to the Metropolis. 


Jones had ſome Heroic Ingredients in his 
Compoſition, and was a hearty Well-wiſher 
to the glorious Cauſe of Liberty, and of the 
Proteſtant Religion. It is no wonder, there- 
fore, that in Circumſtances which would 
have warranted a much more. romantic and 
wild Undertaking, it ſhould occur. to him 
to ſerve as a Volunteer in this Expedition. 


Our commanding Officer had ſaid all in 
his Power to encourage and promote this 
good Diſpoſition, from the firſt Moment he, 
had been acquainted with it. He now pro- 
claimed the noble Reſolution aloud, which 
was received with great Pleaſure by. the 
whole Company, who all cried out, * God 
* bleſs King George, and your Honour? 
and then added, with many Oaths, We 
* will ſtand by you both to the laſt Drops 
of our Blood.“ | 

Vol. III. F | The 


. 


Expedition. 


86 The His ronv of 


The Gentleman, who had been all Night 
tippling at the Alehouſe, was prevailed on 
by ſome Arguments which a Corporal had 
put into his Hand, to undertake the ſame 
And now the Portmanteau 
belonging to Mr. Jones being put up in the 
Baggage-cart, the Forces were about to 
move forwards ; when th ide, ſtepping 
up to Jones, ſaid, Sir, I hope you will 
* conſider that the Horſes have been kept 
© out all Night, and we have travelled a 
great ways out of our Way.“ Jones was 
ſurprized at the Impudence of this Demand, 
and acquainted the Soldiers with the Merits 


of his Cauſe, who were all unanimous in 


condemning the Guide for his Endeavours 
to put upon a Gentleman. Some ſaid, he 
ought to be tied Neck and Heels; others, 
that he deſerved to run the Gauntlope; 


and the Serjeant ſhook his Cane at him, 


and wiſhed he had him under his Com- 
mand, ſwearing heartily he would make an 
Example of him. 


Jones contented himſelf, however, with 
a negative Puniſhment, and walked off 
with his new Comrades, leaving the Guide 
to the poor Revenge of curſing and reviling 
him, in which latter the Landlord joined, 

ſaying 
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ſaying, * Ay, ay, he is a pure one, I war- 
; 43 you. A pretty Gentleman, indeed, 
© to go for a Soldier. He ſhall wear a laced 
« Waiſtcoat truly, It is an old Proverb 
© and a true one, all is not Gold that 
« pliſters. I am glad my Houſe is well rid 
© of him,” et 

All that Day the Serjeant and the young 
Soldier marched together; and the former, 
who was an arch Fellow, told the latter 
many entertaining Stories of his Campaigns, 
tho* in Reality he had never made any ; 
for he was but lately come into the Service, 
and had, by his own Dexterity, ſo well 
ingratiated himſelf with his Officers, that 
he had promoted himſelf to a Halberd, 
chiefly indeed by his Merit in recruiting, 


in which he was moſt excellently well ſki 
led, 


Much Mirth and Feſtivity paſſed among 
the Soldiers during their March. In which 
the many Occurrences that had paſſed at 
their laſt Quarters were remembered, anda 
every one, with great Freedom, made what 
Jokes he pleaſed on his Officers, ſome ot 
which were of the coarſer Kind, and very 
near bordering on Scandal. This brought 
to our Heroe's Mind the Cuſtom which he 

F 2 had 
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had read of amogg the Greeks and Romans, Mi... - 
of indulging, on certain Feſtivals and ſo- 20 
lemn Occaſions, the Liberty to Slaves, of b 
uſing an uncontrouled Freedom of Speech 
towards their Maſters. 43 
Our little Army, which conſiſted. of two. ; 
Companies of Foot, were now arrived at c., 
the Place where they were to halt that WF . 
Evening. The Serjeant then acquainted his. 8 


Lieutenant, who was the commanding Offi- 
cer, that they had picked up two Fellows 
in that Day's March; one of which, he 
ſaid, was as fine a Man as ever he ſaw « 1 
(meaning the Tippler) for that he was near 

ſix Feet, well-proportioned, and ſtrongly 7 
limbed; and the other, (meaning Jones,) 
would do well enough for the rear Rank. 


The new Soldiers were now produced 
before the Officer, who having examined 
the ſix Foot Man, he being firſt produced, 
came next to ſurvey Jones; at the firſt 
Sight of whom, the Lieutenant could not 
help ſhewing ſome Surprize; for, beſides 
that he was very well dreſſed, and was na- 
turally genteel, he had a remarkable Air 
of Dignity in his Look, which is rarely 
ſeen among the Vulgar, and is indeed not 
| Ft 1 inſeparably 
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inſeparably annexed to the Features of their 
Superiors. +; 


« Sir,* ſaid the Lieutenant, my Ser- 
« jeant informed me, that you are deſirous of 
« enliſtingin the Company I have at preſent 
under my command; if ſo, Sir, we ſhall 
very gladly receive a Gentleman who pro- 
© miſes to do much Honour to the Com- 
* pany, by bearing Arms in it. 


Jones anſwered : That he had not men- 
© tioned any thing of enliſting himſelf; 
© that he was moſt zealouſly attached to che 
© plorious Cauſe for which they were going 
to fight, and was very deſirous of ſerving; 
as a Volunteer; concluding with ſome 
Compliments to the Lieutenant, and ex- 
preſſing the great Satisfaction he ſhould. 

ve in being under bis Command. 


The Lieutenant returned his Civility, 
commended his Reſolution, ſhook him by 
the Hand, and invited him to dine with. 
himſelf and the reſt of the Officers. 


F'; CHAP. 
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HAP. XIL 
The Adventure of a Company of Officers. 


HE Lieutenant, whom we men- 
tioned in the preceding Chapter, and 
who commanded this Party, was now near 
ſixty Years of Age. He had entered very 
young into the Army, and had ſerved in 
the Capacity of an Enſign at the Battle of 
* Tannieres ; here he had received twoWounds, 
and had ſo well diſtinguiſhed himſelf, that 
he was by the Duke of Marlborough ad- 
vanced to be a Lieutenant, immediately 
after that Battle. 


In this Commiſſion he had continued 
ever ſince, viz, near forty Years; during 
which Time he had ſeen vaſt Numbers 

referred over his Head, and had now the 
Mornibcaion to be commanded by Boys, 
whoſe Fathers were at Nurſe when he had 
firſt entered into the Service. 


Nor was this ill Succeſs in his Profeſſion 
ſolely owing to his having no Friends among 


the Men in Power. He had the Misfor- 


tune to JR. the Diſpleaſure of his Colonel, 
Kats who 
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who for many Years continued in the Com- 
mand of this Regiment. Nor did he owe 
the implacable III- will which this Man bore 
him to any Neglect or Deficiency as an 
Officer, nor indeed to any Fault in himſelf; 

but ſolely to the Indiſcretion of his Wife, 
who was a very beautiful Woman, and who; 
tho' ſhe was remarkably fond of her Heſ- 
| band, would not purchaſe his Preferment 
at the Expence of certain Favours which 
the Colonel required of her. 


The poor Lieutenant was more peculiarly 
unhappy in this, that while he felt the 
Effects of the Enmity of his Colonel, he 
neither knew, nor ſuſpected, that he really 
bore him any; for he could not ſuſpect an 
Il.-will for which he was not conſcious of 
givingany Cauſe ; and his Wife, fearing what 
her Huſband's nice Regard to his Honour 
might have occaſioned, contented herſelf 
with preſerving her Virtue, without "JF; 
ing the Triumphs of her Conqueſt. | 


7: 4 


This unfortunate Officer (for fo I think | 
he may be called) had many good Quali- 
ties, beſides his Merit in his Profeſſion; 
for he was a religious, honeſt, good - natured 
Man; and had behaved ſo well in his Com- 
mand, that he was highly eſteemed and 


* beloved, 
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beloved, not only by the Soldiers of his own 


Company; but by the whole Regiment. 


The other Officers who marched with 
him were a French Lieutenant, who had 
been long enough out of France to forget his 
own. Language, but not long enough in 
England to learn ours, ſo that he really 
ſpoke no Language at all, and could barely 
make himlelf underſtood, on the moſt or- 
dinary Occaſions. There were likewiſe two 
Enſigns, both very young Fellows; one of 
whom had been bred under an Attorney, 
and the other was Son to the Wife of a 
Nobleman's Butler. 3 


As ſoon as Dinner was ended, Jones in- 
formed the Company of the Merriment 
which had paſſed among the Soldiers upon 
their March; and yet,“ ſays he, © not- 
© withſtanding all their Vociferation, I dare 
< ſwear they will behave more like Grecians 
than Trojans when they come to the 


Enemy. * Grecians and Trojans !* ſays 


one of the Enſigns, who the Devil are 
© they? 1 have heard of all the Troops 
in Europe, but never of any ſuch as 
© theſe.” 


Don't 
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Don't pretend to more Ignorance than 
you have, Mr. Northerton,” ſaid the wor- 

thy Lieutenant, I ſuppoſe you have heard 

© of the Greeks and T; Hans, tho', perhaps, 
you never read Pope's Homer; who, I re- 
member, now the Gentleman mentions. 
© jr, compares the March of the Trojans to 
© the Cackling of Geeſe, and greatly com- 
| © mends the Silence of the Grecians. And 

* upon my Honour, there is great Juſfice 

in the Cadet's Obſervation.“ 


© Begar, me remember dem ver well,” 
ſaid the French Lieutenant, me ave read 
dem at School in dans Madam Dariere, 
des Greek, des Trojan, dey fight for von 
* Woman — ouy,. ouy, me ave read all 
„dat.“ 


* D—n Homo with all my Heart,” toys; 

& Nortberton, I have the Marksof him 1 in; 

my A—yet. There's Thomas of our Re- | 

© giment, always carries à Homo in his Po- 

© ket : D—n me if ever T come at it, if 

don't burn it. And there's Corderiths, : 

another d——n*d Son of a Whore that 
hath got me many a Flogging.“ 


© Then yon have been at School; Mr. 
& Northerton ? ſaid the Lieutenant. 


F 5 „Ax 
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Ay d-—n me have I, anſwered he, 
the Devil take my Father for ſending me 
thither, The old Put wanted to make a 
' Parſon of me, but d-—n me, thinks 1 
to myſelf, I] nick you there, old Cull : 
The Devil a Smack of your Nonſenſe, 
* ſhall you ever get into me. There's 
© Fimmey Oliver of our Regiment, he 
© narrowly eſcaped being a Pimp too; and 
© that would have been a thouſand Pities: 
© For d—— n me if he is not one of the 
« prettieſt Fellows in the whole World; 
© but he went farther than I with the old 
© Cull: For 7immey can neither write nor 
read. 


* You give your Friend a very good 
Character, ſaid the Lieutenant, and a 
very deſerved one, I dare fay ; but 
« prithee, Northerton, leave off that fooliſh 
Ras well as wicked Cuſtom of ſwearing : 
For you are deceived, I promiſe you, 
© if you think there is Wit or Politeneſs 
* init. I wiſh too, you would take my 


Advice, and deſiſt from abuſing the 
. « Clergy. Scandalous Names and Reflec- 
tions caſt on any Body of Men, muſt be 
always unjuſtifiable; but eſpecially ſo, 
* when thrown on ſo ſacred a F ey" ; 

| For 
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For to abuſe the Body is to abuſe the 
Function itſelf z and I leave to you to 
„judge how inconſiſtent ſuch a Behaviour 
is in Men, who are going to ficht! in De- 
« fence of the Proteſtant Religion.“ 


Mr. Adderley, which was the Name of 
the other Enſign, had fat hitherto kicking 
his Heels and humming a Tune, without 
ſeeming to liſten to the Diſcourſe; he now 
anſwered, © O Monfienr, on neparle pas de la 
Religion dans la Guerre.“ Well ſaid, 
Jack,“ cries, Northerton, * if la Religion 
was the only Matter, the Parſons ſhould 
© fight their own Battles for me.“ | 


I don't know, Gentlemen,“ ſays e 
* what may be your Opinion; but I think. 

* no Man can engage in a nobler Cauſe 

than that of his Religion; and Thave 
© obſerved in the little I have read of Hiſ- 
* tory, that no Soldiers have fought fo 
© bravely, as thoſe who have'been inſpired 
© with a religious Zeal : For my own Part, 
* tho? I love my King and Country, T hope, 
© aswell as any Man in it, yet the Proteſtant 
* Intereſt is no ſmall Motive to my become 
ing a rn in the Cauſe.” 


F 6 Noriberton 
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Northerton:now winked on Adderley, and 
whiſpered to him lily, * Smoke the Prig, 
' © Aagerley, ſmoke him.“ Then turning 
to Jones, ſaid to him, I am very glad, 
© Sir, you have choſen our Regiment to 
© be a Volunteer in: For if our Parſon 
* ſhould at any Time take a Cup too much, 
I find you can ſupply his Place. I pre- 
ſume, Sir, you have been at the Uni- 
< verſity, may I crave the Favour to know 
© what College?“ | 


Sir,“ anſwered Jones, © ſo far from 
having been at the Univerſity, I have 
* even had the Advantage of yourſelf : 
© for I was never at School.. 


I preſumed,” cries the Enſign, only 
© upon the. Information of your great 
_ © Learning'—* Oh! Sir,* anſwered Jones, 
© It is as poſſible for a Man to know ſome- 
thing without having been at School; as 
< it is to have been at School and to Know 
nothing.“ 


Well ſaid, young Volunteer,“ cries the 
Lieutenant, upon my Word, Northerton, 
« you had better let him alone, for he will 
© be too hard for you"; 

Norther tou 
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Nortberton did not very well reliſh: the 
Sarcaſm of Jones; but he thought the Pro- 
vocation was ſcarce ſufficient to juſtify a- 
Blow, or a Raſcal, or Scoundrel, which 
were the only Repartees that ſuggeſted 
themſelves. He was, therefore, ſilent at pre- 
ſent; but reſolved to take the firſt Oppor- 
runity of returning the Jeſt by Abuſe. 


It now came to the Turn of Mr. Jones 
to give a Toaſt, as it is called; who could” 
not refrain from mentioning his dear Sophia. 
This he did the more readily, as he ima- 
gined it utterly impoſſible, that any one 
preſent ſnould gueſs the Perſon he meant. 

| . 

But the Lieutenant, who was the Toaſt- 
maſter, was not contented with Sophia only. 
He ſaid, he muſt have her Sir- name; upon 
which Jones heſitated a little, and preſently 
aſter named Miſs Sophia Weſtern. Enſign 
Northerton declared, he would not drink her 
Health; in the ſame Round with his on 
Toaſt, unleſs ſomebody would vouch for 
her. I knew one Sophy Weſtern,” ſays he, 
that was lain-with by Half the young 
Fellows at Bath; and, perhaps, this is 
* the ſame Woman.“ Jones very ſolemnly 
aſſured him of the contrary; aſſerting that 

172.4 the 


the young Lady he named was one of great 
Faſhion and Fortune. Ay, ay,“ ſays the 
. Enſign, and ſo ſhe is, d—n me it is the 
- © ſame Woman, and T'll hold Half a 
Dozen of Burgundy, Tom French of our 
Regiment brings her into Company with 
© us at any Tavern in Briages-ſtreet.” He 
then proceeded to deſcribe her Perſon ex- 
actly, (for he had ſeen her with her Aunt) 
and concluded with ſaying, * That her 
Father had a great Eftate in Somer/et- 


Hire. 


The Tenderneſs of Lovers can ill brook 
the leaſt jeſting with the Names of their 
Miſtreſſes. However, Jones, tho* he had 
enough of the Lover and of the Heroe 
too in his Diſpoſition, did not reſent theſe 
Slanders as haſtily as, perhaps, he ought 
to have done. To fay the Truth, having 
ſeen but little of this Kind of Wit, he did 
not readily underſtand it, and for a long 
Time imagined Mr, Northerton had really 
miſtaken-his Charmer for ſome other, But 
now turning to the Enſign with a ſtern 
Aſpect, he ſaid, Pray, Sir, chuſe ſome 
* other Subject for your Wit: For I pro- 
* miſe you I will bear no jeſting with this 
Lady's Character.“ * Jeſting,* cries the 
other, + dn me if ever I was more in 

| + Earneſt 
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* Earneſt in my Life. Tom French of our 
* Regiment had both her and her Aunt at 
© Bath.” Then I muſt tell you in Ear- 
© neſt,” cries Janes, that you are one of 
the moſt impudent Raſcals upon Earth.” 


He had no ſooner ſpoken theſe Words, 
than the Enſign, together with a Volley of 
Curſes, diſcharged a Bottle full at the Head 
| of Jones, which hitting him a little above 


the right Temple, brought him inſtantly 
to the Ground, 


TheConqueror perceivingthe Enemy tolie 
motionleſs before him, and Blood beginning 
to flow pretty plentifully from his Wound, 
began now to think of quitting the Field of 
Battle, where no more Honour was to be 
gotten z but the Lieutenant interpoſed, by 
ſtepping before the Door, and thus cur off 
his Retreat, 


Northerton was very importunate with 
the Lieutenant for his Liberty; urging the 
ill Conſequences of his Stay, asking him, 
what he could have done leſs! * Zounds!* 
ſays he, I was but in Jeſt with the Fellow. 
I never heard any Harm of Miſs Vaſtern 
in my Life.” Have not you ?* ſaid the 
Lieutenant, then you richly deſerve to be 

* hanged, 
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© hanged, as well' for making ſuch Jeſts, as 
for uſing ſuch a Weapon. You are my 
«- Priſoner, Sir; nor ſhall you ſtir from 
hence, till a proper Guard comes to ſecure. 


© you.” 


Such an Aſcendant had our Lieutenant 
over this Enſign, that all that Fervency 
of Courage which had levelled our poor 
Heroe with the Floor, would ſcarce have 
animated tlie ſaid Enſign to have drawn his 
Sword againſt the Lieutenant, had he then 
had one dangling at his Side; but all the 
Swords being hung up in the Room, were, 
at the very Beginning of the Fray, ſecured 
by the French Officer. So that Mr. Nor- 
therton was obliged to attend the final Iſſue 
of this Affair. 


The French Gee ns Mr. Adderly, 
at the Deſire of their Commanding- Officer, 
had raiſed up the Body of Jones; but as 
they could perceive but little (if any) Sign 
of Life in him, they again let him fall. 
Adderley damning him for having blood- 
ed his Waiſtcoat ;- and the Frenchman 
declaring, Begar me no tuſh de Engliſe- 
man de mort, me ave heard de Engliſe 
& Ley, Law, what you call, hang up de 
* Dill dat tuſh him laſt, 


When 
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When the good Lieutenant applied him- 
ſelf to the Door, he applied himſelf like - 
wiſe to the Bell; and the Drawer immedi- 
ately attending, he diſpatched him for a 
File of Muſqueteers and a Surgeon. Theſe 
Commands, together with the Drawer's 
Report of what he had himſelf ſeen, not 
only produced the Soldiers, but preſently 
drew up the Landlord of the Houſe, his 
Wife and Servants, and, indeed, every 
one elſe, who happened, at that Time, to 
be in the Inn. 

To deſcribe every Particular, and to re- 
late the whole Converſation of the enſuing 
Scene, is not within my Power, unleſs I 
had forty Pens, and could, at once, write 
with them all together, as the Company now 
ſpoke. The Reader muſt, herefhbe. con- 
tent himſelf with the moſt remarkable Ina 
cidents, and perhaps he may very well ex- 
cuſe the reſt, © | * 


The firſt Thing done, was ſecuring the 
Body of Noriberton, who being delivered 
into the | Cuſtody of ſix Men with a 
Corporal at their Head, was by them con- 
ducted from a Place which he was v 
willing to leave, but it was unluckily to a 

1 
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Place whither he was very unwilling to go, 
To jay the Truth, fo whimſical are the Deſires 
of Ambition, the very Moment this 
Youth had attained the above-mentioned 
Honour, he would have been well con- 
tented to have retired to ſome Corner of 
the World, where the Fame of it ſhould 
never have reached his Ears, 


It — — us, and ſo, perhaps, it may 
the Reader, that the Lieutenant, a worthy 
and good Man, ſhould have applied his 
chief Care, rather to ſecure the Offender, 
than to preſerve the Life of the wounded 
Perſon. | We mention this Obſervation, 


not with any View of pretending to account 


for ſo odd a Behaviour, but leſt ſome 
Critic ſhould. hereafter plume himſelf on 
diſcovering it. We would have theſe Gen- 
tlemen know we can ſee what is odd in 
Characters as well as themſelves, but it is our 
Bulineſs to relate Facts as they are; which 


when we have done, it is the Part of the 


learned and ſagacious Reader to conſult that 
original Book of Nature, whence every 

Paſſage in our Work is tranſcribed, tho? 
vue quote not always the particular Page for 
Its err. 


The 
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The Company which now arrived were of 
a different Diſpoſition, They ſuſpended 
their Curioſity concerning the Perſon of the 
Enſign, till they ſhould ſee him hereafter 


in a more engaging Attitude, At preſent, 


their whole Concern and Attention were 
employed about the bloody Object on the 
Floor; which being placed upright in a 
Chair, ſoon began to Acorer ſome Symptoms 
of Life and Motion. Theſe were no ſooner 
perceived by the Company (for Jones was, 
at firſt, generally concluded to be dead) 


than they all fell at once to preſcribing for 


him: (For as none of the phyſical Order 


was preſent, every one there took that 


Office upon him.) 


Bleeding was the unanimous Voice of the 


whole Room; but unluckily there was no 
Operator at hand: Every one then cry'd, 
Call the Barber ;* but none ſtirred a Step. 


Several Cordials were likewiſe preſcribed in 
the ſame ineffective Manner; till the Land- 
lord ordered up a Tankard of his ſtrong 
Beer, with a Toaſt, which he ſaid was the 
beſt Cordial in England. 


The Perſon principally aſſiſtant on this 
Occaſion, indeed the only one who did any 
| Service, 
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Service, or ſeemed likely to do any, was 
the Landlady, She cut off ſome of her 
Hair, and applied it to the Wound to ſtop 
the Blood. She fell to chafing the Youth's 
Temples with her Hand; and having expreſt 
great Contempt for her Huſband's Pre- 
ſcription of Beer, ſhe diſpatched one of 
her Maids to her own Cloſet for a Bottle of 
Brandy, of which, as ſoon as it was brought, 
ſhe prevailed upon Jones, who was juſt 


returned to his Senſes, to drink a very large 
and plenuful Draught. 


Soon afterwards arrived the Surgeon, 
who having viewed the Wound, having 
ſhaken his Head, and blamed every Thing 
which was done, ordered his Patient 1n- 
ſtantly to Bed; in which Place, we think 


proper to leave him, ſome Time, to his 
Repoſe, and ſhall here, N put an 


= to this . 
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HAP. xn, 


Containing the great Adareſs of the Land- 
lady; the great Learning of a Surgeon, 

| pr the ſolid Skill in Caſuiſtry of # the * Wor- 
thy Lieutenant. 


HEN the wounded Man was car- 
ried to his Bed, and the Houſe 
began again to clear up from the Hurry 
which this Accident had occaſioned ; the 
Landlady thus addreſſed the commanding 
Officer. I am afraid, Sir, faid ſhe, 
* this young Man did not behave himſelf 
* as well as he ſhould do to your Honours; 
* and if he had been killed, I ſuppoſe he 
had had but his De/arts; to be ſure, 
when Gentlemen admit inferior Par/ons 
© into their Company, they oft to keex 
their Diſtance ; but, as my firſt Huſbant 
* uſed to ſay, few of em know how to do 
© it. For my own Part, I am ſure, I 
* ſhould not have ſuffered any Fellows to 

ijuclude themſelves into Gentlemen's Com- 

* pany: but I zhogft he had been an Officer 
* himſelf, till the Serjeant told me he was 
but a Recruit,” "JOY 


F 


8 Landlady,“ 


* 
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ndlady,* anſwered the. Lieutenant, 
£ you miſtake the whole Matter. The 
young Man behaved himſelf extremely 
„ well, and is, I believe, a much better 
Gentleman than the Enſign, who abuſed 
* him. If the young Fellow dies, the Man 
* who ſtruck him will have moſt Reaſon to 
© be ſorry for it: For the Regiment will 
get rid of a very troubleſome Fellow, who 
is a Scandal to the Army; and if he 
* eſcapes from the Hands of Juſtice, blame 
me, Madam, that's all.” 


* Ay! Ay! good Lack- a-day!' faid the 
Landlady, who could have theſt it? 
Ay, ay, ay, I am ſatisfied your Honour 
© will ſee Juſtice done; and to be ſure it 
© oft to be to every one, Gentlemen oft 
not to kill poor Folks without anſwering 
for it. A poor Man hath a Soul to be 
* ſaved as well as his Betters.“ 


© Indeed, Madam,“ ſaid the Lieutenant, 
you do the Volunteer wrong; I dare 
«* ſwear he is more of a Gentleman than the 
Officer. 5 


Ay,“ cries the Landlady, < why look 
you there now: Well, my firſt Huſband 
| © was 
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vas a wiſe Man; he uſed to ſay, you 
can't always know the Inſide by the Nut- 
* fide, Nay, that might have been Well 
enough too: For I never ſaw'd him till 


© he was all over blood. Who would have 


« thoft it! mayhap, ſome young Gen- 
* tleman croſſed in Love. Good Lack-a- 
day! if he ſhould die, what a Concern it 
would be to his Parents! Why ſure 
the Devil muſt poſſeſs the wicked Wretch 
to do ſuch an Act. To be ſure, he is a 
Scandal to the Army, as your Honour 
* ſays: For moſt of the Gentlemen of the 
Army that ever I ſaw, are quite different 
Sort of People, and look as if they would 
« ſcorn to ſpill any Chriſtian Blood as much 
* as any Men. I mean, that is, in a civil 
Way, as my firſt Huſband uſed to ſay. 
To be ſure, when they come into the 
Wars, there muſt be Blood-ſhed ; but 


that they are not to be blamed for. The 


* more of our Enemies they kill there, the 
better; and I wiſh, with all my Heart, 
they could kill every Mother's Son of 
them.“ | y 


O fie]! Madam,“ ſaid the Licuiraane 
ſmiling, * ALL is rather too bloody-minded 
© a Wiſh.“ | a 


— 


Not 
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Not at all, Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, © I am 
not at all bloody-minded, only to our 
Enemies, and there is no Harm in that. 
© To be ſure it is natural for us to wiſh our 
Enemies dead, that the Wars may be at 
© an End, and our Taxes“ be lowered : 
For it is a dreadful Thing to pay as we 
do. Why now there is above forty 
« Shillings 4 Window-lights, and yet we 
have ſtopt up all we could; we have al- 
* moſt blinded the Houſe I am ſure : Says 
I to the Exciſeman, ſays I, I think you 
* oft to favour us, I am ſure we are very 
good Friends to the Government; and 
* ſo we are for ſartain: For we pay a 
Mint of Money to um. And yet I 
often think to myſelf, the Government 
* doth not imagine itſelf more obliged to 
us, than to thoſe that don't pay um a 
« Farthing, Ay, ay; it is the Way of the 
World. 


She was proceeding in this Manner, 
when the Surgeon entered the Room. The 
Lieutenant immediately asked how his Pa- 
tient did? But he reſolved him only by 


ſaying, Better, I believe, than he would 
© have been by this Time, if I had not 
£ been called; and even as it is, perhaps 
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it would have been lucky if I could have 
been called ſooner.“ I hope, Sir,“ ſaid 
the Lieutenant, the Skull is not fractured.“ 
Hum, “' cries the Surgeon, Fractures 
are not always the moſt dangerous Symp- 
toms. Contuſions and Lacerations are 
© often attended with worſe Phænomena, 
and with more fatal Conſequences than 
{ + Fractures. People who know nothing of 
the Matter conclude, if the Skull is not 
fractured, all is well; whereas, I had ra- 
© ther ſee a Man's Skull broke all to Pieces, 
than ſome Contuſions I have met with.“ 
© I hope,” ſays the Lieutenant, there are 
* no ſuch Symptoms here,” * Symptoms,” 
anſwered the Surgeon, © are not always re- 
* gular nor conſtant, I have known very 
* unfavourable Symptoms in the Morning 
change to favourable ones at Noon, and 
return to unfavourable again at Night, 
Of Wounds, indeed, it is rightly and trul 
* ſaid, Nemo repente fuit tur piſimus. 1 
was once, I remember, called to a Pa- 
tient, who had received a violent Contu- 
* fion in his Tibia, by which the exterior 
Cutis was lacerated, ſo that there was a 
c profuſe ſanguinary Diſcharge ; and the 
interior Membranes were ſo divellicated, 
* that the Os or Bone very plainly appeared 
* through the Aperture of the Vulnus or 
Yor. III. G Wound. 
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Wound. Some febrile Symptoms inter- 
vening at the ſame Time, (for the Pulſe 
< was exuberant and indicated much Phle- 
© botomy) I apprehended an immediate 
© Mortification. To prevent which I pre- 
3 ſently made a large Orifice in the Vein 

© of the left Arm, whence I drew twenty 
© Qunces of Blood; which I expected to have 
© found extremely ſizy and glutinous, or 
indeed coagulated, as it is in pleuritic 
Complaints; but, to my Surprize, it ap- 
< peared roſy and florid, and its Conſiſtency 
< differed little from the Blood of thoſe in 
perfect Health. I then applied a Fo- 
© mentation to the Part, which highly an- 
© ſwered the Intention, and after three or 
© four Times dreſſing, the Wound began to 
* diſcharge a thick Pus or Matter, by which 
Means the Coheſion but per- 
© haps I do not make myſelf perfectly well 
© underſtood.” No really,“ anſwered the 
Lieutenant, I cannot fay I underſtand a 
« Syllable.* * Well, Sir,“ ſaid the Surgeon, 
© then I ſhall not tire your Patience; in 
« ſhort, within ſix Weeks, my Patient was 
© able to walk upon his Legs, as perfectly 
© as he could have done before he received 
the Contuſion,” I wiſh, Sir,“ ſaid the 
Lieutenant, you would be ſo kind only 
© to inform me, whether the Wound this 
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young Gentleman hath had the Misfor- 
tune to receive is likely to prove mortal ?? 
Sir, anſwered the Surgeon, to ſay 
« whether a Wound will prove mortal or 
© not at firſt Dreſſing, would be very weak 
and foohſh Preſumption ; We are all mor- 
tal, and Symptoms often occur in a Cure 
« which the greateſt of our Profeſſion could 
never foreſee.” —* But do you think him 
in Danger?” ſays the other. In Danger 
* ay, ſurely,* cries the Doctor, who is 
there among us, who in the moſt perfect 
Health can be ſaid not to be in Danger? 
Can a Man, therefore, with ſo bad a 
Wound as this be ſaid to be out of Dan- 
ger? All I can ſay, at preſent, is, that 
* it is well I. was called as J was, and per- 
* haps it would have been better if I had 
been called ſooner. I will ſee him again 
early in the Morning, and in the mean 
Time let him be kept extremely quiet, 
© and drink + liberally of Water-Gruel.“ 
Won't you allow him Sack- Whey,“ ſaid 


the Landlady? Ay, ay, Sack-whey,* 


cries the Doctor, if you will, provided it 
be very ſmall.” < And a little Chicken- 
© broth: too, added ſhe ?? —< Yes, yes, 
© Chicken-broth,* ſaid the Doctor, is very 
good. '* May'nt I make him ſome 
* Jellies too,“ ſaid the Landlady ?? Ay, 

G 2 | © ay, 
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ay,“ anſwered the Doctor, Jellies are 


very good for Wounds, for they promote 
* Cohehion,” And, indeed, it was lucky 
ſhe. had not named Soop or high Sauces, 
for the Doctor would have complied, rather 
than have loſt the Cuſtom of the Houſe, 


The Doctor was no ſooner gone, than 
the Landlady began to trumpet forth his 
Fame to the Lieutenant, who had not, 
from their ſhort Acquaintance conceived 

ite ſo favourable an Opinion of his phy- 
cal Abilities, as the good Woman, and 
all the Neighbourhood entertained ; (and 
indeed very rightly) for tho' I am afraid 
the Doctor was a little of a Coxcomb, 
he might be nevertheleſs very much of a 
Surgeon. 


The Lieutenant having collected from 
the learned Diſcourſe of the Surgeon, that 
Mr. Jones was in great Danger, gave 
Orders for keeping Mr. Northerton under a 
very ſtrict Guard, intending in the Morning 
to attend him to a Juſtice of Peace, and to 
commit the conducting the Troops to Glo 

to the French Lieutenant, Who, tho 
he could neither read, write, nor ſpeak any 


Language, was, however, a good Officer. 
| | 4 
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In the Evening our Commander ſent a 
Meſſage to Mr. Jones, that if a Viſit would 
not be troubleſome he would wait on him. 
This che was very kindly and thank- 
fully received by Jones, and the Lieutenant 
accordingly went up to his Room, where 
he found the wounded Man much better 
than he expected; nay, Janes aſſured his 
Friend, that if he had not received ex- 
preſs Orders to the contraty from the Sur- 
geon, he ſhould have got up long ago: 
For he appeared to himfelf 145 as well as 
ever, and felt no other Inconvenience from 
his Wound but an extreme Soreneſs on 
that Side of his Head. 


I ſhould be very glad, quoth the Lieu- 
tenant, that you was as well as you f 
« yourſelf : For then you would be able to 
do yourſelf Juſtice immediately; for 
* when a Matter can't be made up, as in 
© Caſe of a Blow, the ſooner you take him 
out the better; but I am afraid you think 
«* yourſelf better than you are, and he 
* would have too much' Advantage over 
ws... EY ae 


K PH try, however,” anſwered Jones, if 
you pleaſe, and will be fo kind to lend 
G 3 me 
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me a Sword: For I have none here of 


© My Sword is heartily at your Service, 
my dear Boy, cries the Lieutenant, kiſſing 
him, you are a brave Lad, and I love your 
Spirit; but I fear your Strength: For ſucha 
Blow, and ſo much Loſs of Blood, muſt 
7 have very much weakened you; and tho 
you feel no Want of Strength in your Bed, 
yet you moſt probably would after a 
* Thruſt or two, I can't conſent to your 
taking him out To- night; but I hope 
* you will be able to come up with us be- 
< fore we get many Days March advance; 
and I give you my Honour you ſhall have 
Satisfaction, or the Man who hath in- 
Jured you ſhan't Ray. in our Regiment. 
© © I Vi, Jad, Jones, it was poſſible to 
decide this Matter To- night; now you 
© have menccged it to me; 1 hal not be 
25 le to reſt.. T RN aun > oh ?) 


O never think of it,“ returned the other, 

5 a few Days will make no Difference. The 

+ Wounds of Honour are not like thoſe in 

vyour Body. They ſuffer nothing by the 

Delay of Cure. It will be n 
a © we 
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« well for you, to receive Satisfaction a 
Week hence as now.” 


But ſuppoſe,” ſays Jones. I ſhould 
grow worſe, and die of the Conſequences 
of my preſent Wound. . 


Then your Honour,” anſwered” the 


| Lieu tenant, * will require no Reparatian 


at all. I myſelf will do Juſtice to your 
Character, and will teſtify to the World 

« your Intention to have acted properly, if 
* you had recovered. ß 


Still.“ replied Jane © I am concerned 
© at the Delay. I am almoſt afraid to men- 
tion it to you who are a Soldier; but tho? 
] have been a very wild young Fellow, 
« ſtill in my moſt ſerious Moments, and at 
8 the Bottom, I am really a Chriſtian.” 


80 am I too, I aſſure you, d the 
Officer: And ſo zealous a one, that I 
* was pleaſed with you at Dinner for taking 
+ up the Cauſe of your Religion; and I am 
© a little offended with yo hows. young, 

Gentleman, that you ſhould exprefs A 
* Fear of Eg your Faith wech ore any 


* one.” 


G4 But 
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But how terrible muſt it be, cries Jones, 

to any one who is really a Chriſtian, to 
cheriſh Malice in his Breaſt, in Oppoſi- 
tion to the Command of him who hath 
expreſsly forbid it? How can I bear to 
do this on a ſick Bed? Or how ſhall I 
make up my Account, with ſuch an Ar- 
ticle as this in my Boſom againſt me? 


Why I believe there is ſuch a Com- 


mand,* cries the Licutenant ; but a Man 


* 
e ee eee eee 


of Honour can't keep it. And you muſt 
be a Man of Honour, if you will be in 
the Army, I remember J once put the 
Caſe to our Chaplain over a Bowl of 
Punch, and he confeſſed there was much 
Difficulty in it; but ſaid, he hoped there 
might be a Latitude granted to Soldiers 
in this one Inſtance; and to be ſure it is 
our Duty to hope ſo: For who would 
bear to live without his Honour? No, 
no, my dear Boy, be a good Chriſtian as 
long as you live; but be a Man of Ho- 
nour too, and never put up an Affront; 
not all the Bocks, nor all the Parſons in 
the World, ſhall ever perſuade me to that. 
I love my Religion very well, but I love 
my Honour more, There muſt be ſome 
« Miſtake in the wording the Text, or N 

the 


w CO I 


Ch. 14. « FOUNDTING, 17 
the Tranſlation, or in the underſtanding 
© jt, or ſomewhere or other. But however 
that be, a Man muſt run the Riſque, for 
© he mult preſerve his Honour. So com- 
« poſe yourſelf 'To-night, and I promiſe 
* you, you ſhall have an Opportunity of do- 
ing yourſelf Juſtice,* Here he gave Jones 
a hearty Buſs, ſhook him by the FAG, 
and took his Leave. | 


But tho* the Licatepatit s Reaſoning was 
very ſatisfactory to himſelf, it was not en- 
tirely ſo to his Friend. Jones therefore hav- 
ing revolved this Matter much in his 
Thoughts, at laſt came to a Reſolution, 
which the Reader will find in the next 
No ger? 25 


CHAP. XIV. 


A moſt. dreadful Chapter indeed and which 
fem Readers ought to venture upon in an 
e eſpeciully e ae. 

N {1 96.1408 + | 

N ES faationrt! 6 links Niet of 

Chicken, or rather Cock, | Broth, with 

a very good HAppetite, as indeed he would 

have done the Cock it was made of, with 

a VO of Bacon into the Bargain 3 and 
20151 G 5 now, 
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now, finding in himſelf no Deficiency of 
either Health or Spirit, he 'relolved, to get 
uP and ſeck his Enemy. 0 


But firſt he ſent for the 8 who was 
his firſt Acquaintance among theſe military 
Gentlemen, Unluckily that worthy Offi- 
cer having, in a literal Senſe, taken his Fill 
of Liquor, had been ſome Time retired to 
his Bolſter, where he was ſnoring ſo loud, 
that it was not eaſy to convey a Noiſe in at 
his Ears capable of drowning that which 
iſſued from — Noſtrils. 


However, as Jones perſiſted in his Deſire 
of ſecing him, a vociferous Drawer at length 
found Means to diſturb his Slumbers, and 
to acquaint him with the Meſſage. Of 
which the Serjeant was no ſooner made ſen- 
ſible, than he aroſe from his Bed, and hav- 
ing his Clothes already on, immediately 


attended. Jones did not think fit to acquaint 


the Serjeant with his Deſign, tho' he might 
nave done it with great Safety; for the 
Halberdier was himſelf a Man of Honour, 


and had killed his Man. He would there- 


fore have faithfully kept this Sectet, or in - 


deed any other which no Reward was pub- 


liſhed, for diſcovering. But as Jones knew 
not * Virtues in * ſhort an Acquain- 
a tance, 
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tance, his Caution was perhaps prudent and 
commendable enough, ö 


He began therefore by acquainting the 
Serjeant, that now he was entered into the 
Army, he was aſhamed of being without 
what was perhaps the moſt neceſſary Imple- 
ment of a Soldier, namely, a Sword; ad- 
ding, that he ſhould be infinitely obliged to 
him if he could procure one. For which,” 
ſays he, * I will give you any reaſonable 
Price. Nor do I inſiſt upon its being Sil- 
« yer-hilted, only a good Blade, and ſuch 
as may become a Soldier's Thigh.“ 


The Serjeant, who well knew what had 
happened, and had heard that Jones was in a 
very dangerous Condition, immediately con- 
cluded, from ſuch a Meſſage, at ſuch a 
Time of Night, and from a Man in ſuch. a 
Situation, that he was light-headed, Now 
as he had his Wit (to ufe that Word in its 
common Signification) always ready, he 
bethought himſelf of making his Advan- 
tage of this Humour in the ſick Man. 
Sir,“ ſays he, © I believe I can fit you. 
] have a 'moſt excellent Piece of Stuff by 
me. It is not indeed Silver-hilted, which, 
as you ſay, doth not become a Soldier; 
but the Handle is decent enough, and the 
* | G 6 Blade 
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Blade one of the beſt in Europe. lt is a 
Blade that—a Blade that—In ſhort, I will 
fetch it you this Inſtant, and you ſhall ſee 
it and handle 1t.—I am glad to fee your 
* Honour ſo well with all my Heart. 


Being inſtantly returned with the Sword, 
he delivered it to Jones, who took it and 
drew it; and then told the Serjeant it would 
do very well, and bid him name his Price, 


The Serjeant now began to harangue in 
Praiſe of his Goods, He ſaid (nay he ſwore 
very heartily) * that the Blade was taken 
* from a French Officer of very high Rank, 
© at the Battle of Dettingen. I took it my- 
« ſelf,” lays he, from his Side, after I had 
© knocked him o' the Head. The Hilt 
© was a golden one. That I fold to one of 
© our fine Gentlemen for there are ſome 
of them, an't pleaſe. your Honour, who 
value the Hilt of a Sword more man the 
Blade. 


Here the other ſtopped him, and begged 
him to name a Price, The Serjeant, who 
thought Jones abſolutely out of his Senſes, 


and very near his End, was afraid, leſt he 


ſhould injure his Family by aſking too lit- 
tle— However, after a Moment's Heſitation, 


he ; 
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he contented himſelf with naming twenty 
Guineas, and ſwore he would not ſell it * 
leſs to his own Brother. 


Twenty Guineas !* | ſays Joes, in the 
utmoſt Surprize, * ſure you think I am mad, 
« or that I never ſaw a Sword in my Life. 
* Twenty Guineas indeed ! I did not ima- 
* gine you would endeavour to impoſe 
upon me.—Here, take the Sword—No, 
* now I think on't, I will keep it myſelf, 
and ſhew it your Officer in the Morning, 
« acquainting him, at the ſame "I * 
2 Price you aſked me for it. 


The Serjeant, as we have ſaid, had al- 
ways his Wit (in ſenſu prædicto) about him, 
and now plainly ſaw that Jones was not in the 
Condition he had apprehended him to be; he 
now, therefore, counterfeited as great Sur- 
prize as the other had ſhewn, and ſaid. 1 
am certain, Sir, I have not aſked you ſo 
much out of the way. Beſides, you are 
to conlider, it is the only Sword I have, 
and I muſt run the Riſque of my Officer's 
* Diſpleaſure, by going without one 3 
And truly, putting all this together, I 
don't think twen n n en 
* ow el che weh., l. 1 
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Twenty Shillings !* cries Jones, © why 
vou juſt now aſked me twenty Guineas,” 
* How! crics the Serjeant Sure your Ho- 
* nour muſt have miſtaken me; or elſe I 
© miſtook myſclf---and indeed I am but half 
awake- Twenty Guineas indeed ! no won- 
der your Honour flew into ſuch a Paſſion, 
© I fay twenty Guineas too---No, no, I 
meant twenty Shillings, I- aſſure you. 
And when your Honour comes to conſi- 
der every thing, I hope you will not think 
that ſo extravagant a Price. It is indeed 
true, you may buy a Weapon which 
looks as well for leſs Money. But 


Here Jones interrupted him, ſaying, * 1 
vill be ſo far from making any Words 
© with you, that I will give you a Shilling 
more than your Demand.“ He then gave 
him a Guinea, bid him return to his Bed, 
and wiſhed him a good March; adding, 
he hoped to overtake them before the Di- 


viſion reached Morceſter. 


Tube Serjeant very civilly took his Leave, 
fully ſatisfied with his Merchandize, and 
not a little pleaſed with his dextrous Reco- 
very from that falſe Step into which his 


Opinion 
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Opinion of the Sick Man's Light-headed- 
neſs had betrayed him. | 


As ſoon as the ae was departed, 
Jones roſe from his Bed, and dreſſed him- 
ſelf entirely, putting on even his Coat, 
which, as its Colour was white, ſhewed 
very viſibly the Streams of Blood which had 
| flowed down it; and now, having graſped 
his new-purchaſed Sword in his Hand, he 


was going to iſſue forth, when the Thought 


of what he was about to undertake laid ſud- 


denly hold of him, and he began to reflect 


that in a few Minutes he might poſſibly de- 
prive a human Being of Life, or might loſe 
his own. ' Very well,“ ſaid he, and in 
«* what. Cauſe. do I venture my Life? Why, 


in that of my Honour. And who is this 
* human Being? A Raſcal who hath in- 
* jured and inſulted me without Provoca- 


tion. But is not Revenge forbidden by 


* Heaven ?---Yes, but it is enjoined by the 


World. Well, but ſhall I obey the World 
in Oppoſition to the expreſs Commands 
of Heaven? Shall I incur the divine Diſ- 

* pleaſure rather than be called----Ha---- 


© Coward---Scoundrel ? —— I'll think no 
T more, 1 am een mh ns bs. 1 


him.“ 
- ; > 5 8 
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The Clock had now ſtruck Twelve, and 
every one in the Houſe were in their Beds, 
except the Centinel who ſtood 'to guard 
Northerton, when Jones ſoftly opening his 
Door, iſſued forth in Purſuit of his Enemy, 
of whoſe Place of Confinement he had re- 
ceived a perfect Deſcription from the 
Drawer. It is not eaſy to conceive a much 
more tremendous Figure than he now ex- 
hibited. He had on, as we have ſaid, 2 
light · coloured Coat, covered with Streams 
of Blood. His Face, which miſſed that 
very Blood, as well as twenty Ounces more 
drawn from him by the Surgeon, was pal. 
lid. Round his Head was a Quantity of 
Bandage, not unlike a Turban. In the right 
Hand he —— * — and in the left a 
Candle. So that the bloody B was 
not worthy to be — In 
Fact, I believe a more dreadful Apparition 
was never raiſed in a Church- yard, nor in 
the Imagination of any good People met 
in a Winter Evening over a Chriſtmas Fire 
in Somerſetſhire, 


When the Centinel firſt ſaw our Heroe 
approach, his Hair began gently to lift up 
his Grenadier's Cap; and in the ſame In- 
ſtant his Knees fell to Blows with 2 
EF other, 
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other. Preſently his whole Body was ſeized 
with worſe than an Ague Fit, He then 
fired his Piece, and fell flat on his Face. 


Whether Fear or Courage was the Occa- 
ſion of his Firing, or whether he took Aim 
at the Object of his Terror, I cannot May. 
If he did, however, he had the good For- 


tune to mils his Man, 


Jones ſeeing the Fellow fall, gueſſed the 
Cauſe of his Fright, at which he could not 
forbear ſmiling, not in the leaſt reflecting 
on the Danger from which he had juſt 
eſcaped. ,He then paſſed by the Fellow, 
who {till continued in the Poſture in which 
he fell; and entered the Room where: Nor- 
therton, as he had heard, was confined. Here, 
in a ſolitary Situation, he found an 
Quart Pot ſtanding on the Table, on whi 
ſome Boer being ſpilt, looked as if the Room 
had lately been inhabited; but at preſent it 
was entirely vacant. | 


Jones then apprehended it might lead to 
ſome other Apartment; but, upon ſearching 
all round it, he could perceive no other Door 
than that at which he entered, and where 
the Centinel had been poſted. He then 
proceeded to call Northerton ſeveral TR 


126 be History of Book VII. 
his Name; but no one anſwered ; nor did 
this ſerve to any other Purpoſe than to con- 
firm the Centinel in his Terrors, who was 
now convinced that the Volunteer was 
dead of bis Wounds, and that his Ghoſt 
was come in Search of the Murtherer : He 
now lay in all the Agonies of Horror, and 
41 wiſh, with all my Heart, ſome of thoſe 
Actors. who are hefeafter to repreſent a 
Man frighted out of his Wits, had ſeen 
him, that they might be taught to copy 
Nature inſtead of performing ſeveral antic 
'Tricks and Geſtures, for the Entertainment 
pom = gant Galleries 1 


Perceiving the Bird was hen, at : leaſt 
defoairing to find him, and rightly appre- 
hending that the Report of the Firelock 
would alarm the wholeHouſe, ourHeroe now 
blew out his Candle. and gently ſtole back 
again to his Chamber, and to his Bed: 
"Whither he would not have been able to have 
gotten undiſcovered, had any other Perſon 
been on the ſame Stair-caſe, ſave only one 
Gentleman who was: confined to his Bed by 
the Gout; for before he could reach the 
Door to his Chamber, the Hall where the 
Centinel had been poſted was half full of 
People. Some in their 1 N and others 
Wr not 


* 
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not half dreſt, all very earneſtly enquiring 
of each other, what was the Mattter? 


The Soldier was now found lying in the 
ſame Place and Poſture in which we juſt 
before leſt him. Several immediately ap- 
plied themſelves to raiſe him, and ſome 
concluded him dead: But they preſently 
| faw their Miſtake ; for he not only ſtrug- 
gled with thoſe who laid their Hands on 
him, but fell a roaring like a Bull. In 
reality, he imagined- ſo many Spirits or 
Devils were handling him; for his Imagi- 
nation being poſſeſſed with the Horror of an 
Apparition, converted every Object he 
oy or felt, into nothing but Ghoſts and 


At length he was overpowered: by Num- 
bers, and got upon his Legs; when Can- 
dles being brought, and ſeeing two or three 
of his Comrades preſent, he came à Jutle 
to himſelf; but when they aſked him what 
was the Matter? he anſwered, Fam a 
dead Man, that's all, I'm a dead Man. 
* I can't recover it. I have ſeen him.“ 
What haſt, thou ſeen, Fack, ſays one of 
the Soldiers. Why, I have ſeen the yaung 
Volunteer that was killed Yeſterday.” He 
then imprecated the moſt heavy Curſes on 
| himſelf, 
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himſelf, if he had not feen the Volunteer, 
all over Blood, vomiting Fire out of his 
Mouth and Noſtrils, paſs by him into the 
Chamber where Enfign Northerton was, and 
then ſeizing the Enfign by the Throat, fly 
away with him in a Clap of Thunder, 


This Relation met with a gracious Re- 
ception from the Audience. All the Wo- 
men preſent believed it firmly, and prayed 
Heaven to defend them from Murther. 
Amongſt the Men too, many had Faith in 
the Story ʒ but others turned it into Deriſion 
and Ridicule; and a Serjeant who was pre- 
fent, anſwered very coolly : © Young Man, 
© you will hear more of this for going to 
< ſleep, and dreaming on your Poſt.* 


The Soldier replied, You may puniſh 
© me if you pleaſe ; but I was 4 wore” 
© awake as I am now; and the Devil carry 
me away, as he hath the Enſign, if I did 
not ſee the dead Man, as I tell you, with 
Eyes as big and as fiery as two large 
« Flambeaux.” 


The Commander of the Forces, and the 
Commander of the Houſe, were now both 
arrived: For the former being awake at 
the Time, and hearing the Centinel fire his 

Piece, 
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Piece, thought it his Duty to riſe imme- 
diately, tho* he had no great Apprehenſions 
of any Miſchief ; whereas the Apprehen- 
ſions of the latter were much greater, leſt 
her Spoons and Tankards ſhould be — — 
the March, without having received any ſuch 
Orders from her. bake 


Our poor Centinel, to whom the Sight 
| of this Offieer was not much more welcome 
than the Apparition, as he thought it, which 
he had ſeen before, again related the dread- 
ful Story, and with many Additions of 
Blood and Fire: But he had the Misfor- 
tune to gain no Credit with either of the 
laſt-mentioned Perfons ; for the Officer, 
tho* a very religious Man, was free from 
all Terrors of this Kind; beſides, having ſo 
lately left Jones in the Condition we have 
ſeen, he had no Suſpicion of his being dead, 
As for the Landlady, tho' not over rell- 

ious, ſhe had no kind of, Averſion to the 

octrine of Spirits; but there was a Cir- 
cumſtance in the Tale which ſhe well knew 
to be falſe, as we ſhall inform the Reader 
preſently, n v4 


But whether Noriberlon was carried away 
in Thunder or Fire, or in. whatever other 
Manner he was gone; it was now certain, 

= 
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that his Body was no longer in Cuſtody. 
Upon this Occaſion, the Lieutenant 
formed a Concluſion not very different from 
what the Serjeant is juſt mentioned to 
have made before, and immediately ordered 
the Centinel to be taken Priſoner. So that, 
by a ſtrange Reverſe of Fortune (tho? not 
very uncommon in a military Life) the 


S became the e. 


CHAP. XV. 
_ The Concluſion of the foregoing Adventure. 


ESIDES the Suſpicion, of Sleep, the 
Lieutenant harboured another, and 
worſe Doubt, againſt the poor Centinel, 
and this was that of Treachery : For as he 
believed not one Syllable of the Apparition, 
ſo he imagined the whole to be an Inven- 
tion, formed only to impoſe upon him, and 
that the Fellow had, in Reality, been bribed 
byNortherton to let him eſcape. And this he 
imagined the rather, as the Fright appeared 
to him, the more unnatural i in one who had 
the Character of as brave and bold a Man 
as any in the Regiment, having been in ſe- 
veral Actions, having received ſeveral 


himſelf 


dia and, in a Word,  baving behaved 
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himſelf always like a good and valiant Sol- 
dier. | 


That the Reader, therefore, may not 
conceive the leaſt it Opinion of ſuch a Per- 
ſon, we ſhall not delay a Moment in reſcu- 
ing his Character from the Imputation of 
this Guilt. | 


Mr. Northerton then, as we have before ob- 
ſerved, was fully ſatisfied with the Glory 
which he had obtained from this Action. 
He had, perhaps, feen, or heard, or gueſ- 
ſed, that Envy 1s apt to attend Fame. Not 
that I would here inſinuate, that he was 
heatheniſhly inchned to believe in, or to 
worſhip, the Goddeſs Nemeſis; for, in fact, 
I am convinced he never heard of her 
Name. He was, beſides, of an active Diſ- 
poſition, and had a great Antipathy to thoſe 
cloſe Winter Quarters in the Caſtle of 
Glouceſter, for which a Juſtice of Peace 
might poſſibly give him a Billet. Nor was 
he moreover free from ſome uneaſy Medi- 
tations on a certain wooden Edifice, which I 
forbear to name, in Conformity to the Opi- 
nion of Mankind, who, I think, rather 
ought to honour than to be aſhamed of this 
Building, as it is, or at leaſt might be made, 
of more Benefit to Society than almoſt any 
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other public Erection. In a Word, to 
hint at no more Reaſons for his Conduct, 
Mr. Northerton was deſirous of departing that 
Evening, and nothing remained for him but 
to contrive the Quomedo, which appeared to 


be a Matter of ſome Difficulty. 


Now this young Gentleman, tho* ſome. 
what crooked .in his Morals, was perfectly 
ſtrait in his Perſon, which was extremely 
ſtrong and well made. His Face too was 
accounted | handſome by the Generality of 
Women, for it was broad and ruddy, with 
tolerably good Teeth. Such Charms did 
not fail making an Impreſſion on my Land- 
lady, who had no little Reliſh for this kind 
of Beauty. She had, indeed, a real Com- 
poor for the young Man ; and hearing 

om the Surgeon that Affairs were like to 
go ill with the Volunteer, ſhe ſuſpected they 
might hereafter wear no benign Aſpect with 
the Enſign. Having obtained, therefore, 
leave to make him a Viſit, and find ing him 
in a very melancholy Mood, which ſhe con- 
ſiderably heightened, by telling him there 
were ſcarce any Hopes of the Volunteer's 
Life, ſne proceeded to throw forth ſome 
Hints, which the other readily and eagerly 
taking up, they ſoon came ta a right Un- 
derſtanding; and it was at length agreed, 
that 


2 
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that the Enſign ſhould, at a certain Signal, 
aſcend the Chimney, which communicating 
very ſoon with that of the Kitchen, he 
might there again let himſelf down; for 
which ſhe would give him an Opportunity, 
by keeping the Coaſt clear. 


But leſt our Readers, of a different 
Complexion, ſhould take this Occaſion of 
too haſtily condemning all Compaſſion as a 
Folly, and pernicious to Society, we think 
proper to mention another Particular, which 
might poſſibly have ſome little Share in this 
Action. The Enſign happened to be at 
this Time poſſeſſed of the Sum of fifty 
Pounds, which did indeed belong to the 
whole Company : For the Captain having 
quarreled with his Lieutenant, had en- 
truſted the Payment of his Company to the 
Enſign, This Money, however, he thought 
proper to depoſite in my Landlady's Hand, 
poſſibly by way of Bail or Security that he 
would hereafter appear and anſwer to the 
Charge againſt him ; but whatever were the 
Conditions, certain it 1s, that ſhe had the 
Money, and the Enſign his Liberty, 


The Reader may, perhaps, expect, from 
the compaſſionate Temper of this good 


Woman, that when ſhe ſaw the poor Cen- 
Vo. III. H tinel 


| 
| 
| 
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tinel taken Priſoner for a Fact of which ſhe 


knew him innocent, that ſhe ſhould imme. 
diately have interpoſed in his Behalf ; but 


whether it was that ſhe had already exhauſt. 


ed all her Compaſſion in the above-men- 


tioned Inſtance, or that the Features of this 
Fellow, tho' not very different from thoſe 


of the Enſign, could not raiſe it, I will not 
determine; but ſo far from being an Ad. 


vocate for the preſent Priſoner, ſhe u- 


ged his Guilt to his Officer, declaring 
with uplifted Eyes and Hands, that ſh: 
would not have had any Concern in the 


Eſcape of a Murderer for all the World. 


Every thing was now once more quiet; 
and moſt of the Company returned again 
to their Beds; but the Landlady, either 
from the natural Activity of her Diſpoſition, 
or from her Fear for her Plate, having no 
Propenſity to ſleep, prevailed with the Off. 
cers, as they were to march within litt 
more than an Hour, to ſpend that Tim 
with her over a Bowl of Punch. 


Fones had lain awake all this while, ard 
had heard great Part of the Hurry and 
Buſtle chat had paſſed, of which he hat 
vow ſome Curioſity to know the Particulars 


He therefore applied to his Bell, which | 
rum 
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rung at leaſt twenty Times without any 
Effect; for my Landlady was in ſuch high 
Mirth with her Company, that no Clapper 
could be heard there but her own, and the 
Drawer and Chambermaid, who were fit- 
ting together in the Kitchen (for neither 
durſt he fit up, nor ſhe lie in Bed alone) 
the more they heard the Bell ring, the more 
they were frightened, and, as it were, nailed 
down in their Places, 


At laſt, at a lucky Interval of Chat, the 
Sound reached the Ears of our good Land- 
lady, who preſently ſent forth her Sum-. 
mons, which both her Servants inſtantly 
obeyed. * Joo, lays the Miſtreſs, * don't 
* you hear the An e s Bell ring? why 
* don't you go up?? It is not my Buſi- 
* neſs,* anſwered the Drawer, to wait 
upon the Chambers, It is Betty Cham- 
* bermaid's!' If you come to that,” an- 
ſwered the Maid, it is not my Buſineſs to 
wait upon Gentlemen. I have done it, 

indeed, ſometimes; but the Devil fetch 
* me if ever I do again, ſince you 1 make 

your Preambles about it,” The Bell ſtill 
ringing violently, their Miſtreſs fell into a 
Paſſion, and ſwore, if the Drawer did not 
go up immediately, ſhe would turn him 
away that very: Morning. 97 you do, 
3 9 Mü 
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Madam,“ ſays he, I can't help it. I 
< won't do another Servant's Bufineſs. 
She then applied herſelf to the'Maid, and 
endeavoured to prevail by gentle Means; ; 


but all in vain, Betty was as inflexible as 


Foo, Both inſiſted it was not. their Buſineſs, 


and they would not do it. 


The Lieutenant then fell a laughing, and 
faid, Come, I will put an End to this 
Contention;' and then turning to the Ser. 


vants, commended them for their Reſolu- 
tion, in neither giving up the Point; but 


accordingly went up very lovingly and cloſe 
together. When they were gone, the Lieu- 
tenant appeaſed the Wrath of the Landlady, 
by ſatisfying her why they were both ſo un- 


-—- 


very glad of the Favour of ſeeing him be- 


) | 


added, he was ſure, if one would conſent 
to go, the other would. To which Pro- 
poſal they both agreed in an Inſtant, and 


willing to go alone, 


They returned ſoon after, and acquainted 
their. Miſtreſs, that the ſick Gentleman was 
ſo far from being dead, that he ſpoke as 
heartily as if he was well; and that he gave 
his Service to the Captain, und ſhould be 


fore he marched. 
The 


„„ 
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The good Lieutenant immediately c. com- 
plied with his Deſires, and fitting down by 
his Bed - ſide, acquainted him with the Scene 
which had happened below, concluding 
with his Intentions to make an Example of. 
the Centinel. | 


] Upon this, ones. related to * the 
X whole Truth, and earneſtly begged him not 

to puniſh the poor Soldier, who, I am 
: * confident,” ſays he, is as innocent of 
t the Enlign' s Eſcape, as he is of forging 
any Lie, or of endeavouring to impole on 
you. 


The Lieutenant heſitated a few Moments, 
and then anſwered : Why, as you have 
+ cleared- the. Eellom. Of- Ong. Eart. of. the 
* Charge, ſo it will be impoſſible to prove 
the other; becauſe he was not the only 
* Centinel, But I have a good mind to 
| « puniſh the Raſcal for being a Coward. 
Let who knows what Effect the Terror of 
* ſuch an Apprehenſion may have; and to 
« ſay the Truth, he hath always behaved 
* well againſt an Enemy. Come, it is a 
good Thing to ſee any Sign of Religion 
© in theſe Fellows; ſo 1 promiſe you "he: , 
8 ſhall be ſet at liberty when we march. 

H 3 6 But: 


138 The Hisroky of Book VII. 


But hark, the General beats. My dear 
Boy, give me another Buſs. Don't diſ- 
* compoſe nor hurry yourſelf z but remem- 
ber the Chriſtian Doctrine of Patience, 
and I warrant you will ſoon be able to do 
<« yourſelf Juſtice, and to take ati honourable 
Revenge on the Fellow who hath injured 
vou.“ The Lieutenant then departed, 
and Jones endeavoured to compoſe himſelf 
rH T T FF 
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B O 0 K VIIL 
Containing above two Days. 


A * long Chapter concerning tte 
Marvellous ; 2 ng much the longeſt of all 
our introduftory Chapters. 


8 we are now entering upon a Book, 
in which the Courſe of our Hiſtory 
will oblige us to relate ſome Matters 

of a more ſtrange and ſurprizing Kind than 

any which have hitherto occurred, it may 

H 4 nor 
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not be amiſs in the prolegomenous, or in- 
troductory Chapter, to ſay ſomething of 
that Species of Writing which is called the 


Marvellous. To this we ſhall, as well for 


the Sake of ourſelves, as of others, endea- 
vour to ſet ſome certain Bounds; and in- 
deed nothing can be more neceſſary, az 
Criticks * of different Complexions are here 
apt to run into very different Extremes ; 
for while ſome are, with M. Dacier, ready 
to allow, that the ſame Thing which is im- 
poſſible may be yet probable , others have 
ſo little Hiſtoric or Poetic Faith, that they 
believe nothing to be either poſſible or pro- 
bable, the like to which hath not occurred 
to their own Obſervation, 


Firſt then, I think, it may very reaſona- 
bly be required of every Writer, that he 
Keeps within the Bounds of Poſſibility z, and 
ſill remembers that what it is not. poſſible 
for Man to perform, it is ſcarce poſlible for 
Man to believe he did perform, This Con- 
viction, perhaps, gave Bith to many Sto- 
ries of the antient Heathen Deities (for 
moſt of them are of poetical Original). 


* By this Word here, and in moſt other Parts of 
our Work, we mean every Reader in the World. 
+ It is happy for M. Dacier that he was not an 


Lina 
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The Poet, being deſirous to indulge a 
wanton and extrayagant Imagination, to ok. 
Refuge in that Power, of the Extent of 
which his Readers were no Judges, or ra- 
ther which they imagined to be infinite, 
and conſequently they could not be ſhocked 
at any Prodigies related of it. This hath been 
ſtrongly urged in Defence of Homers Mira- 
cles; and it is, perhaps, a Defence; not, as 
Mr. Pope would have it, becauſe Ulsſſaggold a 
Set of foohſh Lies to the Phæacians, who 
were a very dull Nation ; but becauſe the 
Poet himſelf wrote to Heathens, to whom 
poetical Fables were Articles of Faith, For 
my own Part, I muſt confeſs, ſo compaſ- 
ſionate is my Temper, I wiſh Polypheme had. 
confined himſelf to his Milk Diet, and pre- 
ſerved his Eye; nor could Ulyſſes be much 
more concerned than myſelt, when his. 
Companions were turned into Swine by 
Circe, who ſhewed, I think, aſterwards, 
too much Regard for Man's Fleſh to be 
ſuppoſed capable of converting it into Bacon. 
I wiſh, likewiſe, with all my Heart, that 
Homer could have known the Rule 
ſcribed by Horace, to introduce ſupernatural 
Agents as ſeldom as poſſible. We ſhould: 
not then have ſeen his Gods coming on tri- 
vial Errands, and often behaving” them- 
ſelves ſo as net only to forfeit all. Title to 
H 5, Reſpect, 
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Reſpect, but to become the Objects of Scorn 
and Deriſion. A Conduct which muſt have 
ſhocked the Credulity of a pious and ſaga. 
- .cious Heathen; and which could never 
have been defended, . unleſs by agreeing 
with a Suppoſition to which 1 have been 
- Jometimes almoſt inclined, that this moſt 
- glorious Poet, as he certainly was, had an 
Intent to burleſque the ſuperſtitious Faith 
of his own Age and Country. 


But I have reſted too long on a Doc- 
trine which can be of no Uſe to a Chriſtian 
Writer: For as he cannot introduce into 
his Works any of that heavenly Hoſt which 
make a Part of his Creed; ſo is it horrid 
Puerility to ſearch the Heathen Theology 
for any of thole Deities who have been long 
fince dethroned from their Immortality, 
Lord Shafteſoury obſerves, that nothing is 
more cold than the Invocation of a Muſe 
dy a Modern; he might have added that 
not hingcan be more abſurd. A modern may 
with much more Elegance invoke a Ballad, as 
ſome have thought Homer did, or a Mug of 
Ale with the Author of Hudibras; which 
latter may perhaps have inſpired much more 
Poetry as well as Proſe, than all the Li- 

quors of Hippocrene or Helicon, 


The 


4 
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The only ſupernatural Agents which can 
in any Manner be allowed to us Moderns 
are Ghoſts ; but of theſe I would adviſe an 
Author to be extremely ſparing. Theſe are 
indeed” like Arſenic, and other dangerous 
Drugs in Phyſic, to be uſed with the ut- 
moſt Caution; nor would I adviſe the In- 
troduction of them at all in thoſe Works, 
or by thoſe Authors to which, or to whom 
a Horſe-Laugh in the Reader, would be 

any great Prejudice or Mortification. 


As ſor Elves and Fairies, and other ſuch 

Mummery, I purpoſely omit the Mention of 
them, as I ſhould be very unwilling to con- 
fine within any Bounds. thoſe ſurprizing 
Imaginations, for whoſe vaſt Capacity the 
Limits of human Nature are too narrow; 
whoſe Works are to be conſidered as a new 
Creation; and who have conſequently juſt 
Right to do what they will with their 


' OWN. . 


Man therefore is the higheſt Subject (un- 
leſs on very extraordinary Occaſions indeed) 
which preſents itſelf to the Pen of our Hiſ- 
torian, or of our Poet; and in relating his 
Actions, great Care is to be taken, that we 

H 6 do 
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do not exceed the Capacity of the Agent we 
deſcribe. 


Nor is Poſſibility alone ſufficient to quſtify 
us, we muſt keep likewiſe within the Rules 
of Probability, It is, I think, the Opinion 
of Ariſtotle ; or if not, it is the Opinion of 
ſome wiſe Man, whoſe Authority will be as 
weighty, when it is as old; © that it is no 
Excuſe for a Poet who relates what is in- 
credible, that the thing related is really 
Matter of Fact.“ This may perhaps be al- 
lowed true with regard to Poetry, but it 
may de thought impracticable to extend it 
to the Hiſtorian: For he is obliged to re- 
cord Matters as he finds them; though 
they may be of ſo extraordinary a Nature, as 


will require no ſmall Degree of hiſtorical 


Faith to ſwallow them. Such was the ſuc- 
ceſsleſs Armament of Xerxes, deſcribed by 
Herodotus, or the ſucceſsful Expedition of 
Alexander related by Arrian. Such of later 
Tears was the Victory of Agincourt obtain- 
ed by Harry the Fifth, or that of Narva, 
Von by Charles the Twelfth of Sweden. All 
which Inſtances, the more we reflect on 


them, appear ſtill the more aſtoniſhing. 


Such Facts, however, as they occur in 
the Thread of the Story ; nay, * 
they 


cc 
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they 1 the eſſential Parts of i it, the 
Hiſtorian is not only juſtifiable in recording 
as they really [r * indeed would 
be unpardonable, ſhould e Mit. or alter 
them. But there are other Facts not of ſuch 
Conſequence nor ſo neceſſary, Which tho? 
ever ſo well atteſted, may nevertheleß be ſa- 
crificed to Oblivion in Complaiſance to 
the Scepticiſm of a Reader. Such is that 
memorable Story of the Ghoſt of George Vil- 


lers, which might with more Propriety have 


been made a Preſent of to Dr. Drelincourt, 
to have kept the Ghoſt of Mrs, Yeale Com- 
pany, at the Head of his Diſcourſe upon 
Death, than have been introduced into ſos 


ſolemn a Work as the Hiſtory of the Re- 


bellion. 
To * the Truth, if the Hiltoran "ill 


* himſelf to what really. happened, and 


utterly reject any , Circumſtance, which, 


tho?,.never ſo well atteſted, he muſt be 
well aſſured is falſe, he will ſometimes fall 


into the Marvellous, but never into the In- 
credible. He will often raiſe the Wonder 


and Surprize of his, Reader, but never that 
incredulous Hatred mentioned by Horace. 
It is by falling into Fiction therefore, that 
we generally offend againſt this Rule, of 
deſerting Probability, which the Hiſtorian 
. 4 | 
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ſeldom if ever quits, till he forſakes his Cha- 
racter, and commences a Writer of Ro. 
mance. In this, however, thoſe Hiſtorians 
who relate publick Tranſactions, have the 
Advantage of us who confine ourſelves to 
Scenes of private Life. The Credit of the 
former is by common Notoriety ſupported 
for a long Time; and public Records, with 
the concurrent Teſtimony of many Au. 
thors bear Evidence to their Truth in 
future Ages. Thus a Trajan and an 
Antoninus, a Nero and a Caligula, have all 
met with the Belief of Poſterity; and no one 
doubts but that Men ſo very good, and fo 
55 bad, were once the Maſters of Man- 


But we who deal in private Characters, 
who ſearch into the moſt retired Receſſes, 
and draw forth Examples of Virtue and 
Vice, from Holes and Corners of the World, 
are in a more dangerous Situation, As we 
have no publick Notoriety, no concurrent 
Teſtimony, no Records to ſupport and cor- 
roborate what we deliver, it becomes us not 
only to keep within the Limits of Poſſibi- 
lity, but of Probability too; and this more 
eſpecially in painting what is greatly good 
and amiable. K navery and Folly, though 
never ſo exorbitant, will more eaſily _ 
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with Aſſent: for IIl- nature adds great Sup- 
port and Strength to Faith. 


Thus we may, perhaps, with little Dan- 
ger relate the Hiſtory of a Fiſher z who 
having long owed his Bread to the Genero- 
fity of Mr. Derby, and having that very 
Morning received a conſiderable Bounty from 
his Hands, in order to poſſeſs himſelf of what 
remained in his Friend's Scrutore, concealed 
himſelf in a public Office of the Temple, 
through which there was a Paſſage into Mr. 
Derby's Chambers. Here he overheard 
Mr, Derby for many Hours ſolacing himſelf 
at an Entertainment which he that Evening 
gave his Friends, and to which Fiſher had 
been invited. During all this Time, no 
tender, no grateful Reflections aroſe to re- 
ſtrain his Purpoſe z but when the poor Gen- 
tleman had let his Company out through the 
Office, Fiſher came ſuddenly from his lurk- 
ing Place, and walking ſoftly behind his 
Friend into his Chamber, diſcharged a Piſ- 
tol Ball into his Head, This may be be- 
lieved, when the Bones. of Fer are as rot- 
ten as his Heart. Nay, perhaps, it will be 
credited that the Villain went two Days af. 
terwards with ſome young Ladies to the 
Play of Hamlet; and with an unaltered Coun- 
Vor. III. * tenanoe 


— 
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tenance heard one of the Ladies, who little 
ſuſpected how near ſhe was to the Perſon, 
cry. out, Good God ! if the Man that mur- 
dered Mr, Derby was now preſent! Mani- 
feſting in this a more ſeared and callous 
Conſcience than even Nero himſelf; of whom 


we are told by Suetonius, that the Conſci- 


© ouſneſs of his Guilt after the Death of his 
Mother became immediately intolerable, 
and fo continued; nor could all the Con- 


« gratulations of the Soldierg; of the Senate, 


and the People, allay the Horrors of his 
 * Conſcience,” | 


But now, on the other hand, ſhould I 
tell my Reader, that I had known a Man 
whole penetrating Genius had enabled him 
to rails a large Fortune in a Way where no 
Beginning was chaulked out to him: That 
he had done this with the moſt perfect Pre- 
ſervation of his Integrity, and not only with- 
out the leaſt Injuſtice or Injury to any one 
individual Perſon, but with the higheſt Ad- 
vantage to Trade, and a vaſt Increaſe of 
the public Revenue : That he had expended 
one Part of the Income of this Fortune in 
diſcovering a Taſte ſuperior to moſt, 1 
Works = tin the higheſt Dignity was unit- 
ed with the pureſt Simplicity, and —_— 

art 


— 
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Part in diſplaying a Degree of Goodneſs ſu- 
perior to all Men, by Acts of Charity to 
Objects whoſe only Recommendations were 
their Merits, or their Wants : That he was 
molt induſtrious in ſearching after Merit in 
Diſtreſs, moſt eager to relieve it, and then 
as careful (perhaps too careful) to conceal 
what he had done: That his Houſe, his 
Furniture, his Gardens, his Table, his pri- 
vate Hoſpitality, and his public Beneficence 
all denoted the Mind from which they 
flowed, and were all intrinſically rich and 
noble, without Tinſel, or external Oſtenta- 
tion : That he filled every Relation 1n 
Life with the moſt adequate Virtue : That 
he was moſt piouſly religious to his Creator, 
moſt zealouſly loyal to his Sovereign; a 
moſt tender Huſband to his Wife, a kind 
Relation, a munificent Patron, a warm and 
firm Friend, a knowing and a chearful Com- 
panion, indulgent to his Servants, hoſpi- 
table to his Neighbours, charitable to the 
Poor, and benevolent to all Mankind, 
Should I add to theſe the Epithets of wie, 
brave, elegant, and indeed every other ami- 
able Epithet in our Language, I might fure- 
ly ſay, | 2 


Au credet ? nemo Hereme] nemo; 


Vel duo, vel nemo, | 
Vor. III. *Y And 
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And yet 1 know a Man who is all I have 
here described. But a ſingle Inſtance (and 


I really know not ſuch another) is not ſuf- 


ficient to juſtify us, while we are writing 
to thouſands who never heard of the 
Perſon, nor of any thing like him. 
Such Rare Aves ſhould be remitted to 
the Epitaph-Writer, or to ſome Poet, 
who may condeſcend to hitch him in a 
Diſtich, or to ſlide him into a Rhime 
with an Air of Careleſneſs and Neglect, 
without giving any Offence to the 
Reader. 


In the laſt — the Actions ſhould 
be ſuch as may not only be within the 
Compaſs of human Agency, and which 
human Agents may probably be ſup- 
poſed to do; but they ould be likely 
for the very Actors and Characters them- 
ſelves to have performed: For what may 
be only wonderful and ſurprizing in 
one Man, may become improbable, or 
indeed impoſſible, when related of ano- 


ther. 


This laſt Requiſite is what the dramatic 
Critics call Conſervation of Character, and 
it requires a very extraordinary Degree of 


Judg- 


% 
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judgment, and a moſt exact Knowledge 
of human Nature. 


It is admirably remarked by a moſt 
excellent Writer, That Zeal can no more 
hurry a Man to act in direct Oppoſition” 
to itſelf, than a rapid Stream can carry a 
Boat againſt its own Current, I will 
venture to ſay, that for a Man to act in 
dire& Contradiction to the Dictates of Na- 
ture, is, if not impoſſible, as improbable 
and as miraculous as any Thing which can 


well be conceived. Should the beſt Parts 


of the Story of M. Antoninus be aſcribed 
to Nero, or ſhould the worſt Incidents of 
Nero's Life be imputed to Antoninus, what 
would be more ſhocking to Belief than ei- 
ther Inſtance; whereas both theſe being re- 
lated of their proper Agent, conſtitute the 
ny Marvellous, 


Our modern Authors of Comedy have 
fallen almoſt univerſally into the Error 
here hinted at: Their Heroes generally are 
notorious Rogues 4 and their Heroines 
abandoned Jades, during the firſt four 
Acts; but in the fifth, the former become 
very worthy. Gentlemen, and the latter, 
Women of Virtue and Diſcretion ;. Nor is 

3 III. ® 4 | the 
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the Writer often ſo kind as to give himſelf 
the leaſt Trouble, to reconcile or account 
for this monſtrous Change and Incongruity, 
There is, indeed, no other Reaſon to be 
aſſigned for it, than becauſe the Play is 
drawing to a Concluſion ; as if it was no 
leſs natural in a Rogue to repent in the laſt 
Act of a Play, than in the laſt of his Life; 
which we perceive to be generally the Caſe 
at Tyburn, a Place which might, indeed, 
cloſe the Scene of ſome Comedies with 
much Propriety, as the Heroes in theſe 


are moſt commonly eminent for thoſe very 


Talents which not only bring Men to the 
Gallows, but enable them to make an he- 
roic Figure when they are there, 


Within theſe few Reſtrictions, I think, 
every Writer may be permitted to deal as 
much in the Wonderful as he pleaſes ; nay, 
the more he can ſurpriſe the Reader, if he 


thus keeps within the Rules of Credibility, 


the more he will engage his Attention, and 
the more he will charm him. As a Ge- 
nius of the higheſt Rank obſerves in his 5th 
Chapter of the Bathos, © The great Art of 
all Poetry is to mix Truth with Fiction; 


in order to join the Credible wich the Sur- 
< prizing.” 


For 
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For though every good Author will con- 
fine himſelf within the Bounds of Probabi- 
lity, it is by no means neceſſary that his 
Characters, or his Incidents, ſhould be. trite, 
common, or vulgar z ſuch as happen in eve- 
ry Street, or in every Houſe, or which may 
be met with in the home Axt icles of a 
Nevs· paper. Nor muſt he be inhibited 


from ſhewing many Perſons. and T Ungs, 


which may poſſibly have never fallen with- 
in the Knowledge of great Part of his Rea- 
ders. If the Writer ſtrictly obſerves the 
Rules abovementioned, he hath diſcharged 
his Part; and is then intitled to ſome Faith 
from his Reader, who is indeed guilty of 
critical Infidelity if he diſbelieves him. For 
want of a Portion of ſuch Faith, I remem- 
ber the Character of a young Lady of Qua- 
lity, which was condemned on the Stage for 


being unnatural, by the unanimous Voice 


of a very large Aſſembly of Clerks.and Ap- 
prentices; tho* it had had the previous 
Suffrages of many Ladies of the firſt Rank; 

one of whom very eminent for her Under- 
landing, declared it was the Picture of halt 


the young * of her Acquaintance. 


CHAP, 
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C33 AP. 1h 


In which the Landlady pays a Viſt 
Mr, Jones. 


HEN Jones had taken Leave 0 
his Friend the Lieutenant, he en. 
deavoured to cloſe his Eyes, but all in vain; 
his Spirits were too lively and wakeful to 
be lulled to Sleep. So having amuſed, 
rather . himſelf with 15 Though 
of his Sophia, till it was open Day-light, he 
called for ſome Tea; upon which Occaſion 
my Landlady herſelf vouchſafed to pay him 
a Viſit. 


This was indeed the firſt Time ſhe had 
ſeen him, or at leaſt had taken any Notice 
of him ; but as the Lieutenant had aſſured 
her that he was certainly ſome young Gen- 
tleman of Faſhion, ſhe now determined to 
Mew him all the Reſpect in her Power: for, 
to ſpeak truly, this was one of thoſe Houſes 
where Gentlemen, to uſe the Language of 
Advertiſements, meet with civil Treat- 
ment for their Money. 


She had no ſooner begun to make his 
Tea, than ſhe likewiſe began to A 
I La! 


VII 
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La! Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, © I think it is great 
« Pity that ſuch a pretty young Gentleman 
© ſhould undervalue himſelf ſo, as to go 
© about with theſe Soldier Fellows, They 
call themſelves Gentlemen, I warrant you; 
but, as my firſt Huſband uſed to ſay, they 
* ſhould remember it is we that pay them. 
And to be ſure it is very hard upon us to 
be obliged to pay them, and to keep em 
© too, as we Publicans are. I had twenty 
ot *um laſt Night, beſides Officers; nay, 


for matter o' that, I had rather have the 


« Soldiers than the Officers : For nothing 
is ever good enough for thoſe Sparks; 
and I am ſure if you was to ſee the Bills; 
La, Sir, it is nothing. I have had leſs 
* Trouble, I warrant you, with a good 
« Squire's Family, where we take forty or 
fifty Shillings of a Night, beſides Horſes. 
And yet I warrants me, there is narrow a 
© one of all thoſe Officer Fellows, but looks 
upon himſelf to be as good as arrow a 
Squire of 5300 J. a Year, To be fure it 
* doth me Good to hear their Men run about 
after um, crying your Honour, and your 
Honour. Marry come up with ſuch Ho- 
* nour,and an Ordinary at a Shilling a Head, 
Then there's ſuch Swearing among um, 
* to beſure, it frightens me out o* my Wits, 
* I thinks nothing can ever proſper 5 

ſuch 


156 The HisToRy of Book VIII, ch, 


-© ſuch wicked People. And here one of be 
dum has uſed you in ſo barbarous a Man- NN 
ner. I thought indeed how well the reſt . a 
*-would ſecure him; they all hang toge. Si. 

ther; for if you had been in Danger of ra 
Death, which I am glad to ſee you ate fx 
© nor, it would have bren all as one to m 
*'fuch wicked People. They would have the 
et the Murderer go. Laud have Mercy la 
© upon” um; I would not have ſuch a Sin I 
© to anſwer for, for the whole World. But is 
* tho? you are likely, with the Bleſſing . a) 
to recover, there is Laa for him yet, 1 a 
and if you will employ Layer Small, th 
© I dareſt' be ſworn he*l] make the Fellow ti 
* fly the Country for him; tho* perhaps 
© he'll have fled the Country before; for it 
is here To-day and gone To-morrow 7 
* with ſuch Chaps. I hope, however, you 4 
© will learn more Wit for the future, and 
© return back to your Friends; I warrant 
© they are all miſerable for your Loſs; and 

.£C 
— 
o 
— 
c 
c 
C 


if they was but to know what had hap- Ill © 
pened. La, my ſeeming ! I would not fay 
for the World they ſhould. Come, come, r 
we know very well what all the Matter is; 8 
but if one won't, another will, fo pretty 1 ? 
a Gentleman need never want a Lady, 111 
am ſure if I was as you, I would ſee the 1 
fineſt She that ever wore a Head hanged, 7 
before 
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© before 1 would go for a Soldier for her.— 
* Nay, don't bluth ſo (for indeed he did to 
© a violent Degret) why, you thought, 
© Sir, I knew nothing of the Matter, I war- 
© rant you, about Madam *. ov.“ 
« ſays Jones, ſtarting up, * do you know 
my Sophia ?* ? Do It ay marry,” cries 
the Landlady, * many 's the Time hath ſhe 
lain in this Houſe.“ With her Aunt, 
1 ſuppoſe, lays Jones. — Why there it 
* is now,” cries the Landlady. 1 ay, 
* ay, I know the old Lady very well. And 
© a ſweet young Creature 1 is Madam Sophia; 
that's the Truth on' t.“ A ſweet Crea- 
ture!“ cries Jones, * Oh Heavens 


| Anpels are painted fair to look like ber. 
Theres in her all that we believe of Heaven, 
Amazing Brightneſs, Purity and Trath, © 
Eternal Toy, and everlaſting Love. f 


: And could I ever have imagined that | 
you had known my Are I wiſh,” 
fays the Landlady, you knew half 10 
* much of her. What would you have 
given to have fat by her Bed-fide ? What 
* a delicious Neck ſhe hath ! Her lovely 
* Limbs have ſtretched themſelves in that 
very Bed you now lie in.“ Here“ cries 
Jones, hath TOR ever lain n Ay, 

Voi. III. 1 ay, 
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+ ay, here; there; in that very Bed,“ ſays 
the Landlady, where I wiſh you had her 
this Moment; and ſhe may wiſh ſo too, 
for any thing I know to the contrary ; 
For ſhe hath mentioned your Name to 
me.“ — Ha, cries he, did ſhe ever 
mention her poor Jones Lou flatter me 
* now, I can never believe ſo much. 
Why then,“ anſwered ſne, as I hope to 
© be ſav'd, and may the Devil fetch me, 
if I ſpeak a Syllable more than the Truth. 
* I have heard her mention Mr, Jones; but 
in a civil and modeſt Way, I confeſs; yet 
I could perceive ſhe thought a great deal 
more than ſhe ſaid.* * O my dear Wo. 
man, ' cries Jones, her Thoughts of me 
© I ſhall never be worthy of. O ſhe is all 
« Gentleneſs, Kindnefs, Goodneſs, Why 
< was ſuch a Raſcal as I born, ever to give 
© her ſoft Boſom a Moment's Uneaſinels ! 
Why am I curſed? I, who would un. 
« dergo all the Plagues and Miſeries which 
any Demon ever invented for Mankind, 
© to procure her any Good; nay, Torture 
© itſelf could not be Mifery to me, did! 
but know that ſhe was happy.“ Why 
lock you there now,“ ſays the Landlady, 
I told her you was a conſtant Lovier.“ 
But pray, Madam, tell me when or 
where you knew any thing of me; for! 
* never 
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© never was here before, nor do I remem- 
ber ever to have ſeen you.“ Nor is it poſ- 
© fible your ſhould,” anſwered ſhe, for you 
vas a little Thing when I had you in my 
Lap at the Squire's. How the Squire's, 
ſays Zones,” what do you know the great 
ard good Mr. Alkworthy then ?* Les, 
* marry do I,* ſays ſhez Who in this 
Country doth not ?*—* The Fame of his 
© Goodneſs indeed,” anſwered Jones, © muſt 
© have extended farther than this; but 
Heaven only can know him, can know 
that Benevolence which it copied from it- . 
* felf, and ſent upon Earth as its own Pat- 
tern. Mankind are as ignorant of ſuch 
divine Goodneſs, as they are unworthy of 
it; but none ſo unworthy of it as my- 
* ſelf, I who was raiſed by him to ſuch a 
* Height; taken in, as you muſt well 
* know, a poor baſe-born Child, adopted 
* by him, and treated as his own Son to 
dare by my Follies to diſoblige him, to 
draw his Vergeance upon me. Yes, I 
* deſerve it all: For I will never be ſo un- 
* grateful as even to think he hath done an 
Act of Injuſtice by me. No, I deſerve 
to be turned out of Doors, as I am. And 
now, Madam, fays he, I believe you will 
not blame me for turning Soldier, eſpe- 


1 


cially with ſuch a Fortune as this in, my 


I 2 Pocket. 
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Pocket.“ At which Words he ſhook a 
Purſe which had but very little in it, and 
which ſtill appeared to the en to 
have leſs. 


My good Land lady was, (according to 
vulgar Phraſe) ſtruck all of a Heap by this 
Relation. She anſwered coldly, That to 
be ſure People were the beſt Judges what 
«was moſt proper for their Circumſtances. 

E But hark, ſays ſhe, I think I hear ſome 
body call. Coming coming! the Devil's 
in all our Volk, nobody hath any Ears. 
© I muſt go down Stairs, if you want any 
more Breakfaſt, the Maid will come up. 
£, Coming !' At which Words, without 
raking any Leave, ſhe flung out of the 
Room: For the lower Sort of People are 
very tenacious of Reſpect ; and tho“ they 
are contented to give this gratis to Perſons 
of Quality, yet they never confer it on 
thoſe. of their own Order, without taking 


Auer to be well paid for their Pains. 
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; CHAP; | 
In cobich the Surgeon makes bis 1 80 * 
= Peters, 


K FO R E we, proceed. aby ge 
that the Reader may not be miſtaken 
in imagining the Landlady knew more than 
ſhe did, nor ſurprized that ſhe knew ſo 


much, it may be neceſſary to inform him, 


that the Lieutenant had acquainted her 
that, the Name of Sophia had been the 
Occaſion of the, Quarrel ; and as for the 
reſt of her Knowledge, the ſagacious Rea- 
der will obſerve how ſhe. came by it in the 


preceding Scene. Great Curiolity was in- 
Reed mixed with her Virtues; and ſhe ne- 
ver willingly ſuffered any one to depaxt 
from her Houſe, without enquiring as much 


as poſſible into their Names, Families and 


She was no ſooner gone, than Jones, in- 
ſtead of animadverting on her Behaviour, 
rellected that he was in the ſame Bed, which 
he was informed had held his dear Sophia. 


This occaſioned a thouſand fond and tender 
Thoughts, which we would dwell longer 


I 3 upon, 


N 
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upon, did we not conſider that ſuch kind 
of Lovers will make a very inconſiderable 
Part of our Readers, 


In this Situation the Surgeon found him, 
when he came to dreſs his Wound. The 
Doctor, perceiving, upon Examination, that 
his Pulſe was diſordered, and hearing that 
he had not ſlept, declared that he was in 
great Danger: For he apprehended a Fever 
was coming on; which he would have pre- 
vented by Pleccin , but Jones would not 
ſubmit, . would loſe no mote 
Blood; and Doctor, ſays he, if you wil 
be ſo kind only to dreſs my Head, I have 
* no Doubt of being well in a Day or two, 


I wiſh,” anſwered the Surgeon, * | 
could aſſure your being well in a Month 
© or two. Well, indeed! No, no, People 
are not fo ſoon well of ſuch Contuſjons ; 
but, Sir, I am not at this Time of Day 
to be inſtructed in my Operations by a 
Patient, and I infiſt on making a Revul- 
« ſion before I dreſs you. | 


+7 Yones' perſiſted obſtinately in his Refuſd, 
and the Doctor at laſt yielded; telling him 


at the ſame Time, that he would not be 


anſwerable for the ill Conſequence, and 


hoped 


c__ was TY ww ws 
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hoped he would do him the Juſtice to ac- 
knowledge that he had given him a con- 
trary Advice; which the Patient promiſed 
he would. 


The Doctor retired into the Kitchen, 
where, addreſſing himſelf to the Landlady, 
he complained bitterly of the undutiful Be- 
haviour of his Patient, who would not be 
blooded, though he was in a Fever. 


It is an cating Fever then,“ ſays the 
Landlady: For he hath devoured two 
* {winging buttered e this ben 
4 _ Breakfaſt. | 


Very likely,” ſays the Doctor, I have 


* known People eat in a Fever; and it is 


very eaſily accounted for; becauſe the 


þ « Acciey occaſioned by the febrile Matter, 


may ſtimulate the Nerves of the Dia- 
phragm, and thereby occaſion a Craving, 
* which will not be eaſily diſtinguiſhable 
from a natural Appetite z but the Aliment 
© will not be concreted, nor aſſimilated in- 
* to Chyle, and fo will corrode the vaſcu- 
lar Orifices, and thus will aggravate the 
* febrific Symptoms. Indeed I think the 


: n in a 175 e Way; 
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« and, if UE is not blooded, I am afraid 


5 will die. 8 


Cf — Man muſt die ſome Time or 

E. 8 anſwered the good Woman; it 

is no Buſineſs of mine. I hope, Doctor, 

you would not have me hold him while 

* you bleed him. But, harkee, a Word in 

« your Far, I would adviſe you before you 

a Le too far, to take care who 1s to be 
your Paymaſter. 


64, Paymaſter P faid the Doctor, ſtaring, 
Why, I've a Gentleman under my Hands, 
have 1 not? 


Moy imagined fe as well as you, aid the 
; Landlady ; but as my firſt Huſband 
uſed to ſay, every Thing is not what it 
books to be. He is an artant Sctub, 1 
_ * aſſure you. However, take no Notice 
that I mentioned any thing to you of the 
Matter; but I think People in Buſineſs 
© oft always to let one another know ſuch 


Thi gs. 


1 And have 1 fſfered fuck, a Fellow 28 
7 this, cries the Doctor, in a Paſſion, to in- 
* ſtruct me-? Shall I hear my Practice in- 
ſulted by one who will not pay me! -1 
am 
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am glad I have made this Diſcovery in 


« Time. I will ſee now whether he will be 
« 'blooded or no.“ He then immediately 


went up Stairs, and flinging open the Door 
of the Chamber with much Violence, a- 


waked poor Jones from a very ſound Nap, 
into which he was fallen, and what was 


ſtill worſe, from 4 delicious Dream con- 
"CY en | Fit 


6 Will you be bloodadlin no? 5 * che 
Doctor, in a Rage. I have told you m 
Reſolution already, anſwered Jones, and 
I wiſh with all my Heart you had taken 
my anſwer : For you have awaked me 
out of the ſweeteſt Sleep nen 1 had 
in my od | 


. Ay, ay, cries ls Doctor, © many a 
* Man hath doſed away his Life. Sleep is 
* not always good, no more than Food ; bur 


© remember I demand of you, for the laſt 


Time, will you be'blooded ?“ I anfwer 


you for the laſt Time, faid Forres, 1 will 
not.“ Then I waſh my Hands of you,” 


cries the Doctor, and 1 deſire you to pay 


me for the Trouble * have had already. 


Two Journeys at ;'s. each, two Dreſ- 
"© ſings at 5 5. more, and half a Crown for 


©» Phlcbotomy,* I hope,” ſaid Jones, ou 


1 3 don't 
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don't intend to leave me in this Condi- 
tion.“ Indeed but I ſtiall,“ faid the o- 
< ther.* Then ſaid Jones, you have uſed 
mie raſcally, and 1 will not pay you a2 
'© Farthing,” + Very well, cries the Doc- 
tor, the firſt Loſs is the beſt. What 
* a' Pox did my Landlady mean by 
-« {ending for me to ſuch Vagabonds?? At 
which Words he flung out of the Room, 
and his Patient turning himſelf about, ſoon 
tecovered his Sleep; but his Dream was 


unſottunately gone. 


HAP. Iv. 


In which is introduced one of the pleaſante} 
Barbers that was ever recorded in Hiftory, 
" tbe Barber of Bagdad, nor be in Bon 
Mes) not excepted. 


\ HE Clock had now druck Five, 

when Jones awaked from a Nap v! 
. Hours, fo much refreſhed, and in 
ſuch perfect Health and Spirits, that he re- 
ſolved to get up and dreſs fümſelf: for 
which Purpoſe he unlocked his Portmanteau, 
and took out clean Linnen, and a Salt of 
Cloaths; bur firſt he ſlipt on a Frogk, and 


went down into the Kitchen to beſpeak 
ſome- 
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ſomething that might pacify certain Tu- 
mults he found riſing within his Stomach. 


Meeting the Landlady, he accoſted her 
with great Civility, and aſked what he 
« could have for Dinner.“ Fer Dinner 
ſays ſhe,, it is an add Time a Day to think 
about Dinner. There is nothing dreſt in 
„the Houſe, and the Fire is almoſt. out: 
Well but,” fays he, I muſt have ſome· 
thing to eat, and it is almoſt indifferent 
to me what: For to tell you the Truth, 
] never was more hungry in my Life.“ 
© Then,* ſays ſhe, © I believe there is a 
Piece of cold Buttock and Carrot, which 
vill fit you.” — © Nothing better, an- 
ſwered Jones, but I ſhould be obliged to 
© you, if you would let it be fried.“ To 
which the Landlady conſented, and faid 
ſmiling, * ſhe was glad to ſee him ſo well 
$ recovered : For the Sweetneſs of our 
Heroe's Temper was. almoſt irrefiſtable ; 
belides, ſhe was really no -humoured Wo- 
man at the Bottom; but ſhe loved Money 
ſo much, that ſhe bated | every Thing 
which had the Semblance of Poverty. 


Jones now returned in order to dreſs 3 
ſelf, while his Dinner was preparing, and 
KINGS d 56 52.0. 5; * 
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was, according to his Orders, attended by the 
Babe... 1157 IN 


This Barber, who went by the Name of 
little Benjamin, was a Fellow of great Od- 
dity and Humour, which had frequently 
led him into ſmall Inconvemencies, ſuch as 
Slaps: in the Face, Kicks in the Breech, 
broken Bones, Sc. For every one doth not 
underſtand a Jeſt ; and thoſe who do, are 
often diſpleaſed with being themſelves the 
Subjects of it. This Vice was, however, in- 
curable in him; and though he had often 
ſmarted for it, yet if ever he conceived à 
Joke, he was certain to be delivered of it, 
without the leaſt Reſpect of Perſons, Time, 
or Place. enn ue en 


He had a great many other Particula- 
ritics in his Character, which I * ſhall not 
mention, as the Reader will himſelf very 
eaſily perceive them, on his farther Ac- 
quaintance with this extraordinary Perſon. 


- Jones being impatient to be dreſt, for a 
Reaſon which may be eaſily imagined, 
thovght the Shaver was very tedious in pre- 
paring his Suds, and begged him to make 
Haſte ; to which the other anſwered, with 
much Gravity: For he never diſcompoſed 

bis 
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his Muſcles on any Account. * Fefting lent? 
is a Proverb which I learnt long before I 
ever touched a Razor.” .* I find, Friend, 
you are a Scholar, replied Janes, A 
0 poor one, q ſaid the Barber, non omnia 
« poſſumus omnes. Again !* ſaid Janas; I 
« fancy you are good at capping - Verſes.? 
Excuſe me, Sir,“ ſaid the Barber, 29% 


tanti me dignor honore.” And: then pro- 


ceeding to his Operation, Sir,” faid he, 
ſince I have dealt in Suds, I could never 
« diſcover more than two Reaſons for ſhav- 


ing, the one is to get a Beard, and the 


other to get rid of one. 1 conjecture, 
« Sir, it may not be long ſince you ſhaved, 
from the former of theſe Motives. Upon 


my Word you have had good Succeſs, for 


one may ſay of your Beard, that it is 
Tondenti gravior.“ I conjecture, ſays 
Jones, that thou art a very comical Fel. 
© low,* * You miſtake me widely, Sir,” 
ſaid the Barber, I am too much addict- 
ed to the Study of Philoſophy, Hinc illæ 
Lacrymæ, Sir, that's my Misfortune. Too 
much Learning bath been my Ruin.“ In- 
« deed,” ſays Jones, I confeſs; Friend, you 


have more Learning than generally be- 


longs to your Trade; but I can't ſee 


how it can have injured you.“ Alas, 
1 Sir, anſwered the Shaver, my Fatlrer 


« dif- 
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\ difinheriged me for it. He was a Dancing. 
© Maſter ; and becauſe I could read, before 
I could dance, be took an Averſion to 
me, aud leſt every Farthing among his 
© ather Children.—— Will you pleaſe: to 
have your Temples — Ola! I aſk your 
© Pardon, I fancy there is Hiatus in manu- 
+ ſcriptis. I heard you was going to the 
Wars: but 1 find it was a Miſtake. 
« Why da you conclude fo ?* ſays Jones, 
Sure. Sir, anſwered the Barber, you are 
too wiſe a Man to carry a broken Head 
+ thither |; for that would be carrying Coals 
to Nerocaſtle. | 


Upon my Word," cries 7exes, thou 
< art a very odd Fellow, and I like thy 
Humour extremely; I ſhall be very glad 
« if thou wilt come to me after Dinner, and 
drink a Glas with me; I long to be bet- 
ter acquainted with thee. 


O dear Sir,“ fajd the Barber, I can 
do you twenty times as great a Fayour, 
if you will accept of it.. What is that, 
my Friend,” cries Jones, * Why, I will 
+. drink a Bottle with you, if you pleaſe ; for 


5: E dearly love Gogd-nature, and as you 


have found me out to be a comical, Fel- 
+ low, T have no Skill en, 
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if you are not one of the beſt-natured 
Gentlemen in the gd Jones now 
walked down Stairs neatly dreft, and per- 
haps the famed Adonis was not 4 lovelier 
Figure; and Jet he had no Charms for my 
Landlady : For as that good Woman di 
not reſemble — at all in her Perſon, 
neither did ſhe in her Taſte. Happy had 
it been for Nanny the Chambermaid, if ſhe 
had ſeen with the Eyes of her Miſtreſs ; for 
that poor Girl fell ſp violently. in loye with 
Jones in five Minutes, that her Paſſion af- 
terwards coſt her many a Sigh. 'T his Nancy 
was extremely pretty, and altogether as 
coy 3 for ſhe had refuſed a Drawer, and one 
or two young Farmers in the b 
hood, but the bright Eyes of our Heroe 
thawed all ker Ice in a Moment. 


When Jones . 4 the Kirchen, his 
Cloth was not yet laid 5 indeed was 
chere any Occaſion it mou d, his Dinner 


remaining in Sratu quo, a8 did the- ny 
which was to dreſs it. This Dita 

ment might haye put ſy. A 
Temper into a Paſlion ; but it had/no 
Effect on Zones. He only gave the —2 


lady a gentle Rebuke, Aying, Since it 


© was ſo difficult to get it he.wauld 
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man, whether moved by Compaſſion, or 


by Shame, or by whatever other Motive, 

I cannot tell, firſt gave her Servants a round 
Scold for diſobeying the Orders which ſhe 
had never given, and then bidding the 
Drawer lay a Napkin in the Sun, ſhe ſet 
about the Matter in good earneſt, and ſoon 
accompliſhed it. 


This Sun, into which Jones was now 
conducted, was truly named as Lucus à nen 
lucendo; for it was an Apartment into which 
the Sun had ſcarce ever looked. It was 
indeed the worſt Room in the Houſe; 
and happy was it for Jones that it was ſo. 
However, he was now too hungry to find 
any Fault; but having once ſatisfied his 
Appetite, he ordered the Drawer to carry 
a Bottle of Wine into a better Room, and 
expreſſed ſome Reſentment at having been 
 thewn into a Dungeon. 


The Drawer _— obeyed his Com- 
mands, he was, after ſome Time, attended 


the Barber; who would not indeed have 
ſuffeted him to wait ſo long for his Com- 
pany, had he not been liſtening in the 
Kitchen to the Landlady, who was enter- 
'raining a Circle that ſhe had gathered round 
her with the Hiſtory of poor Jones, Patt of 


which 
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which ſhe had extracted from his own Laps, 
and the other Part was her own ingenious 
Compoſition; © for ſhe ſaid he was a por 
« Pariſh Boy, taken into the Houſe of 
Squire Allet orthy, where he was bred up 
as an Apprentice, and now turned out of 
« Doors for his Miſdeeds, particularly for 
making Love to his young Miſtreſs, and 
probably for robbing the Houſe; for how 
* elſe ſhould he come by the little Money 
* he hath, And this,* ſays ſhe, © 1s your 
Gentleman, forſooth. A Servant of 
Squire Allworthy!' ſays the Barber, 
© what's his Name.“ Why he told me 
his Name was Jones, fays ſhe, perhaps 
* he goes by a wrong Name. Nay, 
and he told me too, that the Squire had 
maintained him as his own Son, rhef he 
'© had quarrelled with him now.” And if 
his Name be Jones, he told you the 
* Truth,” ſaid the Barber; for I have 
Relations who live in that Country, nay, 


and ſome People fay he is his Son. 
Why doth he not go by the Name of his 


* Father?” I can't tell that, ſaid the 
Barber, '* many People's Sons don't go by 


the Name of their Father. © Nay,” ſaid 


the Landlady, if 1 thought he was a Gen- 
* tleman's Son, #hof he was a Bye Blow I 


Manner; 
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Manner; for many of theſe Bye 1 
come to be great Men; and, as my 

5 firſt Huſband uſed to ſay, Never = 
$ auy Cuſtomer that's a Gentleman. 


CHAP. V. 
4 Dialogue between Mr, Jones and the 
| Barber. 
1H 18 Converſation paſſed partly 


While Janes was: at ner in his 


Dungeon, and partly while he was expect. 
7 Barber in the Parlour. And, as 
| ad it was ended, Mr. 222 as we 
have ſaid, attended bim, and was very 
kindly deſired to fit dawn, Faxes then fil- 

ng out aGlaſs, of Wine, drank. his Health 
the Appellation of DoZ1ſſime Ten ſarum. 
— _ Gratias, Domine, ſaid the Barber, 
then looking very ſtedfaſtly at Jones, 

he ary with great Gravity, and with a 
Fan be ng. Surprize, as if he recollected a 
ce he had {een before, Sir, may I crave 

F the Favgur to know. if your Name i is not 
*, Jones ?* To which the other anſwered, 
That it was. Prob Deum aig; Hominum 
en ſays the Barber, how ſtrangely 


hae cam ch pale Mr. Jones, I am 
your 
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* your moſt obedient Servant. I find you 
* do not know me, which indeed is no 
Wonder, ſince you never ſaw me but 
once, and then you was very young. 
Pray, Sir, how doth the good Squire 
* Alkvortby ? How doth Ile aptimus amniun 
* Patranus ?* I find, aid Jones, you 
* do indeed know me ; but I haye nat the 
like - Happineſs of recollecting you. 
© I do not wonder at that,“ cries Benjamin; 
but I am ſurprized I did not know you 
* ſooner, for you are not in the leaſt al- 
* tered. And pray, Sir, may 1 withput 
* Offence enquire whither you are travelling 
* this Way? Fill the Glaſs, Mr. Barber, 
laid Jenes, and aſk no more 'Queſtiqns?? 
© Nay, Sir,“ anſwered Benjamin, I would 
not be | troubleſome ; and I hope you 
don't think me a Man of an impertinent 
* Cynjolity, for that is a Vice which no- 
* bo | Fa lay to my Charge but I aſk 
Pardon, for when a Gentleman of your 
Figure travels without his Seryants, we 
may ſuppoſe him to be, as we ſay, in 
$ Cal incognita, and perhaps I ought not 
* to have mentioned your Name.“ 4 
own, ſays auen * I did not expect to 


have been ſo well known in this Country 


* as I find I am, yet, for particular Rea- 


ſons, I ſhall be abliged to you Ky el 


.. 
* 


* 
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not mention my Name to any other Per- 
ſon, till I am gone from hence.“ Pauca 
Verba, anſwered. the Barber; and l 
wiſh no other here knew you but myſelf; 
for ſome People have Tongues; but 1 
2 you I can keep a Secret. My 

nemies will allow me that Virtue,” And 
yet that is not the Characteriſtic of your 
Profeſſion, Mr. Barber, anſwered Jones. 
Alas, Sir,“ replied Benjamin, Non / 
male nunc & olim fic erat. I was not born 
nor bred a Barber, I aſſure you. I have 
ſpent moſt of my Time among Gentle 
men, and tho* 1 ſay it, I underſtand 
ſomething of Gentility. And if you had 


thought me as worthy of your Confidence 


as you have ſome other People, I ſhould 
have ſhewn you I could have kept a Se. 
cret better. I ſhould. not have degraded 
your. Name in a public Kitchen; for in- 


deed, Sir, ſome People have not uſed 


you well; for beſides making a public 
Proclamation of what you told them of a 
Quarrel between yourſelf and Squire Al. 
wortby, they added Lies of their own, 


Things which I knew to be Lies. You 


ſurprize me greatly, cries Jones. © Upon 
my Word, Sir,“ : anſwered Benjamin, 1 
tell the Truth, and I need not tell you my 


| Landlady was the Perſon. I am fure it 


moved 


— 
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* moved me to hear the Story, and I h 

© it is all falſe; for I have a great Reſpect 
for you, 1 do aſſure you I have, and have 
© had, ever fince the Good-nature you 
© ſhewed to Black George, which was talked 
© of all over the Country, and I received 
more than one Letter about it. Indeed 
* it made you beloved by every body. 
* You will pardon me, therefore; for it 
was real Concern at what I heard made 
me aſk any Queſtions ;* for I have no im- 

pertinent Curioſity about me; but I love 
Good- nature, and thence became Amoris 

© abundantia ergo Te. | (1 | 


Every Profeſſion of Friendſhip ally g gains 
Credit with the Miſerable, it is no wonder, 
therefore, if Jones, who, beſides his being mi- 
ſerable, was extremely open-hearted, very rea- 
dily believed all the Profeſſions of Benjamin, 
and received him into his Boſom. The Scraps 
of Latin, ſome of which Benjamin applied 
properly enough, tho* it did not ſavour of 
profound Litefature, ſeemed” yet to indicate 
ſomething ſuperior to a common Barber, 
and ſo indeed did his whole Behaviour, 
Jones therefore believed the Truth of What 
he ſaid, as to his Original and Education, 
and at length, after much Entreaty, he ſaid, 
k " "HOPE you have heard, my Friend, 10 

— much 
I 


| 
1 
| 
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much of my Affairs, and ſeem fo deſirous 
© to know the Truth, if you will have Pa. 
© ence to hear it, I will inform you of the 
© whole,” Patience,“ cries Benjamin, © that 
© I will, if the Chapter was never ſo long, 
and T am very much obliged to you for 
the Honour you do me.” 


Jones now began, and related the whole 
Hiftory, forgetting only a Circumſtance or 
two, namely, 9 thing which paſſed on 
that Day in which he had fought with 
Thwackinh, and ended with his Reſolution 
to go to Sea, till the Rebelhon in the North 
had made him change his Purpoſe, and. had 
brought him to the Place where he then 
was. 8 

Little Benjamin, who had been all At. 
tention, never once interrupted the Narra- 
tive; but when it was ended, he could not 
help obſerving, that there muſt be ſurely 
ſomething more invented by his Enemies, 
and told Mr. Alltoorthy againſt him, or fo 
good a Man would never have diſmiſſed 
one he had loved ſo tenderly, in ſuch a 
Manner. To which Janes anſwered, He 
doubted not but ſuch villanous Arts had 
been made uſe of to deſtroy him.“ 


« And 
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And ſurely it was ſcarce poſſible for any 
one to have avoided making the ſame Re- 
mark with the Barber; who had not, in- 
deed, heard from Jones one ſingle Circurn- 
ſtance upon which he was condemned; for 
his Actions were not now placed in thoſe 
injurious Lights, in which- they had been 
miſrepreſented to Alkvorthy : Nor could he 
mention thoſe many falſe Accuſations which 
had been from time to time preferred againſt 
him to Alltvorihy; for with none of theſe 
he was himſelf acquainted. He had like- 
wiſe, as we have obſerved, omitted 
material Facts in his preſent Relation. Upon 
the whole, indeed, every thing now ap- 
peared in ſuch favourable Colours to Jones, 
that Malice itfelf would have found it no 
eaſy Matter to fix any Blame upon him. 


Not that Jones deſired to conceal or to 
diſguiſe the Truth; nay, he would have 
been more unwillmg to have fuffered any 
Cenſure to fall on Mr. n for puniſh- 
ing him, than on his on Actions for de- 


ſerving it; but, in Reality, fo it happened, 
and ſo it always will happen: For let a Man 
be never fo honeſt, the Account of his own 
Conduct will, in Spite of himſelf, be ſo 
very favourable, that his Vices will come 
purified through his Lips, and, like foul 
| | Liquors 
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Liquors well ſtrained, will leave all their 
Foulneſs behind, © For tho? the Facts them- 
ſelves may appear, yet ſo different will be the 
Motives, Circumſtances, and Conſequences, 
when a Man tells his own Story, and when 
his Enemy tells it, that we ſcarce can recog- 
nize the Facts to be one and the lame, 


Tho' the Barber had drank —— this 
Story with greedy Ears, he was not yet ſa- 
tisfied. There was a Circumſtance behind, 
which his Curioſity, cold as it was, moſt 
eagerly longed for. Janes had mentioned 
the Fact of his Amour, and of his being 
the Rival of Bail, but had cautiouſly con- 
cealed the Name of the young Lady. The 
Barber therefore, after ſome Heſitation, and 
many Hums and Ha's, at laſt begged Leave 
to crave the Name of the Lady, who ap- 
peared to be the principal - Cauſe of all this 
Miſchief. Jones pauſed a Moment, and 
then ſaid, Since I have truſted you with 
< ſo much, and ſince, ' I am afraid, her 
Name is become too public already on 
this Occaſion, I will not conceal it from 
you. Her Name is Sophia Weſtern.” 


Prob Deum atque Hominum Fidem ! 
Squire Weſtern hath a Daughter grown a 
Woman! Ay, and ſuch a Woman, 


Cries 
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cries Zones, that the World cannot match. 
No Eye ever ſaw any thing ſo beautiful ; 
but that is her leaſt Excellence. Such 
* Senſe, ſuch Gogdneſs! OI could praiſe 
her for ever, and yet ſhould omit half her 
Virtues.? * Mr, Weſtery 13 end. 
* up !* cries the Barber, I remember the 
Father a Boy; well, Tempus edax Rerum. 


The Wine being now at an End, the 
Barber preſſed very eagerly to be his Bottle; 
but Jones abſolutely refuſed, ſaying, * He 
* had already drank more than he ought ; 
and that he now choſe to retire to his 
Room, where he wiſhed he could procure 
* himſelf a Book. A Book!” cries Ben- 
jamin, what Book would you have? Latin 
or Engliſh? I have ſome curious Books in 
both Languages. Such as Eraſini Callo- 

* quia, Ovid de Triſtibus, Gradus ad Par- 
© naſſum ; and in Engliſh J have ſeveral of 
the beſt Books, tho' ſome of them are a 
little torn 3 but I have a great Part of 
« $/0wwe's Chronicle; the ſixth Volume of 
« Pope's Homer; the third Volume of the 
© Spectator z the ſecond Volume of Echard's 
Roman Hiſtory ; the Craftſman; Robin- 
* ſon Cruſoe, Thomas, a Kempis, and two 
Volumes of Tom Browy's Works. 
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FThoſe laſt,* cries Jones, are Books! 
© never ſaw, ſo if you pleaſe to lend me 
one of thoſe Volumes.” The Barber al. 
ſured him he would be highly entertained, 
for he looked upon the Author to have been 
one of the greateſt Wits that ever the Na 
tion produced. He then ſtepped to his 
Houſe, which was hard by, and immediately 
returned, after which, the Barber having re. 
ceived very ſtrict Injunctions of Secrecy 
from Jones, and having ſworn inviolably to 
maintain it, they ſeparated ; the Barber 
went home, and Jones retired to his Cham: 
ber. | 


CHAP. WL 


In which more of the Talents of Mr, Benja- 
min will appear, as well as who this ex- 
traordinary Perſon was, 


N the Morning Jones grew a little uneaſy 
at the Deſertion of his Surgeon, as he 
apprehended ſome Inconvenience, or even 
Danger, might attend the not Dreſſing his 
Wound ; he enquired therefore of the 
Drawer what other Surgeons were to be met 
with in that Neighbourhood, The Drawer 
told him there was one not far off; * 
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had known him often refuſe to be concerned 
after another had been ſent for before him ; 
but, Sir,” ſays he, if you will take my 
Advice, there is not a Man in the King- 
dom can do your Buſineſs better than the 
© Barber who was with you laſt Night. We 
© look upon him to be one of the ableſt 
© Men at a Cut in all this Neighbourhood. 
For tho? he hath not been here above 
three Months, he hath done ſeveral great 
+ Cures,? 


The Drawer was preſently diſpatched for 
lIttle Benjamin, who being acquainted in 
what Capacity he was wanted, prepared 
himſelf accordingly, and attended; but 
with ſo different an Air and Aſpect from 
that which he wore when his Baſon was 
under his Arm, that he could ſcarce be 
known to be the ſame Perſon. 


So, Tonſor,* ſays Jones, I find you 
have more Trades than one; how came 
you not to inform me of this laſt Night? 
A Surgeon,* anſwered Benjamin, with 
great Gravity, is a Profeſſion, not a 
Trade. The Reaſon why 1 did not ac- 
* quaint you laſt Night that I profeſſed this 
Art, was that I then concluded you was 
under the Hands of another Gentleman, 

K 2 © and 
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and I never love to interfere with my Bre 
© thren in their Buſineſs. Ars omnibus con. 
* munis; but now, Sir, if you pleaſe, | 
© will inſpect your Head, and when I fe 
„into your Skull, I will give my Opinio 
of your Caſe,” NOT 


ones had no great Faith in this new Pro- 
feſlor ; however he ſuffered him to open 
the Bandage, and to look at his Wound, 
which as ſoon as he had done, Benjamin be. 
an to groan and ſhake his Head violently, 
Upon which Jones, in a peeviſh Manner, 
bid him not play the Fool, but tell him in 
what Condition he found him, Shall! 
© anſwer you as a Surgeon, or a Friend? 
ſaid Benjamin. As a Friend, and ſeriouſly, 
ſaid Jones. Why then, upon my Soul, 
cries Benjamin, it would require a great 
deal of Art to keep you from being wel 
© after a very few Dreſſings; and if you 
will ſuffer me to apply ſome Salve of 
'© mine, I will anſwer. for the Succeſs, 
Jones gave his Conſent, and the Plaiſter 
Fas applied accordingly. 


n There, Sir,“ cries Benjamin, now | 
will, if you pleaſe, reſume my former 
Self; but a Man is obliged to keep up 
« ſome Dignity in his Countenance waa 

R : ho 
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« he is performing theſe Operations, or the 

World will not ſubmit to be handled by 
him. You can't imagine, Sir, of how much 

« Conſequence a grave Aſpect is to a grave 

Character. A Barber may make you 

laugh, but a Surgeon ought rather to 

make you cry.” 


Mr. Barber, or Mr. Surgeon, or Mr. 
t Barber-Surgeon,” ſaid Jones. — O dear 
Sir, anſwered, Benjamin, interrupting 
bim, Infandum Regina jules renovare Do- 
rem. You recal to my Mind that cruel 
Separation of the united Fraternities, fo 
much to the Prejudice of both Bodies, as 
all Separations muſt be, according to the 
t old Adage, Vis unita fortior ; which to 
© be ſure there are not wanting ſome of one 
© or of the other Fraternity who are able to 
© conſtrue, What a Blow was this to me 
© who unite both in my own Perſon.'— 
Well, by whatever Name you pleaſe to 
© be called,“ continued Foxes, you cer» 
* tainly are one of the odde!t, moſt comical 
Fellows I ever met with, and muſt have 
© ſomething very ſurprizing in your 
* which you muſt confels I have a Right te 
hear.“ I do confeſs it,“ anſwered Ben. 
jamin, and will very readily acquaint you 
© with it, when you have ſufficient Leiſure , 
K 3 for 
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for I promiſe you it will require a good 
* deal of Time.* Fones told him, He 
could never be more at Leiſure than at pre. 
ſent. Well then,* ſaid Benjamin, 
will obey you; but firſt I will faſten the 
Door, that none may interrupt us.“ He 
did ſo, and then advancing with a ſolemn 
Air to Jones, ſaid ; © I muſt begin by tel. 
ling you, Sir, that you yourſelf have been 
the greateſt Enemy I ever had.“ Janes 
was a little ftartled at this ſudden Declara- 
tion. © I your Enemy, Sir!* ſays he, with 
much Amazement, and ſome Sternneſs in 
his Look. Nay, be not angry,” ſaid 
Benjamin, for I promiſe 5044 am not. 
*: You are perfectly innocent of having in- 
© tended me any Wrong; for you was then 
an Infant; but I ſhall, I believe, unrid- 
dle all this the Moment I mention my 
Name. Did you never hear, Sir, of one 
© Partridge, who had the Honour of being 
reputed your Father, and the Misfortune 
of being ruined by that Honour?? 1 
have indeed heard of that Partridge,” ſays 
Jones, © and have always believed myſelf 
© to be his Son.“ Well, Sir,“ anſwered 
Benjamin, < I am that Partridge ; but | 
© here abſolve you from all filial Duty; for 
I do aſſure you you are no Son of mine. 
How,“ replied Jenes, and is it * 

that 
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that a falſe Suſpicion ſhould have drawn 
« all the ill Conſequences upon you, with 
« which I am too well acquainted ?? It is 
f nora cries Benjamin, * for it is ſo ; 


ut tho* it is natural enough for Men to 
© hate even the innocent Cauſes of their Suf- 
© ferings, yet I am of a different Temper. 
© ] have loved you ever ſince I heard of 
your Behaviour to Black George, as I told 
you; and I am convinced, from this ex- 
© traordinary Meeting, that you are born 
to make me Amends for all I have ſut- 
fered on that Account. Beſides, I dreamt, 
the Night before I ſaw you, that I ſtum- 
© bled over a Stool without hurting myſelf; 
© which plainly ſhewed me ſomething good 
© was towards me; and laſt Night I dreamt 
again, that I rode behind. you on a Milk 
white Mare, which, is a very excellent 
* Dream, and betokens much good For- 
tune, which I am reſolved to purſue, un- 
* leſs. you have the Cruelty to deny me.) 


I ſhould be very glad, Mr. Partridge, - 
anſwered Jones, to have it in my. Power 
to make you Amends for your Sufferings 
on my Account; tho' at preſent I ſee no 
*'Likelihood, of it; however, I aſſure you 
* I will deny you nothing. which is in my 
* Power to grant,” "7: 
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. + © Tt is in your Power ſure enough,” re. 
plied Benjamin, for I defire nothing more 
than Leave to attend you in this Expedi. 
tion. Nay, I have fo entirely ſet my 
Heart upon it, that if you ſhould refuſe 
«te, you will kill both a Barber and a 
Surgeon in one Breath. 


Jones anſwered ſmiling, That he ſhould be 
very ſorry to be the Occaſion of ſo much 
Miſchief to the Public. He then advanced 
many prudential Reafons, in order to diſſuade 
Benj un in (whom we ſhall hereafter call Par- 
triagr) from his Purpofe ; but all were in vain. 
Paririche relied ſtrongly on his Dream of the, . 
milk-white Mare. * Beſides, Sir, ſays he, p 
„A1 promiſe you, 1 have as good ah Inclina- } 
tion to the Cauſt, as any Man can poſ. 
« Hibly have; and go J will, whether you ad- * 
mit me to go in your Company or not. 


Jones, who was as much pleaſed with 
Partridge, as Partridge could be with him, 
and wWho had not conſulted his-own'Inclina- 
tion, but the Good of the other in deſiring 
him to ſtay behind; when he found his 
Friend ſo reſolute, at laſt gave his Conſent; 
but then recollefting himſelf, he ſaid, Per- 
© 'haps,* Mr. Partridge, you think I 4 
' F * 
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be able to ſupport you, but I really am 
+ not ;* and then taking out his Purſe, he 
told out nine Guineas, - which he declar 
were his whole Fortune. 5 


Partridge anſwered, that his Depen- 
dance was only on his future Favour; 
For he was thoroughly convinced he 
would ſhortly have enough in his Power. 
At preſent, Sir, ſaid he, I believe I am 
rather the richer Man of the two; but all 
have is at your Service, and at your 
Diſpoſal. I inſiſt upon your taking the 
* whole, and I beg only to attend you in 
the Quality of your Servant, Nil deſpe- 
© randum eſt Tencro duce et auſpice Tencra; 
Bur to this generous Propoſal concerning 
the Money, Jenes would by no means tubs 
Mit. | | | * 

It was reſolved to ſet out the next Morn- 
ing; when a Difficulty aroſe concerning the 
Baggage, for the Fortmanteau of Mr. 
1 was too large to be carried wirhout a 


ns an 
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If I may preſume to give my Advice, 
ſays Partridge, * this Portmanteay, i with, 
17 Thing in it, except a ſew Shürtsz 
* ſhould be left behind. Thole I {hall be 
K 5 . * aafly 
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©eaſily able to carry for you, and the reſt 
of your Clothes will remain very ſafely 
locked up in my Houſe. 


This Method was no ſooner propoſecd than 
agreed to, and then the Barber departed, in 
order to prepare every Thing for his in- 
tended Expedition. 


CHAP. VII. 


Containing better Reaſons than any which 

Have yet appeared for the Conduft of Par- 
tridge; an Apology for the Weakneſs of 

Jones; and ſeme farther Anecdotes concern- 
ing my Landlady. 


HOUGH Partridge was one of 
the moſt ſuperſtitious of Men, he 
var hardly, perhaps, have deſired to ac- 
company Jones on his Expedition merely 
from the Omens of the Joint-ſtool, and 
white Mare, if his Proſpect had been no 
better than to have ſhared the Plunder gained 
in the Field of Battle. In Fact, when Par. 
tridge came to ruminate on the Relation he 
had heard from Jones, he could not recon- 
cile to himſelf, that Mr. Alltvoriby ſhould 
turn h Son (or 10 he wes 2 believed 
bim 


P 
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him to be) out of Doors, for any Reaſon 
which he had heard aſſigned. He conclud- 
ed therefore, that the whole was a Fiction, 
and that Jones, of whom he had often from 
his Correſpondents heard the wildeſt Cha- 
rater, had in reality run away from his 
Father. It came into his Head, therefore, 
that if he could prevail with the young 
Gentleman to return back to his Father, he 
ſhould by that Means render a Service to 
Allworthy, which would obliterate all his 
former Anger; nay, indeed he conceived 
that very Anger was counterfcited, and that 
Allworthy had ſacrificed him to his own Re- 
putation, And this Suſpicion, indeed, he 
well accounted for, from the tender Beha- 
viour of that excellent Man to the Found- 
ling Child ; from his great Severity to Par- 
tridge, who knowing himſelf to be innocent, 
could not conceive that any other ſhould 
think him guilty ; laſtly, from the Allow- 
ance which he had privately received long 
after the Annuity had been publickly taken 
from him ; and which he looked upon as a 
kind of Smart-money, or rather by way of 
Atonement for Injuſtice : For it is very un- 
common, I believe, for Men to aſcribe the 
Benefactions they receive to pure Charity, 
when they can poſſibly impute them to any. 
other Motive, If he could by any Means, 

| K 6 | there- 
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therefore, perſuade the young Gentleman 
to return home, he doubted not but that 
he ſhould again be received into the Ta- 
vour of Allworthy, and well rewarded for 
his Pains; nay, and ſhould be again re- 
ſtored to his native Country; a Reſtoration 
which Ulyſſes himſelf never wiſhed more 
heartily than poor Par!ridge. 


As for Jones, he was well ſatisfied with 
the Truth of what the other had aſſerted, 
and believed that Partridge had no other 
Inducements but Love to him, and Zeal 
for the Cauſe. A blameable Want of Cau- 
tion, and Diffidence in the Veracity of o- 
thers, in which he was highly worthy. of 
Cenſure, To fay the Truth, there are but 
two Ways by which Men become poſſeſſed 
of this excellent Quality. The one is from 
long Experience, and the other is from Na- 
ture 3 which Jaſt, I preſume, is often meant 
by Genius, or great natural Parts; and it 
is infinitely the better of the two, not. only. 
as we are Maſters of it much carlier in 
Life, but as it is much more infallible and 
concluſive: For a Man who hath been im- 
poſed Be Gat ſo many, may ſtill ** 


to find others more honeſt; whereas 


who receivès certain neceſſary Admonitions 
from within, that this is impoſſible, muſt 


2 have 
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have very little Underſtanding indeed, if 
he ever renders himſelf liable to be once de- 
ceived, As Jones had not this Gift from 
Nature, he was too young to have gained 
it by Experience; for at the diffident Wiſ- 
dom which is to be acquired this Way, we 
ſeldom arrive till very late in Life; which 
is perhaps the Reaſon why ſome old Men 
are apt to deſpiſe the Underſtandings of all 
thoſe who are a little younger than them 
ſelves. | | 


Jones ſpent moſt Part of the Day in the 
Company of a new Acquaintance. This 
was no other than the Landlord of the 
Houſe, or rather the Huſband of the Land- 
lady. He had but lately made his Deſcent 
down Stairs, after a long Fit of the Gout, 
in which Diſtemper he was generally con- 
fined: to his Room during one half of the 
Year ; and during the reſt, he walked about 
the Houſe, ſmoaked his Pipe; and drank 
his Bottle with his. Friends, without con- 
cerning himſelf in the leaſt with any Kind 
of Bulineſs. He had been bred; as they. 
call it, a Gentleman that is, bred up to 
do nothing, and had ſpent a very ſmall For- 
tune, which he inherited from an induſtri- 
ous Farmer his Uncle, in Fe e 
racing, and Cock fighting, and had been 


| married 
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married by my Landlady for certain Pur. 
poſes which he had long ſince deſiſted from 
anſwering : for which ſhe hated him hear- 
tily. But as he was a ſurly Kind of Fel. 
low, ſo ſhe contented herſelf with frequent. 
ly upbraiding him by diſadvantageous Com. . . 
pariſons with her firſt Huſband, whoſe © . 
Praiſe ſhe had eternally in her Mouth; and 1 
as ſhe was for the moſt part Miſtreſs of the 7 {c 
Profit, ſo ſhe was ſatisfied to take upon her- : E 
ſelf the Care and Government of the Fa- b 
mily, and after a long ſucceſsleſs Struggle, 5 
to ſuffer her Huſband to be Maſter of him- h 


- In the Evening when Jones retired to his I " 
Room, a ſmall Diſpute aroſe between this . | 
fond Couple concerning him. What,” ſays WW. 4 
the Wife, © you have been tipling with the WI . ? 
Gentleman! I ſee.? ' Fes,“ anſwered the g 
Huſband, © we have cracked a Bottle to- . 
«. gether, and a very Gentleman-like Man Wl. F 
© he is, and hath a very pretty Notion of . 
*, Horſ-fieſh. Indeed he is young, and . 
« hath-not ſeen much of the World: For . 
I believe he. hath been at very few Horſe- 
races.“ O ho! he is one of your Or- H 
der, is he ?* replies the Landlady, he ſt 
muſt be a Gentleman to be ſure, if he is th 
4 Horſe-· racer. The Devil fetch ſuch 1 
t, « Gentry, 
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« Gentry, I am ſure I wiſh I had never 
« ſeen any of them. I have Reaſon to love 
« Horſe-racers truly,” That you have, 
ſays the Huſband ; for I was one you 
know.“ * Yes,' anſwered ſhe, + You 
« are a pure one indeed. As my firſt Huſ- 
band uſed to ſay, I may put all the Good 
] have ever got by you in my Eyes, and 
« ſce never the worſe.” D n your firſt 
© Huſband,? cries he, — Don't dn a 
better Man than yourſelf,” anſwered the 
Wife, if he had been alive, you durſt not 
have done it.“ Then you think,“ ſays 
he, I have not ſo much Courage as 
* yourſelf : For you haved—n'd him often 
in my Hearing,* If I did,“ ſays ſhe, 
© I have repented of it many's the good 
Time and oft, And if he was fo «oj 
to forgive me a Word ſpoken in e, 
© or ſo, it doth not become: fuch a one as 
© you to /witier me. He was a Huſband 
© to me, he was; and if ever I did make 
© uſe of an ill Word or ſo in a Paſſion 3 I 
never called him Raſcal, I ſhould have 
have told a Lie, if 1 had called him Raſ- 
© cal,” Much more ſhe ſaid, but not in his 
Hearing: For having lighted his Pipe, he 
ſtaggered off as 'faſt\as he could. We ſhall 
therefore tranſcribe no more of her Speech, 
as 1t approached ſtill nearer and nearer to a 

=, | | Subject 
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Subject too indelicate to find any Place in 
this Hiſtory. " * | 


Early in the Morning, Partridge appear: 
ed at the Bedſide of Jones, ready equipped 
for the Journey, with his Knapfack at his 
Back: This was his own Workmanſhip; 
for beſides his other Trades, he was no in- 
different Taylor. He had already put up 
his whole Stock of Linnen in it, confiſting 
ef four Shirts, to which he now added eight 
for Mr. Jones, and then packing up the 
Portmanteau, he was departing with it to- 
wards his own Houſe, but was ſtopt in his 
Way by the Landlady, who refuſed to fut- 
fer any Removals till after the Payment of 
the Reckoning. | | 


- The Landlady was, as we have faid, ab- 
folute Governeſs in theſe Regions; it was 
therefore neceffary to comply with her Rules, 
f the Bill was preſently writ out, which 
amounted to a much larger Sum than might 
have been expected, from the Entertain- 
ment which Jones had met with; but here 
ve are obliged to diſcloſe ſome Maxims, 
Which Publicans hold to be the grand Myſ- 
teries of their Trade. The firft is, if they 
have any Thing good in their Houſe (which 
indeed very ſe dom happens) to produce it 
* only 
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only to Perſons who travel with great Equi- 
Pages. 2dly, To charge the ſame for the 

very worſt Proviſions, as if they were the 
beſt. And, laſtly, if any of their Gueſts 
call but for little, to ky them pay a 
double Price for every Thing they have; 
ſo that the Amount by the Head ny be 
much the ſame, 


The Bill being made and diſcharged, 

Jones ſet forward with - Partridge ca 

his Knapſack ; nor did the Landlady con- 
deſcend to viſh him a good Journey : for 
this was, it ſeems, an Inn frequented by 
People of Faſhion ; 2 L know not whenee 
it is, but all thoſe who get their Livelihood 
by People of Faſhion, contract as much In- 
ſolence to the reſt of Mankind, as if th 
really belonged to that Rank themſelves. 
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CHAP. VII. 


Jones arrives at Glouceſter, and goes to the 
Bell; the Charafter of that Houſe, and of 
4 Pelty-fogger, which he there meets 

with, 


A AR: Jones, and Partridge, or Littl 


| Benjamin, (which Epithet of Little 

was perhaps given him ironically, he being 

in reality near fix Feet high) having left 

| their laſt Quarters in the Manner before tha 
[ deſcribed, travelled on to Gloceſter with- bon 
| out meeting any Adventure worth re- pu 


Being arrived here, they choſe for their © 
Houſe of Entertainment the Sign of the Er 
Bell, an excellent Houſe indeed, and which de 
do moſt ſeriouſly recommend to every dc 
Reader who ſhall viſit this ancient City, 1 ** 
The Maſter of it is Brother to the great {0 
Preacher Whitefield 3 but is abſolutely un- m 
tainted with the pernicious ' Principles of 1 ® 
Methodiſm, or of any other heretical Sect. E 
He is indeed a very honeſt plain Man, and | 
in my Opinion, not likely to create any 7 

Diſturbance either in Church or State, * ) 
2 Wite 


Pay 3 
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Wife hath, I believe, had much Pretenſion 
to Beauty, and 1s ſtill a very fine Woman. 
Her Perſon and Deportment might have 
made a ſhining Figure in the politeſt Aſ- 
ſemblies; but though ſhe muſt be conſcious 
of this, and many other Perfections, ſhe 
ſeems perfectly contented with, and reſign- 
ed to that State of Life to which ſhe is 
called; and this Reſignation is entirely 
owing to the Prudence and Wiſdom of her 
Temper : For ſhe is at preſent as free from 


any methodiſtical Notions as her Huſband. . 


I ſay at preſent : For ſhe freely confeſſes 
that her Brother's Documents made'at.fyit 
ſome Impreſſion upon her, and that ſhe had, 
put herſelf to the Expence of a long Hood, 
in order to attend the extraordinary Emo- 
tions of the Spirit z but having found du- 


ring an Experiment of three Weeks, no 


Emotions, ſhe ſays, worth a Farthing, ſhe 
very. wiſely laid by her Hood, and aban- 
doned the Sect. To be conciſe, ſhe is a 


very friendly, good-natured Woman, and 


ſo induſtrious to oblige, that the Gueſts 


muſt be of a very moroſe Diſpoſition who 
are not extremely well ſausfied in her 
Wa en 84 N G, 


Houſe. 


e 


Yard when Jones and his Attendant _—_— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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ed in. Her Sagacity ſoon difcovered in the 
Air of our Hero ſomething which diſtin- 
gutſhed him from the Vulgar. She order- 
ed her Servants, therefore, immediately to 
ſhew him into a Room, and preſently after. 
watds invited him to Dinner with herſelf; 
which Invitation he very thankfully accept- 
ed: For indeed much leſs agreeable Com- 
pany than that of Mrs. Vbitefeld, and a 
much worſe Entertainment than ſhe had 
provided, would have been welcome, after 
fo long faſting, and fo long a Walk. 


Beſides Mr. Jones and the good Gover- 
neſs of the Manſion, there fat down at 
Table an Attorney of Saliſbury, indeed the 
very fame who had brought the News of 
Mrs. Bs Death to Mr. Alltwor hy, and 
whoſe Name, which, I think, we did not 
before mention, was Dowling; there was 
likewiſe preſent another Perfon, who ſtiled 
himſelf a Lawyer, and who lived ſome- 
where near Lidlinch in Somerſeiſtire. This 
Fellow, I fay, ſtiled himſelf a Lawyer, but 
was indeed a moſt vile Petty-fogger, with- 
out Senſe or Knowledge of any Kind ; one 
of thoſe who may be termed Train-bearets 
to the Law; a Sort of Sypernumeraries .in 
the Profeſſion, who are the Hackneys of 
f Attor- 
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Attarnies, and will ride more * for n 
a Crown, than a Poſt-boy, 


During the time of Dinner, the Patt, 
ſethire Lawyer recollected the Face of 
Jones, which he had ſeen at Mr. Alkvorthy's: 
For he had often viſited in that Gentle- 
man's Kitchen. He therefore took Occa- 
ſion to enquire after the good Family there, 
with that Familiarity which would have be- 
come an intimate Friend or Acquaintance 
of Mr. Alkvoriby ; and indeed the did all 
in his Power to inſinuate himſelf to be ſuch, 
though he had never had the Honour of 
{ peaking to any Perſon in that Family higher. 
— the Butler. Jones anſwered all his 
Queſtions with much Civility, though he 
never remembered to have ſeen the Petty» 
fogger before, and though he concluded 
from the outward Appearance and Beha- 
viour of the Man, that he uſurped a Free- 
dom with his Betters, to which he was: inch 
no means intitled. | 


As the 8 of Fellows of this 
Kind, is af all others the moſt:deteftable to 
Men. of any Senſe, the Cloth was no ſooner. 
removed than Mr. Fores withdrew! and a 
little barbarouſly. left poor Mrs. hie, 
to do a Pennance, which ] have often _ 
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Mr. Timothy Harris, and other Publicans of 
good Taſte, lament, as the ſevereſt Lot an- 
} nexed to their Calling, namely, that of be- 
ing obliged to keep Company with their 
Gueſts, | 


Jones had no ſooner quitted the Room, 
than the Petty-fogger, in a whiſpering Tone, 
| aſked Mrs, Whw#efield, if ſhe knew who 
© [that fine Spark was?* She anſwered, * ſhe 
had never ſeen the Gentleman before. 
The Gentleman, indeed!“ replied the 
Petty-fogger, ©* a pretty Gentleman truly 
* Why, he's the Baſtard of a Fellow who 
< was hanged for Horſe-ſtealing. He was 
dropt at Squire Al/worthy's Door, where 
one of the Servants found him in a Box 
* fo full of Rain- water, that he would cer- 
© tainly have been drowned, had he not 
been reſerved for another Fate.“ Ay, ay, 
© you need not mention it, I proteſt, we 
* underſtand what that Fate is very well,” 
cries Dowling, with a moſt facetious Grin. 
Well,“ continued the other, the Squire 
ordered him to be taken in: For he: is a 
* timborſome Man every Body knows, 
* and was afraid of drawing himſelf into a 
* Scrape, and there the Baſtard was bred 
up, and fed and cloathified all to the 
World like any Gentleman; and there 
| We « he 
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ihe got one of the Servant Maids with 
child, and perſuaded her to ſwear it to 
© the Squire himſelf ; and afterwards. he 
broke the Arm of one Mr. Thwackum a 
« Clergyman, only becauſe he reprimanded 
© him for following Whores; and afterwards 
che ſnapt a Piſtol at Mr. Blifl behind his 
Back; and once when Squire Allwort y 
was ſick, he got a Drum, and beat it all 
over the Houſe, to prevent him from 
© ſleeping : And twenty other Pranks he 
* hath played, for all which, about four or 
© five Days ago, juſt before I left the Coun- 
© try, the Squire ſtrip'd him ſtark naked, 
© and turned him out of Doors. 


And very juſtly too, I proteſt,” cries 
Dowling, * I would turn my own Son out 
* of Doors, if he was guilty of half as 
* much. And pray what is the Name of 
this pretty Gentleman? 


The Name o' un ' anſwered Petty - fog- 
ger, why, he is a called Thomas Jones. 


Jones! anſwered Dowling, a little ea- 
gerly, what, Mr. Jones that lived at Mr. 
* Alkwortby's | was that the Gentleman that 
dined with us?' © The very ſame,” ſaid 
the other. I have heard of the Gentle- 

man, 


x CE—_— —— 22 


204 ' The History of Book VIII 
man, ' cries Dowling, often; but I ne. 
ver heard any ill Character of him. And 
I am ſure,“ ſays Mrs. Whitefield, if half 
* what this Gentleman hath ſaid be true, 
© Mr, Jones hath the moſt deceitful. Coun. 
© tenance I ever ſaw; for ſure his Looks 
« promiſe ſomething very different; and 
© muſt ſay, for the little J have ſeen of him, 
© he is as civil a well-bred Man as you 
0 would wiſh to converſe with.“ 


Pettyfogger calling to mind that he 
had not been ſworn, as he uſually was, 
before he gave his Evidence, now bound 
what he 'had declared with ſo many 
Oaths and Imprecations, that the La- 
dy's Ears were ſhocked, and ſhe put a 
Stop to his ſwearing, by aſſuring him of 
her Belief. Upon which he ſaid, I hope, 
Madam, you imagine I would ſcorn to 
« rell ſuch Things of any Man, unleſs J 
« knew them to be true. What Intereſt 
© have I in taking away the Reputation of 
a Man who never injured me? I promife 

ou every Syllable of what I have faid i is 

« buf, and the whole Country knows it. 


As Mrs. Whitefield bad no Reaſon to ſuſ- 
Ws that the Pettyfogger had, any Motive 
or "kan to abuſe Jones, the Reader 

cannot 
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cannot blame her for believing what he ſo 
confidently afirmed with many Oaths. She 
accordingly gave up her Skill in Fhyſiog- 
nomy, and henceforwards conceived ſo ill 
an Opinion of her Gueſt, that ſhe heartily 
wiſhed him out of her Houſe. 


This Diſlike was now. farther encreaſed 
by a Report which Mr,J/b:tefeld made from 
the Kitchen, where Partridge had informed 
the Company, That tho' he carried the 
* Knapſack, and contented himſelf with 
© ſtaying among Servants, while Tom Jones 
© (as he called him) was regaling in the 
* Parlour, he was not his Servant, but 
* only a Friend and Companion, and as 


good a Gentleman as Mr. Jones himſelf,” 


Dowling ſat all. this while ſilent, biting his 
Fingers, making Faces, grinning, and look- 
ing wonderfully arch ; at laſt he opened his 
Lips, - and proteſted that the Gentleman 
looked hke another Sort of Man. He then 
called for his Bill with the utmoſt Haſte, 
declared he muſt be at [Tereford that Even- 
ing, lamented his great Hurry of Buſineſs, 
and wiſhed he could divide himſelf into 
twenty - Pieces, in order to be a at once in 
twenty Places, 

Vor., III. L. The 
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The Pettyfogger now likewiſe departed, 
and then Jones deſired the Favour of Mrs, 
Whitefield's Company to drink Tea with 
him ; but ſhe refuſed, and with a Manner fo 
different from that with which ſhe had re- 
ceived him at Dinner, that it a little ſur- 
prized him. And now he ſoon perceived 
her Behaviour totally changed; — inſtead 
of that natural Affability which we have 
before celebrated, ſhe wore a conſtrained 
Severity on her Countenance, which was fo 
diſagreeable to Mr, Jones, that he reſolved, 
however late, to quit the Houſe that Even- 


ing. 


He did indeed account ſomewhat unfairly 
for this ſudden Change; for beſides ſome 
hard and unjuſt Surmiſes concerning female 
Fickleneſs and Mutability, he began to ſuſ- 
ſpect that he owed this Want of Civility to 
his Want ot Horſes, a Sort of Animals 


which, as they dirty no Sheets, are thought, 


in Inns, to pay better for their Beds than 
their Riders, and are therefore conſidered 
As the more deſirable Company; but Mrs. 
Whitefield, to do her Juſtice, had a much 
more liberal Way of thinking. She was 
perfectly well · bred, and could be very civil 


Bock VII. 


to a Gentleman, tho' he walked on . 
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ln Reality, ſhe looked on our Heroe as a 

ſorry Scoundrel, and therefore treated him 

as ſuch, for which not even Jones himſelf, 
had he known as much as the Reader, 
could have blamed her; nay, on the con- 
trary, he muſt have approved her Conduct, 
and have eſteemed her the more for the Diſ- 

reſpe& ſhewn towards himſelf, This is in- 

deed a moſt aggravating Circumſtance 

which attends unjuſtly depriving Men of 
their Reputation; for a Man who is con- 

ſious of having an ill Character, cannot 

juſtly be angry with thoſe who neglect and 

light him; but ought rather to deſpiſe ſuch 

2s affect his Converſation, unleſs where a 
perfect Intimacy muſt have convinced them 
that their Friend's Character hath been falſe- 
ly and injuriouſly aſperſed. 


This was not, however, the Caſe of 
ones; for as he was a perfect Stranger to 
the Truth, fo he was with good Reaſon 
offended at the Treatment he received. He 
therefore paid his Reckoning and departed, 
aghly againſt the Will of Mr. Partridge, ho 
aring remonſtrated much againſt it to no 
burpoſe, at laſt condeſcended to take up his 
knapſack, and to attend his Friend. 
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CHAP.” X. 


Containing ſeveral D. alogues between Jones 
and Partridge, concerning Love, Cold, 
Hunger, and other Matters; with the 

lucky and narrew Eſcape of Partridge, as 
he wwes on the very Brink of making a 2 fatal 
ny to his Friend. 


H E Shadows began now to deſcend 

larger from the high Mountains: 
The feather*d Creation had betaken them- 
ſelves to their Reft, Now the higheſt Or. 
der of Mortals were ſitting down to their 
Dinners, and the loweſt Order to their Sup- 
pers. In a Word, the Clock ſtruck five 
juſt as Mr. Jones took his Leave of Glow 
*c#fter ; an Hour at which (as it was now 
Midwinter) the dirty Fingers of Night 
would have drawn her ſable Curtain over 
the Univerſe, had not the Moon forbid her, 
who now with a Face as broad and as red 
as thoſe of ſome jolly Mortals, who, like 
her, turn Night into Day, began to riſe 
from her Bed, where ſhe had ſlumbred away 
the Day, in order to ſit up all Night, 
Jones had not travelled far before he paid 
"ow Compliments to that beautiful Tops, 

5 a 
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and turning to his Companion, aſked him, 
If he had ever beheld ſo delicious an Even- 
ing. Partridge making no ready Anſwer 
to his Queſtion, he proceeded to comment 
on the Beauty of the Moon, and repeated 
ſome Paſſages from Milton, who hath cer- 
tainly excelled all other Poets in his De- 
ſcription of the heavenly Luminaries,” He 
then told Partridze the Story from the 
Spectator, of two Lovers who had agteecl 
to entertain themſclves when they were at a 
great Diſtance from each other, by repair- 
ing, at a certain fixed Hour, to look at the 
Moon; thus pleaſing themſelves with the 
Thought that they were both employed in 
contemplating the ſame Object at the ſame 
Time. * Thoſe Lovers,“ added he, muſt 
have had Souls truly capable of feeling all 
© the Tenderneſs of the ſublimeſt of all hu- 
* man Paſſions.“ Very probably,“ cries 
Partridge, but T envy them more if they 
had Bodies incapable of feeling cold; for 
] am almoſt frozen to Death, and am very 
* much afraid 1 ſhall loſe a Piece of my 
Noſe before we get to another Houſe of 
* Entertainment, Nay, truly, we may 
* well expect ſome Judgment ſhould hap- 
pen to us for our Folly in running awa 

© fo by Night from one of the moſt excel- 
© lent Inns I ever ſet my Foot into, I am 

| L 3 « ſure 


* ſure I never ſaw more good Things in 
* my Life, and the greateſt Lord in the 
Land cannot hve better in his own Houſe 
than he may there, And to forſake ſuch 
a Houſe, and go a rambling: about the 
Country, the Lord knows whither, per 
evia rura viarum, I ſay nothing, for my 
Part; but ſome People might not have 
Charity enough to conclude we were in 
our ſober Senſes.“ Fie upon it, Mr. 
FHartridge, ſays Janes, have a better 
Heart; conſider you are going to face an 
Enemy, and are you afraid of facing a 
little Cold? I wiſh, indeed, we had a 
Guide to adviſe which of theſe Roads we 
* ſhould take.“ May I be ſo bold, ſays 
Pariridge, to offer my Advice: Interdun 
Stullus opportuna ale Why, which 
aof them, ' cries Jones, would you recom- 
mend?“ ©. Truly neither of them, an- 
ſwered Partridge. * The only Road we 
can be certain of finding, is the Road we 
cCcame. A good hearty Pace will bring 
us back to Gloucefter in an Hour; but if 
we go forward, the Lord Harry knows 
when we ſhall arrive at any Place; for ! 
ſee at leaſt fifty Miles before me, and no 
« Houſe in all the Way.“ Lou ſee, in- 
<, deed, a very fair Proſpect, ſays Jones, 
« * receives great additional 1 
: from 
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from the extreme Luſtre of the Moon, 
However, I will keep the Left - hand 
Track, as that ſeems to lead directly to 
© thoſe Hills, which we were inform- 
« ed lie not far from Worceſter. And 
© here, if you are inclined to quit me, yu 
may, and return back again; but for 
my Part, I am Ire to go forward.” 


© It is unkind in you, Sir. ays Ba- 
ridge, to ſuſpect me of any ſuch Inten- 
© tion. | What I have adviſed hath been as 
much on your Account as on my on; but 
ſince you are determined to go on, I am 
as much determined to Nee J pre, ſe- 
4 Kar te, 4 1 ' 


They now travelled * Miles Hit 
ſpeaking to each other, during which Suf- 
pence of Diſcourſe Jones often ſighed, and 
Benjamin groaned as bitterly, tho? from a 

very different Reaſon, At length Jones 
made a full Stop, and turning about, cries, 
Who knows, Partridge, but the lovelieſt 
Creature in the Univerſe * have her 
Eyes now fixed cn that very Moon which 
© I behold at this Inſtant!” Ie Ver J. likely, 
Sir,“ anſwered Partridge,” and if my 
Eyes were fixed on a good Sut loin of 
8 Roaſt Beef, the Devil might take the 
| L 4 Moon, 
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ſtreſs unkind then? ſays Jones. 


The His ron of © Book VIII. 
Moon and her Horns into the Bargain.” 


Did ever Tramontone make ſuch an An- 
ſwer, ' cries Janes? Prithee, Partridee, 
wait thou never ſuſceptible of Love in thy 
Life, or hath Time worn away all the 
T races of it from thy Memory d' Alack- 
a- day, cries Partridge, * well would it 


have been for me if I had never known 


what Love was. Infandum Regina jubes 


renovare Dolorem. I am ſure | have taſted 


all the Tenderneſs and Sublimities and Bit- 
terneſſes of the Paſſion. 


Was your Mi- 
Very 


unkind indeed, Sir,“ anſwered Partridge; 


for ſhe married me, and made one of the 


moſt confounded Wives in the World. 


However, Heaven be praiſed, ſhe's gone, 
and if J believed ſhe' was in the Moon, 


according to a Book I once read, which 
teaches that to be the Receptacle of de- 
parted Spirits, I would never look at it 


for ſear of ſreing her; but I wiſh, Sir, 
that the Moon was a Looking - glaſs for 


your Sake, and that Miſs Sopbia Weſtern 


was now placed before it.“ My dearPar- 


ſtridge, cries Jones, what a; Thought 


was there! A Thought which J am cer- 


tain could never have entered into any 

Mind but that of a Lover. O Partridge, 

could J hope once again to ſee that Face; 
- „* : 


« but, 


. 
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but, alas! all thoſe golden Dreams: are 
« vaniſhed for ever, and my only Refuge 
from ſuture Miſery is to forget the Object 
of all my former Happineſs. And do 
you really deſpair of ever ſeeing Miſs 
« Weſtern again?“ anſwered Partriage, * if 
© you will follow my. Advice, I will engage 
you ſhall not only ſee her, but have her 
in your Arms.“ Ha! do not awaken 
a Thought of that Nature, cries Zones. 5 I 
have ſtruggled ſufficiently to conquer all 
* ſuch Wiſhes already.“ Niy,' anſwered 
Partridge, * if you do not wiſh to have 
your Miſtreſs in your Arms, you are 
a moſt extraordinary Lover indeed.“ 
Well, well,* ſays Jenes, let us avoid 
* this Subject; but pray what is your Ad- 
© vice?? To give it you in the military 
* Phraſe then, ſays Partridge, as we are 
Soldiers; To the Right about.“ Let 
* us return the Way we came, we may yet 
reach Glouceſter to Night, tho' late; 
* whereas if we proceed, we are likely, for 
* ought I ſee, to ramble about for ever with- 
out coming either to Houſe or Home.“ 
I have already told you my Reſolution is 
* to go on,“ anſwered Jenes; but I 
* would have you go back. I am obliged 
to you for your Company hither, and I . 
beg you to accept a Guinea as a ſmall In- 

| 5 « ſtance 
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* ſtance of my Gratitude, _ Nay, it would 

-* be cruel in me to ſuffer you to go any 
-* farther; for, to deal plainly with you, 
my chief End and Deſire is a glorious 
Death in the Service of my King and 
Country.“ As for your Money,“ replied 
: Partridge, © I beg, Sir, you will put it up; 
I will receive none of you at this Time; 
for at preſent I am, I believe, the richer 
Man of the two. And as your Reſolution 

is to go on, ſo mine is to follow you if 
* you do. Nay, now my Preſence appears 

* abſolutely neceſſary to take Care of you, 

£ fince your Intentions are ſo deſperate, for 
I I promiſe you my Views are much more 
| + prudent : As you are reſolyed to fall in 
;*- Battle, if you can, ſo J am reſolved as 
* firmly to come to no Hurt if I can help 

it. And indeed I have the Comfort to 

think there will be but little Danger; for 
a popiſh Prieſt: told me the other Day, 
the Buſineſs would ſoon be over, and he 
« believed without a Battle.” <* A_ popiſh 
* Prieſt,” cries Janes, I have, heard, is 
not always to be believed when he ſpeaks 
in Behalf of his Religion.“ Yes, but ſo 
far, anſwered the other, from ſpeaking 
„in Behalf of his Religion, he aſſured me, 
oh Fe Caholicks gi not expect to be any 
« Gaingrs by the Change; for that Prince 

2 « Charles 
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© Charles was as good a Proteſtant as any 
in England; and that nothing but Regard 
to Right made him and the reſt of the 
© popiſh Party to be Fatobites.” I believe 
him to be as much a Proteſtant' as I be- 
© Jieve he hath any Right, ſays Jones, 
and I make no Doubt of our Succeſs, but 
© not without a Battle. So that I am not 
* ſo ſanguine as your Friend the- popiſh 
« Prieſt,” *©* Nay, to be ſure, Sir, an- 
ſwered Partridge, all the Prophecies I 
© have ever read, ſpeak of a great deal of 
Blood to be ſpilt in the Quarrel, and the 
Miller with three Thumbs, who is now 
« alive, is to hold the Horſes of three 
Kings, up to his Knees in Blood, Lord 
© have Mercy upon us all, and ſend better 
r Wich what Stuff and Non- 
ſenſe haſt thou filled thy Head, anſwer- 
ed Jones? This too, 1 ſuppoſe, comes 
from the popiſh Prieſt, Monſters and 
Prodigies are the proper Arguments to 
© ſupport monſtrous and abſurd Doctrines. 
The Cauſe of King George is the Cauſe of 
© Liberty and true Religion. In other 
Words, it is the Cauſe of common Senſe, 
my Boy, and I warrant you will ſaccecd, 
tho* Briartus himſelf was to riſe again 
with his hundred Thumbs, and to turn 
Muller.“ n made no Reply to 
2 | | th this. 
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this. He was indeed caſt into the utmoſt 

Confuſion by this Declaration of Jones. 
For to inform the Reader of a Secret, 
which we had no proper Opportunity of 
revealing before, Partridge was in Truth a 

acobite, and had concluded that Janes was 

of the ſame Party, and was now proceeding; 

to join the Rebels. An Opinion which was 
not without Foundation. For the tall long- 
ſided Dame, mentioned by Hudibras; that 

many- eyed, many. tongued, many-mouthed, 
many-eared Monſter of Virgil, had related 
the Story of the Quarrel between Jones and 
the Officer, with her uſual Regard to 
Truth. She had indeed changed the Name 
of Sophia into that of the Pretender, and 
had reported, that drinking his Health was 
the "Cauſe for which Jones was knoeked 
down. This Partridge had heard, and moſt 
firmly believed, *Tis no Wonder, there- 
fore, that he had thence entertained the 
above-mentioned Opinion of Jones; and 
Which he had almoſt diſcovered to him be- 
fore he found ont his own Miſtake. And 
at this the Reader will be the leſs inclined to 
wonder, if he pleaſes to recollect the doubtful 
Phraſe in which Jones fir communicated his 
Reſolution to Mr. Partridge; and, indeed, 
had the Words been leſs ambiguous, Par- 
ice mitthe very | well have conſtrued them 
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as he did ; being perſuaded, as he was, 
thar the whole Nation were of the ſame 
Inclination in their Hearts: Nor did 1 

ſtagger him that Tones had travelled in the 
Company of Soldiers; for he had the ſame 


Opinion of the Army which he had of the 
reſt of the People. 


But however well affected he might be 
to James or Charles, he was ſtill FR, more, 
attached to Little Benjamin than to either; 
for which Reafon he no ſooner diſcovered 
the Principles of his Fellow-traveller,-than 
he thought proper to conceal, and outward 
ly to give up his own to the Man on whom 
he depended for the making his Fortune, 
ſince he by no means believed the Affairs 


of Jones to be ſo deſperate as they really: 


were with Mr. Allworthy ; for as he had 
kept a - conſtant Correſpondence with ſome 


of his Neighbours ſince he left that Country, 
he had heard much, indeed more than was. 


true, of the great Affection Mr. Allworthy- 
bore this young Man, who, as, Partridge: 
had been inſtructed, was to be that Gentle-, 
man's Heir, and who: as we have ſaid, he 
did not in the leaſt doubt to be his Son. 


He imagined, therefore, that whatever 
Garrel was between them, it would be 


cer- 
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Certainly made up at the Return of Mr, 
Jones; an Event from which he promiſed 
great Advantages, if he could take this 
Opportunity of ingratiating himſelf with 
that young Gentleman ; and if he could 
by any Means be inſtrumental in procuring 
his Return, he doubted not, as we have be- 
fore ſaid, but it would as highly advance 
him in the Favour of Mr. Alkoorthy, 


We have already obſerved, that he was 
a very good-natured Fellow, and he hath 
himſelf declared the violent Attachment he 
had to the Perſon and Character of Jones; 
but poſſibly the Views which I have juſt before 
mentioned, might likewiſe have ſome little 
Share in prompting him to undertake this 

ition, at leaſt in urging him to con- 
tinue it, after he had diſcovered, that his 
Maſter and himſelf, like ſome prudent Fa- 
thers and Sons, tho' they travelled toge- 
ther in great Friendſhip, had embraced op- 
poſite Parties. I am led into this Conjec- 
ture, by having remarked, that tho' Love, 


Friendſhip, Eſteem, and ſuch like, have 
very powerful Operations in the human 


Mind; Intereſt, however, is an Ingredient 


ſeldom omitted by wiſe Men, when they 


would work others to their own Purpoſes, 

This is indeed a moſt excellent Medicine, 

* and 
2 
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and like Yard's Pill, flies at once to the 
particular Part of the Body on which you de- 
bre to operate, whether it be the Tongue, 
the Hand, or any other Member, where it 


ſcarce ever fails of ann enen ü 
the deſired Effece. 


GH. 


In which our Travellers meet with a very ex- 
traordinary, Adventure. 


End of their Dialogue in. the preceding 
apter, they arrived at the Bottom of a 
very ſteep Hill, Here Jones Ky ſhort,. 
and directing his Eyes upwards, ſtood for 
a while Glent. At length he called ta his 
Companion, and ſaid, Pariridge, I with 
I was at the Top of this Hill; it muſt 
« certainly afford a moſt charming Proſpect, 
* eſpectally by this Light: For the enn 
Gloom which the Moon caſts on all Ob- 
Jects, is beyond Expreſſion beautiful, eſ⸗ 
12 to an Imagination which is de- 
rous of cultivating melancholy; Ideas,“ 
Very probably, anſwered. Partridge; 
but if the Top of the Hill be propereſt to 
* PERS melancholy Thoughts, I a 


J ta as Jones and his Friend came to che 
h 
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© the Bottom is the likelieſt to produce 
merry ones, and theſe I take to be much 
© the better of the two, roteſt you have 
made my Blood run coll with the very 


. ©, mentionang the Top of that Montan | 


© which ſeems to me to be one of the high- 
© eſt in the World. No, no, if we look 
© for any thing, let it be for a Place under 
Ground, to ſcreen ourſelves from the 
Froſt.— Do fo, ſaid Jones, let it be but 
© within Hearing of this Place, and I will 
hollow to you at my Return back.“ Sure- 
ly, Sir, you are not mad,“ ſaid Partridge, 
© Indeed I am,“ anſwered Jones, if aſcend- 
ing this Hill be Madneſs : But as you 
© complain ſo much of the Cold already, I 
©-would have you ſtay below. I will cer- 


© tainly return to you within an Hour,” 


Pardon me, Sir,“ cries Partridge, * I have 
determined to follow you where-ever you 

go. Indeed he was now afraid to ſtay 
behind; for tho' he was Coward enough 
in all Re s, yet his chief Fear was that 
of Ghoſts, with which the preſent Time 
of Night, and the Wildneſs of the Place, 
extremely! well ſuited, 


At this Inſtant Partridge eſpied a glim- 
mering Light through ſome Trees, which 
* very near to them. He immediate- 

ly 
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ly cried out in a Rapture, Oh, Sir! 


Heaven hath at laſt heard my Prayers, 
and hath brought us to a Houſe; per- 
« haps it may be an Inn. Let me beſeech 
« you, Sir, if you have any Compaſſion 
either for me or yourſelf, do not deſpiſe 
the Goodneſs of Providence, but let us 
go directly to yon Light. Whether it de 
« a Public-houſe or no, J am ſure if they 
be Chriſtians that dwell there, they will 
not refuſe a little Houſe-· room to Perſons 
in our miſerable Condition.“ Jones at 
length yielded to the earneſt Supplications of 
Partridge, and boch together made directly 
towards the Place whence the Light iſſued. 


They ſoon arrived at the Door of this 
Houſe or Cottage: For it might be called 
either, without much Impropriety. Here 
Jones knocked ſeveral Times without re- 
ceiving any Anſwer from within; at which 


Partridze, whoſe Head was full of nothing 


but of Ghoſts, Devils, Witches, and ſuch 
like, began to tremble; crying, Lord have 
Mercy upon us, ſure the People muſt be 
* all dead. I can ſee no Light neither now) 


and yet I am certain I ſaw a Candle 


burning but a Moment before, — Well! 
* I have heard of ſuch Things. What haſt 
thou heard of, ſaid Foxes. | The People 

| ; * are 
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are either faſt aſleep, or probably as this had 
is a lonely Place, are afraid to open their of 1 
Door. He then began to vociferate pretty She 
loudly, and at laſt an old Woman open- whe 
ing an upper Caſement, aſked who they a ge 
were, and what they wanted?“ Jones an- 
ſwered, they were Travellers who had Joſt 
their Way, and having ſeen a Light in 
the Window, had been led thither in 
Hopes of finding ſome Fire to warm 
themſelves. Whoever you are,“ cries the 
Woman, you have no Buſineſs here; nor 
„ ſhall J open the Door to any body at 
this Time of Night.“ Partridge, whom 
the Sound of a human Voice had recovered 
from his Fright, fell to the moſt earneſt 
Supplications to be admitted for a few Mi- 
nutes to the Fire, ſaying, he was almoſt 
«dead with the Cold,“ to which Fear had 
indeed contributed equally with the Froſt. 
He aſſured her, that the Gentleman who 
ſpoke to her, was one of the greateſt Squires 
in the Country, and made uſe of every 


Argument ſave one, which Jones afterwards te 
effeftually added, and this was the Pro- li 
miſe; of Half a Crown. A Bribe too great { 
to be reſiſted by ſuch. a Perſon, eſpecially ſ 
as the genteel Appearance of Jones, which h 
the Light of the Moon plainly diſcovered t 
to her, together with his affable Behaviour, ſ 


-had 
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had entirely ſubdued thoſe Apprehenſions 
of Thieves which: ſhe had at firſt conceived. 
She agreed, therefore; at laſt to let them in, 
where Pariridge, to his infinite Joy, found 
a good Fire ready for his Reception. 


The poor Fellow, however, had no 
ſooner warmed himſelf, than thoſe Thoughts 
which were always uppermoſt in his Mind, 
began a little to diſturb his Brain. There 
was no Article of his Creed in which he had 
a ſtronger Faith, than he had in Witch- 
craft, nor can the Reader conceive a Figure 
more adapted to inſpire this Idea, than the 
old Woman who now ſtood before him. 
She anſwered exactly to that Picture drawn 
by Otrway in his Orphan. Indeed if this 
Woman had lived in the Reign of James 
the Firit, her Appearance alone would have 
— her, almoſt without any Evi- 

ence. 11 ? s CE W 


Many Circumſtances likewiſe conſpired 
to confirm Partridge in his Opinion. Her 
living, as he then imagined, by herſelf in 
ſo lonely a Place; and in a Houſe, the Out- 
ſide of which ſeemed much too good for 
her; but where the Inſide was furniſned in 
the moſt neat and elegant Manner. To 
ſay the Truth, Jones himſelf was not * 
| ur- 
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furprized at what he ſaw: For, beſides the 
extraordinary Neatneſs of the Room, it was 
adorned with a great Number of Nick- 
nacks, and Curioſities, which might have en- 
gaged the Attention of a Virtuoſo. 


While Jones was admiring theſe Things, 
and Par ridge fat trembling with the firm 
Belief" that he was in the Houſe of a Witch, 
the old Woman faid, © I hope, Gentlemen, 
you will make what Haſte you can; for 
© I expect my Matter preſently, and I would 
not for double the Monty he ſhould find 
you here.“ Then you have a Maſter, 
cries Jones; indeed you will excuſe me, 
good Woman, but [ was furprized to ſee 
all thoſe fine Things-in your Houſe.“ Ah, 
Sir l' faid the, if the twentieth Part of 
* theſe Things were mine, 1 ſhould think 
< myſelf a rich Woman; but pray, Sir, 
do not ſtay much longer: For I look for 
him in every Minute. Why fure he 
Vvould not be angry with you,! ſaid Jones, 
for doing a common Act of Charity. 
* Alack-a-day, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, he is a 
* {trange Man, not at all like other Peo- 
ple. He keeps no Company with any 
Body, and ſeldom walks out but by Night, 
© for he doth not care to be ſeen; and all 
the Country People are as much afraid of 
| * meet- 
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meeting him ; for his Dreſs is enough to 
frighten thoſe who are not uſed to it. 
They call him, The Man of tbe Hill (for 
there he walks by Night) and the Coun- 
try People are not, I believe, more afraid 
« of the Devil himſelf, He would be ter- 
ribly angry if he found you here.“ Pray, 
Sir, ſays Partridge, don't let us offend 
the Gentleman, I am ready to walk, and 
* was never warmer in my Life. — Do; 
pray Sir, let us go—here are Piſtols over 
the Chimney z who knows whether they 
be charged or no, or what he may do 
with them.“ © Fear nothing, Partridge,” 
cries Fones, * I will ſecure thee from Dan- 
ger.. Nay, for Matter o that, he never 
* doth any Miſchief,* ſaid the Woman; 
but to be ſure it is neceſſary he ſhould 
keep ſome Arms for his own Safety; for 
© his Houſe hath been beſet more than once, 
and it is not many Nights ago, that we 
thought, we heard Thieves about it: for 
* my own Part, I have often wondered that 
he is not murdered by ſome Villain or 
other, as he walks out by himſelf at ſuch 
Hours; but then, as I ſaid, the People 
are afraid of him, and beſides they think, 
I ſuppoſe, he hath nothing about him 
* worth taking.“ I ſhould imagine, by 
this Collection of Rarities,“ cries Jones, 
BEL that 
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that your Maſter had been a Traveller.“ 
© Yes, Sir, anſwered ſne, he hath been a 
very great one; there be few Gentle. 
men that know more of all Matters than 
che I fancy he hath been croſt in Love, 

or whatever it is, I know not, but I have 
lived with him above theſe thirty Vears, 
and in all that Time he hath hardly ſpoke 
to ſix living People.“ She then again foli- 
cited their Departure, in which ſhe was 
backed by Partridge; but Jenes purpoſely 
protracted the time: For his Curioſity was 
greatly raiſed-to-ſee this extraordinary Per- 
ſon, Tho* the old Woman, therefore, 
concluded every one of her Anſwers with 
deſiring him to be gone, and Partridge 
ceeded fo far as to pull him by the Sleeve, 
he {till continued to invent new Queſtions, 
till the old Woman with an affrighted Coun- 
tenance, declared ſhe heard her Maſter's 
Signal; and at the ſame Inſtant more than 
one Voice was heard without the Door, 
crying, D—n your Blood, ſhew us your 
Money this Inſtant. Your Money, you 
Villain, or we will blow your Brains a- 
e een Ears. | | 

' 461 187 

* 0, good Heaven l' cries the old Wo- 

man. Some Villains, to be ſure, have 


: + acracked my Maſter, O la! what ſhall I 


« do? 


7 
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do? what ſhall I do ?* How, cries 
Jones, how — Are theſe Piſtols loaded? 
O, Good Sir, there is nothing in them, 
indeed -O, pray don't murder us, Gen- 
« tlemen”* (for in reality ſhe now had the 
ſane Opinion of thoſe within, as ſhe had of 
thoſe without.) Foxes made her no Anſwer; 
but ſnatching an old | Broad-ſword which 
hung in the Room, he inſtantly ſallied out, 
where he found the old Gentleman ſtrug- 
gling with two Ruffians, and begging for 
Mercy. Jones aſked no Queſtions, but fell 
ſo briſkly to work with his Broad-ſword, 
that the Fellows immediately quitted their 
Hold, and without offering to attack our 
Hero, betook themſelves to their Heels, and 
made their Eſcape; for he did not attempt 
to purſue them, being contented with hav- 
ing delivered the old Gentleman; and in- 
deed he concluded he had pretty well done 
their Buſineſs: For both of them, as they 
ran off, cried out with bitter Oaths, chat 
they were dead Men. 


Jones preſently ran to lift up the old 
Gentleman, who had been thrown down in 
the Scuffle, expreſſing at the ſame Time 
great Concern, leſt he ſnould have received 
any Harm from the Villains. The old 
Man ſtared a Moment at Jones, and then 


cned, 
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. cried, —* No, Sir, no, I have very little 
Harm, I thank you. Lord have Mercy 
upon me.“ I ſee, Sir,“ ſaid Jones, you 
are not free from Apprehenſions even of 
* thoſe who have had the Happineſs to be 
« your Deliverers ; nor can I blame any 
* Suſpicions which you may have; but in- 
« deed, you have no real Occafion for any; 
© here are none but your Friends preſent, 
Having miſt our Way this cold Night, 
Ve took the Liberty of warming ourſelves 
© at your Fire, whence we were juſt de. 
< parting when we heard you call for Af. 
ſiſtance, which I muſt ſay, Providence 
© alone ſeems to have ſent you. Provi- 
« dence indeed,” cries the old Gentlemen, 
if it be ſo. . So it is, I aſſure you,” crits 
Jones, here is your own Sword, Sir. 
© I have uſed it in your Defence, and 1 
* now return it into your own Hand.“ The 
old Man having received the Sword, which 
was ſtained with the Blood of his Enemies, 
looked ſtedfaſtly at Jones during ſome Mo- 
ments, and then with a Sigh, cried out, 
* You will pardon me, young Gentleman, 
I was not always of a ſuſpicious Temper, 
nor am [I a Friend to Ingratitude.“ Be 
thankful then,“ cries Jones, to that Pro- 
vidence to which you owe your Deliver- 
ance; as to my Part, I have only diſ- 

charged 
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charged the common Duties of Huma- 


' nity, and what I would have done for 
© any Fellow Creature in your Situation.“ 


Let me look at you a little longer, cries 
the old Gentleman — Lou are a human 


Creature then ?—* Well, perhaps, you are. 


« Come, pray walk into my little Hutt. 
Lou have been my Deliverer indeed. 


The old Woman was diſtracted between 
the Fears which ſhe had af her Maſter, and 
for him; and Partridge was, if poſſible, in 
2 greater Fright. The former of theſe, 
however, when ſhe heard her Maſter ſpeak 
kindly to Jones, and perceived what had 
happened, came again to herſelf; but Par- 
ridge no ſooner ſaw the Gentleman, than 
the Strangeneſs of his Dreſs infuſed greater 
Terrors into that poor Fellow, than he 
had before felt either from the ſtrange De- 
ſcription which he had heard, or from the 
Uproar which had happened at the Door. 


To ſay the Truth, it was an Appearance 
which might have affected a more conſtant 
Mind than that of Mr, Partridge. This 
Perſon was. of the talleſt Size, with, a long 
Beard as white as Snow. His Body was. 
cloathed with the Skin of an Aſs, made ſome- 


thing into the Form of a Coat. He wore 
Vol. III. . 7 
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| likewiſe Boots on his Legs, and a Cap on 
his Head, both compoſed of the Skin of 


ſome other Animals, 


As ſoon as the old Gentleman came in. 
to his Houſe, the old Woman began her 
Congratulations on his ha Eſcape from 
the Ruffians. Fes, cried he, I have 
eſcaped indeed, Thanks to my Preſerver. 
O the Bleſſing on him, anſwered ſhe, he 
ig a good Gentleman, I warrant him. 
F was afraid your Worſhip would have 
been angry with me for letting him in; 


and to be certain I ſhould not have done 


it, had not I ſeen by the Moon. light, that 
© he was a Gentleman, and almoſt frozen 
to Death. And to be certain it muſt 
© have been ſome good Angel that ſent him 
* hither, and tempted me to do it. 


J am afraid; Sir,“ ſaid the old Gentle- 
man to Jones, that I have nothing in 
« this Houſe which you can either eat or 
drink, unleſs you will accept a Dram of 


Brandy; of which I can give you ſome 


© moſt excellent, and which I have had by 
© me theſe thirty Years,” Jones declined 
this Offer in a very civil and proper Speech, 
and then the other aſxked him * Whither he 
« was travelling when he miſt his Way; 

© ſaying, 
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« aying, I muſt own myſelf ſurprized to 
© ſee ſuch a Perſon as you appear to be 
journeying on Foot at this Time of 
Night. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you are a Gen- 
« tleman of theſe Parts; for you do not 
look like one who is uſed to travel far 


. 


without Horſes. .. oy 

© Appearances,” cried Jones, are often 
« deceitful 3 Men ſometimes look like what 
they are not. I affure you, I am not ot 
* this Country, and whither I am travel- 


Ing, in reality I ſcarce know myſelt. 


© Whoever you are, or whitherſoever you * 
| are going, anſwered the old Man, I have 
Obligations to you which I can never re- 

* turn, FERN 110 


© I once more, replied Jones, © affirm, 
that you have none; For there can be 
no Merit in having hazarded that in your  - 
Service on which I ſet no Value. And 
nothing is ſo contemptible in my Eyes as 
Life. He T8 4 


being ty hand. 15 0414 RT IR * 

© T am ſorry, young Gentleman, an- 
lwered the Stranger, that you have an 
Reaſon to be ſo unhappy at your Tears. 


M 2 © Indeed 
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Indeed I am, Sir,“ anſwered Jones, © the 
© moſt unhappy of Mankind. Perhaps 
you have had a Friend, or a Miſtreſs, 
replied the other. How could ou,“ cries 
Jones, mention two Words ſufficient to 
drive me to Diltraftion ?* ' Either of 
them are enough to drive any Man to 
Diſtraction, anſwered the old Man. 
enquire no farther, Sir, Perhaps my Cu- 
n roſity hath led me too far already. 


Indeed, Sir,“ cries Jones, I cannot cen- 
« ſure a Paſſion, which I feel at this In. 
< ſtant in the higheſt Degree. You will 
< pardon me, when I aſſure you, that every 
© Thing which I have ſeen or heard ſince l 
* firſt entered this Houſe, hath conſpired 
to raife the greateſt Curioſity in me. 
© Something very extraordinary mult have 
© determined you to this Courſe of Life, 
© and I have reaſon to fear your own Hiſto- 
I Ty is not without Misfortunes. 


Here the old Gentleman again ſighed, 
and remained filent for ſome Minutes; at 
laſt, looking - earneſtly on Jones, he ſaid, 
] have read that a good Countenance is a 
Letter of Recommendation; if ſo, none 
ever can be more ſtrongly recommended 
than A If I did not feel ſome 

* Yearnings 


»S > OW 


mw W ap :i2T 


„ ( i OED 


- RK K a 6A —•„4 


Ch. 10. «a FOUNDLING. 233 


«© Yearnings towards you from another Con- 
« fideration, I muſt be the moſt ungrateful 
« Monſter upon Earth; and I am really con- 
« cerned it is no otherwiſe in my. Power, 
than by Words, to convince you of my 
« Gratitude, 


Jones after a Moment's Heſitation, an- 
ſwered, That it was in his Power by 
Words to gratify him extremely. I have 
confeſt a Curioſity, ſaid he, Sir; need 1 
* ſay how much obliged J ſhould be to 
you, if you would condeſceng to gratify 


+ it? Will you ſuffer me therefore to beg, 


* unleſs any Conſideration reſtrains you, 
* that you would be pleaſed to acquaint me 
* what Motives have induced you thus to 
* withdraw from the Society of Mankind, 
and to betake yourſelf to a Courſe of Life 
to which it ſufficiently appears you was 
not born? 


I ſcarce think myſelf at Liberty to re- 
© fuſe you any thing, after what hath hap- 
« pened,” replied the old Man, If you 
* delire therefore to hear the Story of an 
* unhappy Man, I will relate it to you. 
Indeed you judge rightly, in thinking 
there is commonly ſomething extraordi- 

Vol. III. © nary 
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* nary in the Fortunes of thoſe who fly 


* trom Society: For however it may ſeem 


© a Paradox, or even a Contradiction, cer- 
* tain it is that great Philanthropy chiefly 
inchnes us to avoid and deteſt Mankind; 
not on Account ſo much of their private 
and ſelfiſn Vices, but for thoſe of a rela- 
tive Kind; ſuch as Envy, Malice, Trea- 
chery, Cruelty, with every other Specics 
of Malevolence. Theſe are the Vices 
which true Philanthropy abhors, and 
which rather than ſee and converſe with, 
ſhe avoids Society itſelf. However, with- 
out a Compliment to you, you do not 
* appear to me one of thoſe whom I fhould 
* ſhun or deteſt ; nay, I muſt ſay, in what 
* little hath dropt from you, there appears 
ſome Parity in our Fortunes; I hope 


* however yours will conclude more ſuc- 
* ceſsfully. 


a «a a > + A a & — „% „ 


Here ſome Compliments paſſed between our 
Heroe and his Hoſt, and then the latter was 
going to begin his Hiſtory, when Partridge in- 
terrupted him. His Apprehenſions had now 
pretty well left him; but ſome Effects of 
his Terrors remained; he therefore remind- 
ed the Gentleman of that excellent Brandy 
which he had mentioned. This was pre- 

ſently 
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ſently brought, and Tame ſwallowed a 
large Buraper. 


TheGndme then, without any Gather 


Preface, began as N read in che next 
Chapter. | 


CHAP. XI. 
n which the Man ef the Hill begins to re- 
late his Hiſtory. 


Was born in a Village of Somer/etſhire, 

called Mark, in the Year 1657z, my 
6 Naber was eat thoſe whom they call 
© Gentlemen Farmers, He had a little 
Eſtate of about 300 J. a Lear of his on, 
and -rented anather Eſtate of near the 
ſame Value. He was prudent and in- 
duſtrious, and fo N. a Huſbandman, 
that heanight have led a very eaſy and 
comfottable Life, had not an errant Vixen 
of a Wife ſoured his domeſtic Quiet. But 
* tho? this Circumſtance perhaps made him 
* miſerable, it did not make him poor: 
For he confined her almoſt entirely at 
Home, and rather choſe to bear eternal 
* Upbraidings in his own Houſe, than #0 
* injure his Fortune by indulging her in the 
* Extravagancies ſhe deſired abroad; 


M 4 By 
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By this Xantippe (fo was the Wife of 
Socrates called, ſaid Partridge) * By this 
*. Xantippe he had two Sons, of which [ 


was the younger. He deſigned to give 


us both good Educations; but my elder 
Brother, who, unhappily for him, was 
the Favourite of my Mother, utterly ne- 

glected his Learning; inſomuch that af. 
ter having been five or fix Years at 
School with little or no Improvement, 
my Father being told by his Maſter, that 
it would be to no Purpoſe to keep him 
longer there, at laſt complied with my 
Mother in taking him home from the 
Hands of that Tyrant, as fhe called his 
« Maſter; though indeed he gave the Lad 


much leſs Correction than his Idleneſs de- 


ſerved, but much more, it ſeems, than 


the young Gentleman liked, who con- 
ſtantly complained to his Mother ef his 
25 ſevere Treatment, and ſhe as 99 


2 him a Hearing, 


« Yes, yes,“ cries Partridge, 6 I have 
« feen ſuch Mothers; I have been abuſed 


* myſelf by them, and very unjuſtly ; ſuch 
'« Parents deſerve. Correction as much 


* as their een. 


Tunes 
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f Jones chid the Pedagogue for this In- 
terruption, and then the Stranger proceed-- 
| W cd. © My Brother now at the Age of fif- 
: © teen, bid adieu to all Learning, and to 
every Thing elſe but to his Dog and Gun, 
with which latter he became ſo expert, 
© that, though perhaps you may think it. 

6 incredible, he could not only hit a ſtand- 

* ing Mark with great Certainty ; but hath 
| actually ſhot a Crow as it was flying i in the 
Air. He was likewiſe excellent at find- 
ing a Hare ſitting, and was ſoon re- 
puted one of the beſt Sportſmen” in the 
Country. A Reputation which both he 
© and his Mother enjoyed as much as if. 
+ he had been thought the- fineſt Scholar, 


0 The Situstlon of my Brother made me 
at firſt think my Lot the harder, in being 
continued at Schbol ; but I ſoon changed 
* my Opinion; for as I advanced pretty 
© faſt in Learning, my Labours became 
6 eaſy, and my Exerciſe fo delightful, that 
Holidays were my moſt unpleaſant Time: 
For my Mother, who never loved me, 
now apprehending that I had the greater 
Share of my Father's Affection, and find-- 
ing, or at leaſt thinking, that I was more 
0 rn Notice of by ſome Gentlemen of 


M Learn 
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Learning, and particularly by the Parſon 
« of the Pariſh, than my Brother, ſhe now 
* hated my Sight, and made Home ſo diſ- 
* ggxccable to me, that what is called by 
Schoolboys Black. Monday, was to me 
+ the whiteſt in the whole Lear. 


. © Having, at length, gone through the 
School at Taunton, I was thence removed 
to Exeter College in Oxford, where I 
< remained- four Tears; at the End of 
Which an Accident happened, that put 
© a final End to my Studies, and whence I 
may truly date the Riſe of all which ha 

« pened to me afterwards in Life. 


There was at the fame College with 
* myſelf one Sir George Greſham, a young 
Fellow who was intitled to a very conſi- 
* derable Fortune; which he was not, by 


the Will of his Father, to come into full 


Poſſeſſion of till he arrived at the Age of 
* Twenty-five. However, the Liberality 
* of his Guardians gave him little Cauſe to 
* regretithe abundant Caution of his Father: 
* forthey allowed him Five hundred Pound 
* a Year while he remained at the Univer- 
< fity, where he kept his Horfes and his 
Whore, and lived as wicked and as pro- 


„ ſtitute a Life, as he could dete e 


« 
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« he been never fo entirely Maſter of his 
Fortune; for beſides the, Fre hundred 
6 2a Year which he received from his Guar- 
« dians, he found 'Means to fpend a thou- 
« ſand more. He was above the Age of 
« Twenty-one, and had no Difficulty of 
gaining what Credit he pleaſed. 


This young Fellow, among many other 
* tolerably bad Qualities, had one very dia- 
© bolical. He had a great Delight in de- 
« ſtroying and ruining the Youth of infe- 
$ rior Fortune, by drawing them into Ex- 
© penees which they could not afford ſo 
well as himſelf; and the better, and wor- 
* thier, and ſoberer, any young Man was, 
the greater Pleaſure and Triumph had he 
in his Deſtruction. Thus acting the 
Character which is recorded of the Devil, 
1 * 8 
1 Boing about ſecking whom he might 
It was my Misfortune to fall into an 
* Acquaintance and Intimacy with this Gen- 
* tleman, My Reputation of Diligence in 
my Studies made me a deſirable Object 
of his miſchievdus Intention; "and my 
* own Inclination made it ſufficiently, eafy 
for him to effect his Purpoſe; for tho I. 
© had applied a much Induſtry 
* to 


| 
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* to Books, ia which I took great Delight, 
there were other Pleaſures in which I was 
capable of taking much greater ;. for I was 
* high-mettled, had a violent Flow of ani- 
mal Spirits, was a. little ambitious, and 
FL extremely amorous. 


I I had not long contracted an Intimacy 
© with Sir George, before I became a Parta- 
© ker of all his.Pleaſures ;, and when I waz 
once entered on that Scene, neither my 
Inclination, nor my Spirit, would ſuffer 
« me to play an Under- Part. I was ſecond 
to none of the Company in any Acts of 
* Debauchery ; nay, I ſoon diſtinguiſhed 
* myſelf ſo natably in all Riots and Diſor- 
ders, that my Name generally ſtood 
« firſt in the Roll of. Delinquents, and 
< inſtead of being lamented as the unfortu- 
© nate Pupil of Sir. George, I was. now ac- 
© cuſed as the Perſon who had miſled and 
© debauched that hopeful young Gentle- 
4 man; far tho! he was the Ring- leader 
© and Promoter of all the Miſchief, he was 
© never ſo conſidered. I fell at laſt under 
© the Cenſure of the Vice-Chancellor, and 


very narrowly, eſcaped Expulſion. 


Von will eaſily believe, Sir, that ſuch 
* a Life, as I am now deſcribing muſt be 
e 


r 
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* incompatible with my further Progreſs in: 
Learning; and that in Proportion as I ad- 
dicted myſelf more and more to looſe 
pleaſure, I muſt grow more and more 
© remiſs in Application to my Studies. This 
vas truly the Conſequence; but this was 
not all. My Expences now greatly ex- 
ceeded not only my former Income, but 
thoſe Additions which I extorted from 
my poor generaus Father, by Pretences 
of Sums being neceſſary for preparing for 
my approaching Degree of Batchelor of 
Arts. Theſe Demands, however, grew 
at laſt ſo frequent and exorbitant, that 
* my Father, by flow Degrees, opened his 
* Ears to the Accounts which he received 
from many Quarters of my preſent Beha-- 
* yiour, and which my Mother failed not 
* to eccho very faithfully and Joudly ; ad- 
ding, Ay, this is the fine Gentleman, 
„ the Scholar who doth ſo much Honour 
to his Family, and is to be the Making 
« of it. I thought what all his Learning 
4 would come to. He is to be the Ruin 
& of us all, I find, after his elder Brother 
„ hath been denied Neceſſaries for his Sake, 
« to perfect his Education forſooth, for 
* which he was to pay us ſuch Intereſt; I 
thought what the Totereſt would come 


to; with much more of the ſame Kind 
hs but 


this Taſte. 


My Father, therefore, began now to 
return Remonſtrances, inſtead of Money, 
to my Demands, which brought my Af. 
< fairs, perhaps a little ſooner to a Criſis; 
* but had he remitted me his whole In- 
come, you will imagine it could have ſuf. 
« ficed a very ſhort Time to ſupport one 

who kept Pace with the Expences of Sir 
© George Greſham. 


It is more than poſſible, that the Di- 
4 ſtreſs I was now in for Money, and the 
Impracticability of going on in this Manner, 
might have reſtored me at once to my 
* Senſes, and to my Studies, had I opened my 
Eyes, before I became involved in Debts, 
from which I ſaw no Hopes of ever extri- 
< cating myſelf. This was indeed the great 
< Art of Sir George, and by which he ac- 
< .comphſhed the Ruin of many, whom he 
< afterwards laughed at as Fools and Cox- 
* combs, for vying, as he called it, with 
© a Man of his Fortune. To bring this 
about, he would now and then advance a 
< httle Money himſelf, in order to ſupport 
che Credit of the unfortunate 8 
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© but I have, I believe, ſatisfied you with 
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« other People z till, by Means of that very 
+ Credit, he was 0 undone. 


6 My Mind being, by theſe Means, 
grown as deſperate as my Fortune, there 
mas ſcarce a Wackedneſs which I did not 
© meditate, in order for my Relief. Self. mur- 
der itſelf became the Subject of my ſerious 
Deliberation; and I had certainly reſolved 
on it, had not a more ſhameful, tho? 
perhaps leſs ſinful, Thought, expelled i it 
from my Head. „ Here he heſitated a 
Moment, and then cried out; ] proteſt, 
ſo many Years have not waſhed away the 
Shame of this Act, and I ſhall bluſh while 
I relate it.? Jones deſired him to paſs 
over any thing that might give him Fain 
zin the Relation ;? but Partridge cagerly 
cried out, O pray, Sir, let us hear this, - 
I had rather hear this than all the reſt; 
© as I hope to be ſaved, I will never men- 
tion a Word of it.“ Jones was going to 
rebuke him, but the Stranger prevented it by 
proceeding thus. I had a Chum, a 
« prudent, frugal young Lad, who, tho? 
© he had no very r had by 
his Parſimony r 
* Guineas, which I knew he kept in 
+ Eſcritore. I took therefore 2 | 
ty of purloining his Key from his Breeches 
Pocket 
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Pocket while he was aſleep, and thus 
made myſelf Maſter of all his Riches, 
After which I again conveyed his Key 
into his Pocket, and counterfeiting Sleep, 
© tho* I never once cloſed my Eyes, lay in 
© Bed till after he aroſe. and went to 
Prayers, an Exerciſe to which I had long 
been unaccuſtomed. 


© 'Timorous Thieves, by extreme Cau: 
© tion, often ſubject themſelves to Diſco: 
« yeries, which thoſe of a bolder Kind 
© eſcape. Thus it happened to. me ; for 
© had I boldly broke open his Eſcritore, I 
had, perhaps, eſcaped even his Suſpicion; 
but as it was plain that the Perſon who 
© robbed him had poſſeſſed himſelf ob his 
Key, he had no Doubt, when he firſt 
« miſſed his Money, but that his Chum was 
© certainly the Thief. Now as he was of a 
« fearful Diſpoſition, and much my Infe- 
© rior in Strength, and, I believe, in Cou- 
© rage, he did not dare to confront me 
« with my Guilt, for fear of worſe bodily 
© Conſequences which might happen to him, 
He repaired therefore immediately to the 
Vice Chancellor, and, upon ſwearing to 
the Robbery, and to the Circumſtances 
Sof it, very eaſily obtained a. Warrant 


« againſt 
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* againſt one who had now ſo bad a Cha- 
rafter through the whole Univerſity. 


* Luckily for me I iy out of the Call 
the next Evening; for that Day I attend- 
« ed a young Lady in a Chaiſe to Whitney, 
« where we ſtaid all Night; and in our Re- 
turn the next Morning to Oxford, I met 
one of my Cronies, who acquainted me 
with ſufficient News concerning myſelf to 
* make me turn my Horſe another Way, 


Pray Sir, did he mention any thing 
* of the Warrant,“ ſaid Partridge ? But 
Jones begged the Gentleman to proceed 
without regarding any impertinent Que- 
ſtions z which he did as follows. 


0 Having now ebandoned all Thoughts 
* of returning to Oxford, the next Thing 
* which offered itſelf was a Journey to Lon- 
don. I imparted this Intention to my 
female Companion, who at firſt remon- 
* ſtrated againſt it, but upon producing my 
Wealth, ſhe immediately conſented. We 

then ſtruck acroſs the Country into the 

great Cirenceſtor Road, and made ſuch 
« Haſte, that we ſpent the next * 
. © Fe one) in London, | 


When 
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When you conſider the Place where! 

now was, and the Company with whom 

, "1 was, you will, I fancy, conceive that a 

very ſhort Time brought me to an End 

5 Hs that Sum of which I had ſo iniquitouſly 
goſſeſſed e 


«© I-was now reduced to a much higher 
7 Degree of Diſtreſs than before; the Ne. 
ceſſaries of Life began to be numbred 
among my Wants; and what made 
my Caſe ſtill the more grievous, was, 
© that my Paramour, of whom I was now 
8 0 n immoderately fond, ſhared the 
e Diſtreſſes with myſelf, To ſee a 

* Woman you love in Diſtreſs 3, to be una - 
ble to relieve her, and at the ſame Time 
to reflect that you have brought her into 
< this Situation, is, perhaps, a Curſe of 
Which no Imagination can repreſent che 

Horrors to thoſe who have nat felt it. 
I believe it from my Soul, cries Foxes, Ml © 
« and. I pity you from the Bottom of my ll * 
Heart.. He then took two or three diſ- Wl * 
orderly Turns about the Room, and at laſt Wl * 
begged Pardon, and flung himſelf into his ; 
C 


e crying, © I, __ Heaven 1 have 
ped that.” 


el 


* This 
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This Circumſtance, continued the 
Gentleman, ſo ſeverely aggravated. the 
Horrors of my preſent "Situation, that 
they became abſolutely intolerable. I 
could with leſs Pain endure the raging of 
my own natural unſatisfied Appetites, even 
Hunger or Thirſt, than I could ſubmit to 
© leave ungratified the moſt whimſical De- 
6 2 of a Woman, on whom I fo extra- 

; . — y doated, that tho I knew ſhe 

been the Miſtreſs of half my Ac- 

* quaintance, I firmly intended to marry 
her. But the good Creature was unwil- 
ling to confent to an Action which the 
World might think ſo much to my Diſ- 
advantage. And as, poſſibly, ſhe com- 
paſſionated the daily A which ſhe 
* muſt have perceived me ſuffer on her Ac- 
count, ſhe reſolved to put an End to my 
* Diftrefs, She ſoon, indeed, found Means 
© to-relieve me from my troubleſame and 

* perplexed Situation: For while 1 was 
; diſtracted with various Inventions to ſup- 
plwGKÿy her with Pleaſures, ſhe very kindly 
| © betrayed me to one of her former Lovers 
at Owferd, by whoſe Care and Diligence I 
* was immediately apprehended and com- 
6 mitted to Goal, 


Here 


= 
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HFere ] firſt began ſeriouſly to reflect on 
* the Miſcarriages of my former Life ; on 
the Errors I had been guilty of; on the 
* Misfortunes which I had brought on my- 
* ſelf ; and on the Grief which I muſt have 
* occaſioned to one of the beſt of Fathers, 
* When I added to all theſe the: Perfidy of 
my Miſtreſs, ſuch was the Horror of my 
Mind, that Life, inſtead of being longer 
deſirable, grew the Object of my Abhox- 
rence, and I could have gladly embraced 
* Death, as my deareſt Friend, if it had 


offered itſelf to my Choice unattended by 
Shame. 1 | 


* The Time of the Aſſizes ſoon came, 
and I was removed by Habeas Corpus to 
© Oxford, where I expected certain Con- 
© viction and Condemnation ; but, to my 
© great Surprize, none appeared . againſt 
© me, and I was, at the End of the Sc 
* ſions, difcharged for Want of Proſecu- 
* tion. In ſhort, my Chum had left Ox- 
ford, and whether from Indolence, or 
from what other Motive, I am ignorant, 
© had declined concerning himſelf any far- 
tber in the Affair. | 


Perhaps, 
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Perhaps, cries Partridge, he did 
© not care to have your Blood upon his 
Hands, and he was in the right on't. 
If any Perſon was to hanged upon my 
Evidence, I ſhould never be able to lie 


alone afterwards, for Fear of ſeeing his 
« Ghoſt.? 


I ſhall ſhortly doubt, Partridge,” ſays 
Jones, whether thou art more brave or 
* wiſe, © You may laugh at me, Sir, if 
you pleaſe,* anſwered Partridge, but 
if you will hear a very ſhort Story which 
I can tell, and which is moſt certainly 
* true, perhaps you may change your Opt- 
* nion. -In the Pariſh where I was born--- 
Here Jones would have ſilenced him, but 
the Stranger interceded that he might be 
permitted to tell his Story, and in the mean 
time promiſed to recollect the Remainder of 
his own. | 


Partridge then proceeded thus. In the 
© Pariſh where I was born, there lived a 
Farmer whoſe Name was Bridle, and he 
had a Son named Francis, a good hope- 
* ful young Fellow ; I was at the Gram-' 
* mar School with him, where I remem- 


ber he was got into Ovid's Epiſtles, _ 
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© he could conſtrue you three Lines toge- 
© ther ſometimes without looking: into a 
Dictionary. Beſides all this, he was a 
very good Lad, never miſſed Church o 
Sundays, and was reckoned one of the 
< beſt Pſalm- Singers in the whole Pariſh, 
He would indeed now and then take a 
Cup too much, and that was the only 
Fault he had. Well, but come to 
© the Ghoſt,* cries Jones. Never fear, 
Sir, I ſhall come to him ſoon enough,” 
anſwered Partridge, * You muſt know 
then, that Farmer Bridle loſt a Mare, a 
<* ſorrel one to the beſt of my Remem- 


brance, and ſo it fell out, that this young 


* Francis ſhortly afterward being at a Fair 
« at Hindon,and as I think it was on—T can't 
remember the Day; and being as he was, 


what ſhould- he happen to meet, but a 


Man upon his Father's Mare. Frant 
called out preſently, Stop Thief; and it 
being in the Middle of the Fair, it was 
« impoſſible, you know, for the Man to 
make his Eſcape. So they apprehended 
him, and carried him before the Juſtice, 


I remember it was Juſtice }:/loughby of 


« Noyle, a very worthy good Gentleman, 


© and he committed him to Priſon, and 
bound Frank” in a Recognizance, I 


think they call it, a hard Word com- 
* pounded 
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* pounded of re and cognoſco, but it differs 
in its Meaning from the Uſe of the 
Simple, as many other Compounds do. 
« Well, at laſt, down came my Lord Jui- 
« tice Page to hold the Aſſizes, and ſd the 
Fellow was had up, and Frank was had 

« up for a Witneſs: To be ſure I ſhall 
never forget the Face of the Judge, when 
© he begun to-aſk him what he had to ſay” 
' againft' the Priſoner. He made poor 
Han tremble and ſhake in his Shoes. 
© Well, you Fellow, ſays my Lord; what 
have you to ſay! ? Don't ſtand hum- 
ming and hawing, but ſpeak out; but 
© however he ſoon turn alrogether as 
civil to Frank, and began to thunder at 
the Fellow; and when he aſked him, if 
dhe had any Thing to ſay for himſeK, 
' the Fellow ſaid he had found the Horſe. 
Ay!“ anſwered the Judge, thou art 
' lucky Fellow; I have travelled the 
Circuit theſe forty Years, - and never 
found a Horſe in my Life; but I' tell 
* thee what, Friend, thou waſt more lucky 
than thou didſt know of: For thou didſt 

not only find a Horſe; but a Halter 

* too, I promiſe thee. To be fure I ſhall 
never forget the Word. Upon which every 
Body fell a laughing, as how could they help 
eit. Nay, and twenty other Jeſts he made 

„Which 
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< which I can't remember now. There was 
was ſomething about his Skill in Horſe MW © Fra 
Fleſh, which made all the Folks laugh, WW Spit 
© To be certain the Judge muſt have been I tog 
a very brave Man, as well as a Man of beat 
© much Learning. It is indeed charming cra\ 
© Sport to hear Trials upon Life and Death, 
One Thing I own I thought a little hard, MW © boy 
© that the Priſoner's Counſel was not ſuf- MW * cert 
< fered to ſpeak for him, though he deſired WW © beat 
only to be heard one very ſhort Word; 
but my Lord would not hearken to him, The 
though he ſuffered a Counſellor to talk ¶ Jones 
© againſt him for above halt an Hour, 1 upon v 
thought it hard, I own, that there ſhould Ii © laug 
be ſo many of them; my Lord, and the ticu] 
Court, and the Jury, and the Counſellors, I no b 
and the Witneſſes all upon one poor MW beca 
Man, and he too in Chains. Well, the Face 
Fellow was hanged, as to be ſure it cou'd next 
be no otherwiſe, and poor Frank could I the 
never be eaſy about it. He never was in as if 
the dark alone, but he fancied he ſaw the fides 
«. Fellow's Spirit. Well, and is this thy Spiri 
Story, cries Jones? No, no, anſwer*d Par- Cou 
« tridge, O Lord have Mercy upon me,— dran 
] am juſt now coming to the Matter; for I. Mari 
one Night, coming from the Alehouſe . Mere 
in a long narrow dark Lane, there he ran W+ dipp 
directly up againſt him, and the Spirit 
5 KF. as Vor. 
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* was all in white and fell upon Frank, and 
* Frank who is a ſturdy Lad, fell upon the 
Spirit again, and there they had a Tuſſel 
* together, and poor Frank was dreadfully 
beat; indeed he made a ſhift at laſt to 
* crawl Home, but what with the beating, 
* and what with the Fright, he lay ill a- 
* bove a Fortnight ; and all this is moſt 
certainly true, and the whole Pariſh will 
bear Witneſs to it.“ 


The Stranger ſmiled at this Story, and 
Jones burſt into a loud Fit of Laughter, 
upon which Partridge cried, * Ay, you may 
* laugh, Sir, and fo did ſome others, par- 
* ticularly a Squire, who is thought to be 
no better than an Atheiſt ; who torſoath, 
© becauſe there was a Calf with a white 
© Face found dead in the ſame Lane the 
next Morning, would fain have it, that 
the Battle was between Frank and that, 
as if a Calf would ſet upon a Man, Be- 
* ſides, Frank told me he knew it to be a 


Spirit, and could ſwear to him in any 


Court in Chriſtendom, and he had not 
drank above a Quart or two, or ſuch a 
Matter of Liquor at the time. Lud have 
Mercy upon us, and keep us all from 
* dipping our Hands in Blood, I fag | 


Vol. III. N Wel, 
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Well, Sir,“ ſaid Jones to the Stranger 
Mr. Partridge hath finiſhed his Story, and 
* T hope will give you no future Interrup. 
© tion, if you will be fo kind to proceed 
He then reſumed his Narration; but as he 
*hath taken Breath for a while, we think 
proper to give it to our Reader, and ſhall 
therefore put an End to this Chapter.“ 


CONN 11 
Ti which the Man of the Hill continues his 
* Hiſtory. | 


I Had now regained my Liberty, fait 
© | the Stranger, but I had loſt my 25g 6 
© tation; for there is a wide Difference 

* tween the Caſe of a Man who is barely ac- 
« quitted of a Crime in a Court of Juſtice, 
and of him who is acquitted in his own 
Heart, and in the Opinion of the People. 
© was conſcious of my Guilt, and aſhamed to 
look any one in the Face, fo reſolved to 
© leaye Oxford the next Morning, before the 
©Daylight diſcovered me to the Eyes of 
© any Beholders. a 
When 1 had got clear of the City, it 


« firſt entered into my Head to return Home 
« to 
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* to my Father, and endeayour to obtain his 

6 Forgiveneſs ; but as I had no Reaſon to 
doubt his Knowledge of all which had paſt, 

© and as I was well aſſured of his great A- 
«yerſion to all Acts of Diſhoneſty, I could 
entertain no Hopes of being received by 

t him, eſpecially ſince I was too certain o 
all the good Offices in the Power of my 
Mother: Nay, had my Father's Pardon 
been as ſure, as I conceived his Reſentment 

© to be, I yet queſtion whether I could have N 
© had the Affurance to behold him, or whe- id. 
ther I could, upon any Terms, have ſubmit- 
ted to live and converſe with thoſe, who, j | 


was convinced, knew me to have been 
guilty of ſo baſe an Action. 


— 


. — E 8 L — - 
— — — — > — . 
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1 Baud therefore back to London, the 
' beſt Retirement of either Grief or Shame, 
© unleſs for Perſons of a very public Charac- 
' ter; for here you have the Advantage of 
Solitude without its Difadvar: tage, ſince you 
may be alone and in Company at the ſame | 
(Time; and while you walk or fit unob- bil j 
ſerved, Noiſe, Hurry, and a conſtant Suc- 10 
(ceſſion of Objects, entertain the Mind, Wii 
'and prevent the Spirits from preying on 1 
| themſelves, or rather on Grief or Shame, 1 
which are the moſt unwholeſome Diet in 
the World; and on which (though there 
N 2 = 
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* are many who never taſte either but! in 
public) there are ſome who can feed 

© plentifully, and very fatally when alone. 


* But as there is ſcarce any human: Good 
« without! its concomitant Evil, ſo there are 
People who find an Inconvenience in this 
. unobſerving Temper of Mankind; I mean 
Perſons who have no Money; for as you 
o are not put out of Countenance, ſo neither 
1 are you cloathed or fed by thoſe who do 
not know you, And a Man may be a; 
+ ealily ſtarved in Læadenball Market as i 
the Pelarts of Arabia. 


It was at preſent my Fortune to be de- 
ſtitute of that great Evil, as it is appre- 
? hended to be by ſeveral Writers, who I ſup- 
a < poſe were overburthened with it, namely, 
z Money.“ “With Submiſſion, Sir, ſaid Par. 
es zrigge, I do not remember any Writers 
5 1 have called it Malorum ; but Irrita- 
<< tamenta Malorum. E fodiuntur opes irri- 
..* tamenta Malorum. Well, Sir, continued 
a the Stranger, whether it be an Evil, or 
only the Cauſe of Evil, I was entirely 
© void of it, and at the ſame Time of 


« Friends, and as I thought of Acquain- 
-'* tanee ; when one Evening as I was pal- 
£5 ding through the Inner Temple, very hun- 
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© ory and very miſerable, I heard a Voice 
© on a ſudden haling me with great Familia- 
' rity by my Chriſtian Name; and upon my 
turning about, TI preſently recollected the 
«Perſon who fo ſaluted me, to have been 
my Fellow Collegiate; one who had left 
'the Univerſity above a Year, and long 
before any of my Misfortunes had befallen 
me. This Gentleman, whoſe Name was 


' Watſon, ſhook me heartily by the Hand, - 


and expreſſing great Joy at meeting me, 
© propoſed our immediately drinking a Bottle 
together. I firſt declined the Propoſal, 
and pretended Buſineſs; but as he was 
very earneſt and preſſing, Hunger at laſt 
* overcame my Pride, and I fairly confeſſed 
"to him I had no Money in my Pocket ; 
yet not without framing a Lie for an Ex- 
cuſe, and imputing it to my having 
changed my Breeches that Morning. Mr. 
Val ſon anſwered, I thought, Jact, you 
and J had been too old Acquaintance for 
* you to mention ſuch a Matter. He then 
* took me by the Arm and was pulling me 
« along ; but I gave him very little Frou- 
* ble, for my own Inclinations pulled me 
much ſtronger than he could do.?“ 


We then went into the Friars, Which 
you know is the Scene of all Mirth and 
MS * Jolliry. 
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< Jollity., Here when we arrived at the 
© Tavern, Mr, Watſon applied himſelf to 
the Drawer only, without taking the leaſt 
Notice of the Cook; for he had no Suſ- 


'< picion but that I had dined long ſince, 


< However, as the Caſe was really other- 
< wiſe,” I forged another Falſhood, and 
© told my Companion, I had been at the 
further End of the City on Buſineſs of 
* Conſequence, and had ſnapt up a Mutton 
Chop in Hatte, fo that I was again hun. 
„ 'gry, and wifhed he would add a Beef 
© ' Steak to his Bottle.“ Some People, 
ertes Partridge, © ought to have good 
Memories, or did you find juſt Money 
enough in your Breeches to pay for the 
© Mutton Chop? Tour Obſervation 
< is right,“ anſwered the Stranger, and! 
believe ſuch Blunders are inſeparable from 
* all dealing in Untruth.— But to proceed 
< '—] began now to feel myſelf extremely 
© happy. The Meat and Wine ſoon re- 
<-vived my Spirits to a high Pitch, and I 
enjoyed much Pleaſure in the Converſation 
© of my old Acquaintance, the rather, as 
I thought him entirely ignorant of what 
© had happened at the Univerſity finte his 
leaving it. | 


eB 
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« But he did not ſuffer me to remain long 
in this agreeable Deluſion ; for taking a 
Bumper in one Hand, and holding me 
« by the other, © ere, my Boy, ones 
he, „here's wiſhing you Joy of your he- 
« ing ſo hozourably acquitted of that Af- 
« fair laid to your Charge.“ I was Thun- 
*derſtruclk with Confuſion at thoſe Words, 
« which Valſen obſerving, . proceeded thus. 
© —Nay, ncver be aſhamed, Man; thou, 
« haſt been acquitted, and no one now. 
« dares call thce guilty, ; but prithee do tell 
« me, who am thy Friend, I hope thow 


« didſt really rob him; for rat me if it was 


not a meritorious Action to ſtrip fuch a 


« ſneaking pitiful Raſcal, and inſtead, of 
e the Two hundred” Guineas, I wiſh you 


« had taken as many thouſand. Come, 
* come, my Boy, don't be ſhy of confeſ- 
4 fing to me, you are not now brought 
before one of the Pimps. D- n me, 
« if I don't honour you for it; for, as L 


hope for Salvation, IL would have made 
* no manner of Scruple of doing the fame 


8 Thing.“ 


* P 


* This Deelaration a little relieved my 


* Abaſhment, and as Wine had now ſome- 
© what opened my Heart, I very freely ac- 
| N 4 * Knowledged 


— — — — —— — — 7 : — 
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C, knowledged the Robbery, but acquainted 
. him that he had been miſinformed as to 
o the, Sum taken, which was little more 
than a fiſth Part of what he had men- 
tioned. 


5 «] am, forry for it with all my Heart,” 

« quoth he, & and Iwiſh thee better Succeß 
another Time. Tho' if you will take 
my Advice, you ſhall have no Occaſion 
<« to. run any ſuch Riſque, Here,“ ſaid 
+ he, (taking ſome Dice out of his Pocket) 
45 here's the Stuff. Here are the Imple- 
< ments; here are the little Doctors which 
cure the Diſtempers of the Purſe. Fol- 
low but my Counſel, and I will ſhew 
you a Way to empty the Pockets of a 


Queer Cull, without any N . the 


4 * Cheat,” 


7 Nubbing Cheat, cries Partridge, * Pray 
8 N what is that ? 2 


24 Why that, Sir,“ ſays the Stranger, 
4 is a Cant Phraſe for the Gallows; for as 
« Gameſters differ little from Highwaymen 
„in their Morals, ſo do they very much 
«reſemble them in their Language. | 
£31.) 5 | We 


. 


3 4 
Gi „„ 
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We had now each drank our Bottle, 
* when Mr. J/atfonfaid, the Board was ſit- 
© ting, and that he muſt attend, earneſtly” 
«'prefling me, at the ſame Time, to go 
„with him and try my Fortune, 1 
© anſwered, He knew that was at preſent. 
out of my Power, as I had informed him 
© of the Emprineſs of my Pocket. To fay 
the Truth, I doubted nor, from his many 
© ſtrong Expreſſions of Friendſhip, but 
© that he would offer to lend me a 
* ſmall Sum for that Purpoſe ; but he 
+ anſwcred, © Never mind that, Man, 
een boldly run a Levant; (Partridge: 
was going to enquire the Meaning of that 
Word; but Toner ſtopped his Mouth ;) 
but be circumſpect as to the Man. I 
« will tip you the proper Perſon, which: 
may be neceſſary, as you do not know 
«© the Town, nor can diſtinguiſh: a: Rum 
« Cull from a Queer one.“ ; 


The Bill was now brought, when Wat 

© ſon paid his Share, and was departing. L 
© reminded him, not without bluſhing, of: 
* my having no Money.” He anſwered,, 
That ſignifies nothing, ſcore it behind: 
« the Door, or make a bold Bruſh, and 
take no Notice—Or—ſtay, ** fays he, 
« I will go down Stairs firft, and then do» 
«. you take up my Money, and ſcore the: 
| Ns * whole: 


- — — — — - 
* . — —— 
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« whole Reckoning at the Bar, and I will 
*« wait for you at the Corner.” * I expreſſed 
© ſome Diſlike at this, and hinted my Ex- 

« peRtations that he would have depoſited 
* the whole ; bur he ſwore he had not an- 
: other Sixpence in his Pocket. 


He then went down, and I was pre- 
© yailed on to take up the Money and fol- 
* low him, which I did cloſe enough to 
© hear him tell the Drawer the Reckoning 
© was upon the Table. The Drawer 

* by me up Stairs ; but I made fuck Hale 

© into the Street, chat 1 heard nothing of 
* his Diſappointment, nor did I mention a 
* Syllable at the Bar, according to my In- 
0 ſtructzons. 


We now went directly to the Gaming 
* Table, where Mr. Watſon, to my Sur- 
prize, pulled out a large Sum of Money, 
and placed before him, as did many 
© others; all of them, no doub', confider- 


ing their own Heaps as ſo many decoy 


+. Birds, which were to entice and draw over 
the kicaps of their Neighbours, | 


.< Here it would be tedious to relate all 
* the Freaks which Fortune, or rather the 
Dice, played in this her Temple. Moun- 
6 Tins of Gold were in a few Moments re- 

; I duced 


<9 AN $OL 
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© duced to nothing at one Part of the 
Table, and roſe as ſuddenly in an- 
© other, The Rich grew. m a Moment 
poor, and the Poor as ſuddenly became 
rich; ſo that it ſeemed à Phil 
© could no where have ſo well inſtructed his 
« Pupils in the Contempt of Riches," at 
© leaſt he could no where have better ineul · 
© cated the Incertainty of their Duration. 


j 

"By | 

For my own Part, after having conſi- 19 
«* derably improved my ſmall Eſtate, 4 ar 
* laſt entirely demoliſhed it. Mr. Hon yl 
too, after much Variety of Luck, rofe | 
© from the Table in ſome Heat, and de- 
© clared he had loft a cool hugdred,. and 
* would play no longer. Then coming up 
to me, he aſked me to return with him 
to the Tavern; but I poſitively refuſed, 
* ſaying, I would not bring myſelf a ſecond 
* Tune 1nto ſuch a Dilemma, and eſpecially 
* as he had loſt all his Money, and was | 
* now in my own Condition.) Pooh, | 
* ſays he, © I have juſt borrowed a couple of | 
„% Guineas of a Friend; and one of them | 


5 — —_ N 
— — — oo no — — 
— — _ 5 _ 
— - 5 


eis at your Service. * He immediately 
put one of them into my Hand, and 1 
o longer reſiſted his Inclination. 4 


” d "od 14 „% & ' 4-44 4 a 
5-23 1 5 N 6 LET 
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I was at firſt a little ſhocked at return. 
ing to the ſame Houſe whence we had de- 
* parted in ſo unhandſome a Manner; but 
© when the Drawer, with very civil Addreſ, 
told us, he believed we had forgot to 
pay our Reckoning,” I became perfe&ly 


©. eaſy, and very readily gave him a Guinea, 
did him pay himſelf, and acquieſced in 


* the unjuſt Charge which had been laid on 


my Memory. 


Mr. Watſon now beſpoke the moſt ex- 


* travagant Supper he could well think of, 


* and tho". he had contented. himſelf with 
* ſimple Claret before, nothing now but the 


a 


LY 


moſt precious Burgundy would ſerve his 
nn. 


5 Our Company was ſoon 3 by 
* the Addition of ſeveral Gentlemen from 


the Gaming-Table ; moſt of whom, as 
21 afterwards found, came not to the Ta- 
vern to drink, but in the Way of Buſineſs : 
for the true Gameſters pretended to be ill, 
and refuſed their Glaſs, while they plied 
+ + heartily two young Fellows, who were 


* to be afterwards pillaged, as indeed they 
« were without Mercy. Of this Flunder ! 


© had the good Fortune to be a Sharer, 


- e 


h « There 
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There was one remarkable Accident 
attended this Tavern Play; for the Ma- 
« ney, by Degrees, totally diſappeared, ſo 
© that tho at the Beginning the Table was 
half covered with Gold, yet before the Pla 

© ended, which it did not till the nex 

« Day, being Sunday, at Noon, there was 
« ſcarce a ſingle Guinea to be ſeen on the 
Table; and this was the ſtranger, as. 
every Perſon preſent except myſelf de- 
clared he had loft ; and what was become 
* of the Money, volefa the Devil himſelf 
carried it away, is difficult to determine,” 


6 . Moſt certainly he did,” fays Partridge. 
for evil Spirits ean carry away any thing 
* without being ſeen, tho" there were never. 
* ſo many Folk in the Room; and 1 
© ſhould not have been furprized if he had 
carried away all the Company ef a Set 
of wicked Wretches, who were at play in 
Sermon- time. And I could tell you a 
true Story, if I would, where the Devn 
'© took a Man out of Bed from another 
© Man's Wife, and carried him _ 
through the Key-hole of the Door, l'v 
« ſeen the very Houſe where it was dates 
and no ah nn in an thifty 
& Yeands.. 1 © » 156 


;b 2 . Y Tha' 
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Tho' Jones was a _ offended by the 
Impertinence of Partridge, he could not 
however avoid ſmiling at his Simplicity, 
The Stranger did the ſame, and then pro- 
ceeded with his Story, as will be ſeen 1n the 


CHAP. XIII. 


Is which the foregoing Story is farther con- 


Y Fellow Collegiate had now en- 
tered me in a new Scene of Life. 
n became acquainted with the whole 
« Fraternity of Sharpers, and was let into 
© their Secrets. I mean into the Know- 


. 
4 
* - 


© ledge of thoſe groſs Cheats which are pro- 


per to impoſe on the raw and unexpe- 
« nienced : For there are ſome Tricks of a 
<« finer Kind, which are only known to a 


few of the Gang, who are at the Head 


of their Profeſſien ; a Degree of Honour 


- © beyond my Expectation; for Drink, to 


« -which I was immoderately addicted, and 
the natural Warmth of my Paſſions, pre- 
* vented me from arriving at any great 
« Succeſs in an Art, which requires as much 
ol © Cook 


LY 
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Coolneſs as the moſt e whe of 
« Philoſophy. £2 


Mr. Watſon, ich: who Lis now | lived 
in the 1 had unluckily the 
former Fail ng. very great Exceſs 1 
* to that inſt of making Fortune by 
his Profeſſion, as ſome others did, he 
was alternately rich and poor, » and was 
often obliged to ſurrender to his cooler 
Friends over a Bottle which they never 
taſted, that Plunder that he had taken 

rom Culls at the public Table. ä 


eden we hath e ee * 
up an uncomfortable Livelihood, and for 
two Years I continued of the Calling, 
during which Time 1 taſted all the Va- 
rieties of Fortune; ſometimes flouriſh 
© in Affluence, and at others bei 
to e with almoſt incredible Diffi- 
culties. To- day 
and To-morrow reduced to the coarſeſt 


and moſt homely Fare. My fine Clothes 


being often on my Back in the Evening, 
. and at er e 


One Night as I was 


being obliged 
wallowing in Luxury, 


— | 


returning 
* leſs from the Gaming-table, 1 obſerved 
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Mob gathered together in the Street. A. 
« I was in no Danger from Pick pockets, 1 
ventured into the Croud, where, upon En. 
* quiry, 1 found that a Man had been 
very ill uſed by ſome Ruf. 
„ fians. The wounded Man appeared very 
bloody, and ſeemed ſcarce able to ſup- 
port himſelf on his Legs. As I had not 
therefore been deprived of my Humanity 
by my preſent Lite and Converſation, tho 
they — left me very little of either 
fHoneſty or Shame, I immediately offered 
my Aſſiſtance to the unhappy Perſon, 
© who thankfully accepted it, and putting 
+ himſelf under my Conduct, begged me 
to convey him to ſome Tavern, where 
he might ſend for a Surgeon, being, - as 
che ſaid, faint with Loſs of Blood. He 
8 ſeemed indeed highly pleaſed at finding 
one who: appeared in the Dreſs of a Gen- 
© tleman > For as to all the reſt of the 
Company preſent, their Outſide was ſuch 
that he could not wiſcly V y Con- 
K hdence: in them. 


Luck the poor Man by the Arm, and 
© led him to the Tavern where we kept 
our Rendezvous, as it happened to be 
the neareſt at Hand. A Surgeon hap- 
'& * Pening, luckily to be in the Houſe, im- 


, * mediately 


Ch. 


me 
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« mediately attended, and applied himſelf 


© to dreſſing his Wounds, which I had the 


« Pleaſure to hear were not likely to be 
mortal. 


The Surgeon having very expediti- 
© ouſly and dextrouſly finiſhed his Buſineſs, 


began to enquire in what Part of the Town 


the wounded Man lodged; who anſwered, 
„That he was come to Town that very 
Morning ; that his Horſe was at an Inn 
« in Piccadilly, and that he had no other 
40 Lodging, and very lande or no — 3 
« tance in Town.” 


This Surgeon, whoſe Name I have for- 
got, tho“ I remember it began with an 


* R, had the firſt Character in his Profeſ- 


6 fion, and was Serjeant-Surgeon' to the 
King. He had moreover ' many good 
* Qualities, and was a very generous, good- 
* natured Man, and ready to do any Ser- 
vice to his Fellow- Creatures. He offer- 
ed his Patient the Uſe of his Chariot to 
carry him to his Inn, and at the ſame 
* Time whiſpered in his Ear, That if he 
q 2 any Money, he would furniſh 
6c m 


© The 
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. < The poor Man was not now capable of 
returning Thanks for this generous Offer: 
For having had his Eyes for ſome Time 
* ſtedfaſtly on me, he threw himſelf back 
in his Chair, crying, O, my Son! my 
* Son! and then fainted away. 


6 Many of the People preſent imagined 
© this Accident had pened through his 

© Loſs of Blood; but I, who at the fame 
Time began to recolle& the Features of 
my Father, was now confirmed in my 
« Suſpicion, and ſatisfied that it was he 
* himſelf who appeared before me. I pre- 
« {ently-ran to him, raiſed him in my Arms, 


: and kiſſed his cold Lips with the utmoſt 
Eagerneſs. Here 1 muſt draw a Curtain 


: over a Scene which I cannot deſcribe : for 
though I did not loſe my Being, as my 
* 1 wo for a while did, my Senſes were 
* however ſo overpowered with Affright and 

Surprize, that I am a Stranger to what 

* paſt during ſome Minutes, and indeed till 
my Father had again recovered from his 
* Swoon, and I found myſelf in his Arms, 
both tenderly embracing each other, while 
the Tears trickled a- pace down the 
6 . of each of us. 


Moſt 
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Moſt of thoſe preſent ſeemed affected 
© by this Scene, which we, who might be 


« conſidered as the Actors in it, were de- 


ſirous of removing from the Eyes of all 
gpectators, as faſt as we could; my Fa- 
* ther therefore accepted the kind Offer of 


the Surgeon's Chariot, and I attended 


* him in it to his Inn, 

When we were alone together, he gent- 
* ly upbraided me with having neglected 
to write to him during ſo long a Time, 
* but entirely omitted the Mention of that 
Crime which had occaſioned it, He then 
informed me of my Mother's Death, and 
6 275 on my r blen Poa im, 
* ſaying, * That he had long ſuffered the 
* grate Anxiety on my FE ant he 
% knew not whether he had moſt feared my 
« Death, or wiſhed it ; ſince he had fo 
% many more . dreadful Apprehenſions 
„ for me. At laſt he faid, a , neigh» 
“ bouring Gentleman, who had juſt rego- 
„ 'vered a Son from the ſame Place, in- 
formed him where I was, and that to re- 
t claim me from this Courſe of Life, was 
e the ſole Cauſe of his Journey to London,” 
He thanked Heaven he had ſucceeded fo 
* far as to find me out by Means of an 
"gg * Acci- 
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* Accident which had like to have proved 
* fatal to him; and had the Pleaſure ta 
think he partly owed his Preſervation ta 
my Hvmanity, with which he profeſt him- 
* felf to be more delighted than he ſhould 
© have been with my filial Piety, if I had 
© known that the Object of all my Care was 
my own Father. 


Vice had not ſo depraved my Heart, as 
to excite in it an Inſenſibility of ſo much 
© paternal Affection, tho* ſo unworthily be- 
ſtowed. 1 * ne promiſed to obey 
* his Commands in my return Home with 
him as ſoon as he was able to travel, 
© which indeed he was in a very few Days, 
© by the Aſſiſtance of that excellent Sur; 
geon who had undertaken his Cure. 

: r * n. | 42 

The Day preceding my Father's Jour- 
ney (before which Time I ſcarce ever left 
© him) I went to take my Leave of ſome 
© of my moſt intimate Acquaintance, par- 
© ticularly of Mr. Wal ſon, who diſſuaded 


me from burying myſelf, as he called it, 


out of a ſimple Compliance with the fond 
© Deſires of a foohkſh old Fellow. Such 


«. Solicitations, however, had no Effect, and 


« I once more ſaw my own Home. My 


© Father now greatly ſoheited me to _— 
<2 o 
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* of Marriage; but my Inclinations were 
« utterly averſe to any ſuch Thoughts. 1 
had taſted of Love already, and perhaps 
you know the extravagant Exceſſes of 
that moſt tender and molt violent Paſſion. 

Here the old Gentlemen pauſed, and look- 
ed earneſtly at Jones; whole Countenance 
within a Minute's Space diſplayed the Ex- 
tremities of both red and white, Upon 
which the old Man, without making any 
Obſervations, renewed his Narrative. 


Being now provided. with all the Ne- 
© ceſſaries of Life, I betook myſelf once a- 
* gain to. Study, and that with a more in- 
* orcinate Application than I had ever done 
formerly. The Books which now em- 


ployed my Time ſolely, were thoſe, as 


well ancient as modern, which treat of 
true Philoſophy, à Word, which is by 


many thought to be the Subject only of 
Farce and Ridicule. I now read over the 


Works of. Ariſtotle and Plato, with the 
© reſt of thoſe ineſtimable Treaſures which 


* ancient Greece hath bequeathed to the 


World. 


* Theſe Authors, though they inſtructed 
me in no Science by which Men may pro- 
; 2 to themſelves to acquire the leaſt 

* Riches, 
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© Riches, or worldly Power, taught me, how. 
ever, the Art of deſpiling the higheſt Ac. 

© quiſitions of both. They elevate the Mind, 
and ſteel and harden it againſt the capri. 
© cious Invaſions of Fortune. They not 
only inſtru in the Knowledge of Wiſdom, 
but confirm Men in her Habits, and de- 
monſtrate plainly, that this muſt be our 
Guide, if we propoſe ever to arrive at the 

« greateſt worldly Happineſs ; or to defend 
« ourſcives. with any tolerable Security a. 

gainſt the Miſery which every where fr 
«+ rounds and inveſts us. ; 


To this I added another Study, compared 
to which all the Philoſophy taught by the 
viſeſt Heathens is little better than a 
Dream, and is indeed as full of Vanity 
as the ſillieſt Jeſter ever pleaſed to repre- 
« {ent it. This is that divine Wiſdom 
+, which is alone to be found in the Holy 
Scriptures: for thoſe impart to usthe Know- 

* edge and Aſſurance of Things much 
more worthy our Attention, than all 
* which this World can offer to our Ac- 
« ceptance, Of Things which Heaven it- 
* felt hath condeſcended to reveal to us, 
and to the ſmalleſt Knowledge of which 
the higheſt human Wit unaſſiſted could 
I began now to K 


never aſcend. 
4 : « 
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all the Time I had ſpent with the beſt 


© Heathen Writers, was little more than * 


Labour loſt : For however pleaſant and 
* delightful their Leſſons may * or how- 
ever adequate to the right Regulation of 
our Conduct with Reſpect to this World 
* only, yet when compared with the Glory 
* revealed in Scripture, their higheſt Docu- 
* ments will appear as trifling, and of as 
* little Conſequence as the Rules by which 
Children regulate their childiſh little Games 
and Paſtime, True jt is, that Philoſophy 
makes us wiſer, but Chriſtianity makes us 
better Men, Philoſophy elevates and 
* ſteels the Mind, Chriſtianity ſofteps and 
ſweetens it. The Former makes us the 
Objects of human Admiration, the Latter 
of Divine Love. That inſures us a tem- 
poral, but this an eternal Happineſs.—- 
* But I am afraid I tire you with my Rhap- 
* ſody. 


Not at all, cries Partridge, « Lud for- 


bid we ſhould be tired with good Things. 


© I had ſpent,* continued the Stranger, 
about four Years in the moſt delightful 
Manner to myſelf, totally given up to 
* Contemplation, and entirely unembarraſ- 
* ſed with the Affairs of the World, when. 
| 411 
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© 1 loſt the beſt of Fathers, and one whom 
] ſo ſincerely loved, that my Grief at his 
. 138 exceeds all Deſcription. I now aban- 
doned my Books, and gave myſelf up for 
a whole Month to the Efforts of Melan- 
« tholy and Deſpair. Time, however, the 
© beſt Phyſician of the Mind, at length 
© brought me Relief.“ Ay, ay, 7. empus 
© edax Rerum, ſaid "Partridge, * 1 then) 
continued che Stranger, betook myſelf a- 
gain to my former Studies, which I may 
© fay perfected my Cure: For Philoſophy 
and Religion may be called the Exerciſes 
of the Mind, and when this is diſordered 
they are as wholeſome as Exerciſe can 
be to a diftempered Body. They do in- 
« deed produce ſimilar Effects with Exer- 
© ciſe': For they ſtrengthen and confirm the 
< Mind; till Man becomes, in the noble 
Strain of Horace, 


« Fortis, & in ſeipſo totus teres atq; rotandus, 
© Externi ne quid valeat per læve morari : 
In Poe W ruit Jemper Fortuna, — 


* Firm i in himſelf, who « on himſelf 8 
Poliſb'd and reund, | who runs his proper Courſe, 
0 breaks Miforeine with ſuperior Force. 


Mr. Fx a ner, 


"2 


4 
* 1 
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Here Jones ſmiled at ſome Conceit which 
intruded itſelf into his Imagination ; but the. 
Stranger, I believe, perceived it not, and pro- 
ceeded thus. 

My Circumſtances were now greatly al- 
tered by the Death of that beſt of Men: 
For my Brother, who was now become 
+ Maſter of the Houſe, differed ſo widely 
from me in his Inclinations, and our Pur- 
« ſuits in Life had been ſo very various, that 
© we were the worſt of Company to each 
other; but what made our living together 
« ſtill more diſagreeable, was the little Har- 
mony which could ſubſiſt between the few 
* who reſorted to me, and the nuperous 
* Train of Sportſmen who often attended 
* my Brother from the Field to the Table : 
For ſuch Fellows, belides the Noiſe and 
* Nonſenſe with which they perſecute the 
Ears of ſober Men, endeayour always to 
attack them with Affront and Contempt. 
This was ſo much the Caſe, that neither I 
© myſelf, nor my Friends, could ever fit 
© down to a Meal with them, without be- 
ing treated with Deriſion, becauſe we were 
* unacquainted with the Phraſes of Sportſ- 
* men, For Men of true Learning, and al. 
* moſt univerſal Knowledge, always com- 
E the Ignorance of others: but 
Fellows who excel in ſome little, low, 
contemptible Art, are always certain to 

Yor LE , WO. deſpiſe 
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< deſpiſe thoſe who are unacquainted with 
'© that Art. 

In ſhort, we ſoon ſeparated, and I went 
© by the Advice of a Phyſician to drink the 
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© Bath Waters: For my violent Afffiction, 
added to a ſedentary Life, had thrown 
me into a kind of patalytic Diſorder, fo 
which thoſe Waters are accounted an al. 
moſt certain Cure. The ſecond Day after 
my Arrival, as I was walking by the Ri- 
ver, the Sun ſhone ſo intenſcly hot (tho' it 
was early in the Year) that. I retired to the 
Shelter of ſome Willows, and fat down by 
the River fide. Here I had not been 
ſeated long before I heard a Perſon on the 
other Side the Willows, ſighing and be- 
moaning himſelf bitterly. On a ſudden, 
having uttered a moſt impious Oath, he 
cried, **Jam reſolxved to bear it no longer, 
and directly threw himſelf into the Water, 
I immediately ſtarted, and ran towards the 
Place, calling at the ſame Time as loudly 
as I could for Aſfiſtance. An Angler hap- 
pened luckily to be a 1 a little below 
me, tho? ſome very high Sedge had hid him 
from my Sight. He immediately came 
and both o us together, not without 
« Bac Hazard of our Lives, drew. the Body 
IK to the Short. At firſt we perceived no Sign 


22 FF C(QcC AAA) Ip: - — K 


of Life remaiging; but having held the 
1 oY up by e (for 


we Oon ha. 
Aſſiſt⸗ 
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© Aſſiſtance enough) it diſcharged a vaſt 
* Quantity of Water at the Mouth, and at 
length began to diſcover ſome Symptoms 
* of Breathing, and a little afterwards to 
move both its Hands and its Legs. 
An Apothecary, who happened to be 
© preſent among others, adviſed that the 
Body, which ſeemed now to have pretty 
well emptied itſelf of Water, and which 
began to have many convulſive Motions, 
* ſhould be directly taken up, and carried 
into a warm Bed. This was accordingly 
performed, the Apothecary.and myſelf at- 
bending.” * eee 
As we were going towards an Inn, for | 
ve knew not the Man's Lodgings, luckily 1 
da Woman met us, who, after ſome vioß! 
-* lent Screaming, told us, that the Gentle» 
man lodged at her Houſe, _ 
When] had ſeen the Man ſafely depo- 
Ml © fited there, I left him to the Care of the 
' © Apothecary, who, I ſuppoſe, . uſed all the 
night Methods with him; for, the next 
Morning ] heard he had perfectly recover- 
d uunmxg 
chen went to viſit him, intending to 
ſearch out as well as I could the Cauſe of 
© his having attempted fo deſperate an Act, 
and to prevent as far as I was able, his pur» 
ſuing ſuch wicked Intentions for the future. 
I was no ſooner admitted into his Cham- 
2 | O 2 : , ber 5 
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her, than we both inſtantly knew each 
other; for who ſhould this Perſon be, bur 
my good Friend Mr. Watſon ! Herel 
vill not trouble you with what paſt at our 
"© firſt Interview: For I would avoid Pro. 
« lixity as much as poſſible.” * Pray let us 
= hear all,” cries Partridge, ] want mightily 
* to know what brought him to Bath.“ 


"" You mal hear e zery Thing material, 

"anſwered the Stranger; and then proceeded 
to relate what we ſhall proceed to write, 
_ after we have given a ſhort breathing Time 
to both ourſelves and the Reader, 


C HAF. NV. 


"ts which the Man of the Hill concludes bis 
| Hiſtory. 


TR: alf Sünde the Stran- 
ger,” © very freely acquainted me, 
that the unhappy Situation of his Circum- 

= ſtances, occaſioned by a Tide of Ill-Luck, 
| d in à Manner forced him to a Reſolu- 
tion of deſtroying himſelf. 


en Ano began to argue very ſeriouſly with 


uy ig 
p 0 © 


ug kim), in Oppoſition to this Heatheniſh, 
| 1 7 Irideed Diabolical Principle of the 
Lapyfulneſs of Self. Murder; and aid 


vin to; 


ever which occurred to me on the 
* Sub- 
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Subject; but to my great Concern, it 
ſeemed to have very little Effect on him. 
He ſeemed not at all to repent of what he 
+ had done, and gave me Reaſon. to fear, 
© he would ſoon make a ſecond Attempt of 
the like horrible kind, |, 
When [I had finiſhed my Diſcourſe, in- 
© ſtead of endeavouring to anſwer my Ar- 
guments, he looked me ſtedfaſtly in the 
Face, and with a Smile ſaid, © You are 
« ſtrangely altered, my good Friend, ſinee 
« I remember you. I queſtion, whether any 
of out Biſhops could make a better Ar- 
« gument againſt Suicide than you have en- 
« tertained me with, but unleſs you can 
« find Somebody who will lend me a cool 
« Hundred, I muſt either hang, or drown, 
or ſtarve ;\ and in my Opinion the laft 
Death is the moſt terrible of the three. 
] anſwered him very gravely, that I 
-was indeed altered ſince Il hady.ſeea him 
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* Diſcourſe, was rouſed by the latter. He 
« ſeized my Hand eagerly, gave me a thou- 
« ſand Thanks, and declared 1 was a Friend 
indeed; adding, that he hoped I had a 
better Opinion of him, than to imagine he 
had proficed fo little by Experience, as to 
put any Confidence in thoſe damned Dice, 
* which had fo often deceived him. No, 
% no,” cries he, “let me but once hand- 
« ſomely be ſet up again, and if ever For- 
tune makes a broken Merchant of me 
« afterwards, I will forgive her, 

I very well underſtood the Language 
* of ſetting up, and broken Merchant, | 
therefore ſaid to him with a very grave 
Face, Mr. Waiſon, you muſt endea- 
* vour to find out ſome Buſineſs; ' or 
Employment, by which you may pro- 
acute yourſelf a Livehhood ; and J pro- 
i miſe you, could I fee any Probability of 
being repaid hereafter, I would advance 
© a much larger Sum than what you have 
mentioned, to equip you in any fair and 
* honourable Calling; but as to Gaming, 
© beſides the Baſeneſs and Wickedneſs of 
© making it a Profeſſion, you are really, to 
my own Knowledge, unfit for it, and it 
vill end in your certain Ruin. 

Why now, that's ftrange,” anſwered 
he, neither you, nor any of my Friends, 


would ever allow me to know any E 
. 6+ {| 


- 21 | on * 
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4 of the Matter, and yet, I believe T am 
« as good a Hand at every Game as any 
« of you all; and I heartily ,wiſh 1'was to 
play with you only for your whole For- 
« tune 3 I ſhould deſire no better Sport, 
« and I would let you name your Game 
« into the Bargain; but come, my dear” 
„Boy, have you. the Hundred in eur 
« Pocket ? 

J anſwered, I hed only a Bill for 507.” 
« which I delivered him, and promiſed to- 
bring him the reſt next Morning; 


« and after giving him a little more _— 


vice, took my Leave. 
I was indeed better than my Word: 
© For I returned to him that very After - 


* noon. When I entered the Room, I 


found him ſitting up in his Bed at 


Cards with a notorious Gameſter. This 
Sight, you will imagine, ſnocked me not 


a little; to which 4 may add the Morti- 


6 fication of ſecing my Bill delivered by 


© hum to his Antagoniſt, and thirty Guienas 
only given in Exchange for it. 


The other Gameſter preſently ed 


dhe Room, and. then; Mat ſan declared he 
was aſhamed to ſee me ; u, ſays hel 
« find Luck runs ſo damnably againſt me, 


e that I will reſolve to leave off Play for 


« ever. I have thought of the kind Propo- 


* fal you made me ever ſince, and ũ ꝓro- 
O 4 % miſe 


tf 
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© miſe: you there ſhall be no Fault in me, 

is I do not put it in Execution.“ 

Though 1 had no great Faith in his 
Promiſes, I produced him the Remainder 
of the hundred in Conſequence of my 
© own; for which he gave me a Note, 
* which; was all J ever expected to ſec 
in Return for my Money. 

We were prevented from any further 
< Diſcourſe at preſent, by the Arrival of the 

*/Apothecary, who with much Joy in his 
* Countenance, and without even aſking his 
+ Patient how he did, proclaimed there 
* was great News arrived in a Letter to 
* him{clf, which he ſaid would ſhortly be 

« public, * that the Duke of Monmouth was 
landed in the Weſt with a vaſt: Army of 
| **: Dutch, and that another vaſt Fleet bo- 
4. yered over the Coaſt of Norfolk, and 
was to make a Deſcent there, in order 
L to favour the Duke's Enterprizc with a 

««.. Diverſion on that Side.” 

This Apothecary was one of the arvtiteſt 
$ Politicians: of his Time. He was more 
delighted with che moſt paultry Packet, 
© that with the beſt Patient; and the high - 
deſt Joy he was capable of, he recerved 
from having a Piece of News in his Poſ- 
* ſeſſion an Hour or two ſooner than any 
<-other Perſon in the Town, His Advices, 
« however, were ſeldom authentic; for 


1 + . he 
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© he would ſwallow almoſt any thing as 
Truth, a Humour which many — 
« of to impoſe upon him. 

Thus it happened with what he nde 
«© ſent. communicated; for it was knoun 
© within a ſhort Time afterwards, that the 
Duke was really landed; but that his 
Army conſiſted, only of a ſeu Attendants; 
and as to the Denn A * was 
© entirely falſe, 5 

* The Apothecary ſtaid no Jeng in ae 
Room, than while he acquainted us with 
his News; and then, without ſaying a 
* Syllable to his Patient on any other Sub- 

+ ject, departed to ſpread his Advices all 
over the Town. 

Events of this Nature in the Public ate 
6 generally, apt to eclipſe all private Con - 
« cerns; Our | Diſcourſe; therefore; nom 
became entirely political. For my own |. 
Part, I had been fer ſome Time very fe- 
riouſly affected with the Danger to which 
* the Proteſtant Religion was ſo viſibly ex- 
poſed, under a Popiſh Prince; and thought 
© the Apprehenſion of it alone ſufficient to 

+ jul ify * Inſurrection: For no real ge- 

curity can ever be: found againſt the per- 
« ſecuting Spirit of Poptry, when armed 
with Power, except the depriving it of 
© that Power, as woeful Experiends preſent- 
© ly ſhewed. Lou know how King James 

O 5 behaved 
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* behaved after getting the better of this 
COR how little he valued either his 
© Royal Word, or Coronation-Oath, or the 
© Liberties and Rights of his People. But 
© all had not the Senſe to foreſee this at firſt; 
© and therefore the Duke of Monmouth was 
* weakly ſupported ; yet all could feel when 
the Evil came upon them; and therefore 
all united, at aft, to drive out that King, 
* apainſt whoſe Excluſion a great Party 
amoyg us had ſo warmly contended, during 
© the Reign of his Brother, and for whom 
they now fought with fuch Zeal and Af- 
„ ..-- TY Me 
_* What you ſay,” interrupted Jones, is 
very true; and it has often ſtruck me, as 
the moſt wonderful thing Lever read of in 
* Hiftoty, that ſo ſoon after this eonvincihg 
Experience, which brought our whole Na- 
tion to join ſo unanimouſly in expelling 
* King James, for the Preſervation of our 
Religion and Liberties, there ſhould be a 
Party among us mad enough to deſire the 
* placing his Family again on the Throne.“ 
Lou are not in Earneſt !' anſwered the 
ad Man; there can be no ſuch Party. As 
© bad an Opinion as I have of Mankind, 1 
cannot believe them infatuated to ſuch a 
* Degree! There may be ſome how headed 
* Papiſts led by their Prieſts to engage 
in this deſperate Cauſe, and think it a 
Holy 
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Holy War; but that Proteſtants, that 
Members of the Church of England ſhould 
© be ſuch Apoſtates, ſuch Felos de ſe, I can- 
© not believe it; no, no, young Man, un- 
acquainted as I am with what has paſt in 
the Wold for theſe laſt thirty Years, I 
cannot be ſo impoſed upon as to credit ſo 
* fooliſh a Tale: But 1 ſee you have a 
Mind to ſport with my Ignorance.” * Can 
« it be poſhble,” replied Jones, that you 
© have lived ſo much out of the World as 
* not to know, that during that Time there 
© have been two Rebellions in favour. of the 
Son of King James, one of which is, now 
actually raging in the very Heart of this 
Kingdom?“ At theſe Words the eld 
Gentleman ſtarted up, and, in a moſt falemn 
Tone of Voice conjured Jones by his Maker 
to tell him, if what he ſaid was really true: 
Which the other as folemnly affirming, he 
walked ſeveral Turns about the Room, im a 
profound Silence, then cried, then laughed, 
and, at laſt, fell down on his Knees, and 
bleſſed God, in a loud Thankſgiving- Prayer, 
for having delivered him from all ty 
with Human Nature, Which could ca- 
pable of ſuch monſtrous Extravagances. 
After which being reminded by Foxes, that 
he had broke off his Story, he reſted 1 
again, in this Manner. NES 
n 6 As 
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As Mankind;-in the Days I was ſpeak- 


© mg of, was not yet arrived to that Piteh 


© of Madneſs which I find they are ca- 
pable of now, and which, to be ſure, I 
have only eſcaped by living alone, and at 
© a-Diftance from the Contagion, there was 
4A conſiderable Riſing in favour of Mon- 
© mouth, and my Principles ſtrongly inclining 
© "me to take the ſame Part, I determined to 
join him, and Mr. Fatſon, from different 
* Motives concurring in the ſame Reſolu- 
tion (for the Spirit of a Gameſter will carry 
a Man as far upon ſuch an Occaſion as the 

Spirit of Patriotiſm,) we ſoon provided 
+ ourſelves: with all Neceſſaries, and went to 
the Duke at Bridgewater. The unfortunate 
Event of this Enterprize you are, I con- 
* clude, as well acquainted with as myſelf, 
I eſcaped, together with Mr. Wal ſon, from 
the Battle at Sedgemore, in which Action 
received a ſlight Wound. We rode 
near forty Miles together on the Exeter 
Road, and then abandoning our Horſes, 


* ſcrambled as well as we could through 
the Fields and Bye Roads, till we arrived 
at wiittle wid Hut on a Common, where 
apo old Woman took all the Care of 
us [ſhe could, and dreſſed my Wound 
with Salve, which quickly healed it.“ 

„ Pray, Sir, where was the Wound, 


Gyr: Partridge. The Stranger ſatisfied him 
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it was in his Arm, and then continued his 
Narrative. * Here, Sir, ſaid he, Mr. 
fatſim left me the next Morning, in or- 
der, as he pretended, to get us ſome 
« Proviſion from the Town of Cullumptan; 
but can I relate it? or can you believe 
it? — Fhis Mr. #at/on, this Friend, 
this bafe, barbarous; treacherous Villain, 
+ betrayed me to a Party of Horſe belong- 
ing to King James, and, at his Return, 
« delivered me into their Hands. 
The Soldiers, being ſic in Number, 
had now ſeized me, and were conducting 
me to Taunton Goal; but neither my pre- 
ſent Situation, nor the Apprehenſions of 
« what might happen to me, were half ſo 
irkſome to my Mind, as the Company of 
my falſe Friend, who, having ſurrendered 
« himſelf, was likewiſe confidered as a- Pri- 
© ſoher, tho' he was better treated, as be- 
ing to make his Peace at my Ex nce. 
He at firſt endeavoured to excule his 
* Treachery z but when he received nothing 
© but Scorn and Upbraiding from me, he 
* ſoon changed his Note, abuſed me as the 
£ moſt atrocious: and malicious Rebel, and 
© laid all his own Guilt to my Charge, who,, 
© as he declared, had ſolicited, and even 
« threatened him, to make him take up Arms 


© againſt his PORE "as. well as lawful, 
* Sovereign. Ric. | *2h as 2\ oy 


«I 


4 © This 
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This falſe Evidence, (for, in Reality, 
he had been much the forwarder of the 


two) ſtung me to the Quick, and 


© raiſed an Indignation ſcarce, conceivable 
by thoſe who have not felt it. However, 
Fortune at length, took Pity on me; 
« for as we were got a little beyond Wel- 
Jington, in a narrow Lane, my Guards re- 


« ceived a falſe Alarm, that near fifty of the 


Enemy were at hand, upon which they 
© ſhifted for themſelves, and left me and 
my Betrayer to do the ſame. That VII- 


«Jain immediately ran from me, and I am 
glad he did, or I ſhould have certainly 


© endeavoured, though I had no Arms, 
to have executed Vengeance on his Baſe- 
neſs. 


I was now once more at Liberty, and 


immediately withdrawang from the High- 
way into the Fields, I travelled. on, ſcarce 
* knowing which Way I went, and making 
it my chief Care to avoid all public 
* Roads, and all Towns, nay, even the 
* moſt homely Houſes; for I unagined 
© every human Creature whom I ſaw, deſi- 
6 roes of betraying me. + 54: 
At laſt, after rambling. ſeveral Days 
© about the Country, during which? the 
Fields afforded me the ſame Bed, and the 
* ſame Food, which Nature beſtows on 
* our Savage Brothers of the Creation, I 
ws is | | * A 


. n 
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© at length arrived at this Place, where the 
Solitude and Wildneſs of the Country in- 
6 vited- me to fix my Abode, The firſt 
© Perfon with whom I took. up my Habita- 
tion was the Mother of this old Woman, 
* with whom I remained concealed, till the 
News of the glorious Revolution put an 
End to all my Apprehenſions of Danger, 
and gave me an Opportunity of once 
* more viſiting my own Home, and of en- 
* quiring a little into my Affairs, which 
© I ſoon ſettled as agreeably tomy Brother as 
© to myſelf ; having reſigned every thing 
to him, for which he paid me the Sum of 
© a thouſand Pounds, and ſettled .on- me 
an Annuity for Life. | 
Nis Behaviour in this laſt Inſtance, as 
in all others, was ſelfiſh and ungenerous. 
I could not look on him as my. Friend, 
nor indeed did he deſire that I ſhould; ſo 
© Þ prefently took my Leave of him, as 
well as of my other Acquaintance; and 
* from that Day to this my Hiſtory is little | 
« better tian a Blank,” iro 4 
And is it poſſible, Sir,” ſaid Janes, 
that you can have reſided here, from that 
© Day to this?“ O no, Sir,“ anſwered / 
the Gentleman, I have been a great Tra- 
veller, and there are few Parts of Eures 
with which 1 am not acquainted.? + 1 
© have not, Sir, cried Jvnes, * the Affu- 
1 © rance 


* 
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« rance to aſk it of you now. Indeed it 
c would be cruel, after ſo much Breath as 
< you, have already ſpent. But you will 
give me Leave to wiſh, for ſome further 
Opportunity of hearing the excellent Ob- 


_ © ſeryations, . which a Man of your Senſe. 


and Knowledge of the World muſt have 
made in ſo long a Courſe of Travels.“ 
< Indeed, young Gentleman,” anſwered the 
Stranger, I will endeavour to ſatisfy your 
«. Curioſity. on this Head likewife, as far 
© as 1 am able.” Jones attempted freſh 
Apologies, but was prevented; and while 
he and Partridge ſat with greedy and im- 
patient Ears, the Stranger procecded as in 
the next Chapter. 


CHAP. Xv. 


A brief Hiftory of Europe. And à curious 
-: Diſcourſe between Mr. Jones and the Man 
, of the Hill. 5 1 v 

IN. ah the Landlords are very ſilent. 
L In France they are more talkative, but 
yet civil. In Germany and Helland they 
« are. gencrally very impertinent. And as 


for their Honeſty, 1 believe it is pretty 


« equal in all thoſe Countries. The Laquais 
* & Lowange are ſure io loſe no Opportuni- 
ty of cheating you: And as for the Poſti- 
La lions, 
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* Hons, I think they are pretty much alike 


all the World over, Theſe, Str, are the 
© Obſervations on Men which I made in my 
8 Travels. for theſe were the only Men J 
* ever converfed with. My Deſign, when 


I went abroad, Was to divert myſelf by 


* ſeeing the wondrous Variery of Proſpects, 
* Beafts, Birds, Fiſhes,” Inſects, and Vege- 


tables, with which God has been pleaſed 
to enrich the ſeveral Parts of this Globe. 
N Variety, which as it muſt give great 


* Pleafure to a contemplative Beholder, ſo 
* doth it admirably diſplay the Power and 
* Wiſdom and Goodneſs of the Creator. 
Indeed, to fay the Truth, there is bur' 
© one Work in his whole Creation that doth 
him any Diſhonour, and with that I have 
© long ſince avoided holding any" Conver- 
a lation. 

Tou will pardon me,“ cries Fonts, 
© but J have always imagined, that there is 
in this very Work you mention, as great 


Variety as in all the reſt; for beſides the 


Difference of Incknation, Cuſtoms and 
© Climates have, I am told, introd 


the utmoſt Diverſity into Human Nature.“ 


Very little indeed, anſwered the other; 
© thoſe who travel in order to aquiln; 
* themſelves with the different Manners of 
Men, might ſpare themſelves much Paids, 
by going to a Carnival at Venice; for there. 
\ they. 
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they will ſee at once all which they can 
giſcover in the ſeveral Courts of Europe. 
The ſame Hypocriſy, the ſame Fraud; 
in ſhort, the ſame Follies and Vices, 
dreſſed in different Habits. In Spain theſe 
are equipped with much Gravity; and 
in Htahy, with vaſt Splendor. In France, 
© a Knaye is dreſſed like a Fop; and in the 
Northern Countries, like a Sloven. But 
Human Nature is every where the ſame, 
every where the Object of Deteſtation and 
Scorn.“ | | 
As for my own Part, I paſt through 
* all theſe Nations, as you perhaps may 
have done through a Croud at a Shew, 
* joſtling to get by them, holding my Noſe 
* with one Hand, and defending my Pock- 
« ets, with the other, without ſpeaking a 


Word to any of them, while I. was preſ- 


'© {ing on to ſee what I wanted to ſee, 


* which, however entertaining it might be, 
in itſelf, ſcarce made me Amends for the 


© Trouble the Company gave me. 

Did not you find ſome of the Nations 
among which you travelled, leſs trouble- 
* ſome to you than others? ſaid Jones.“ O 
* yes,,, replied the old Man, the Turks 
© were.much more. tolerable to me than the 
* Chriſiions, For they are Men of pro- 
found Tacituraity, and never diſturb, a 


4 Stranger with Queſtions. Now. and then © 


BS indeed 
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indeed they beſtow a ſhort Curſe upon 
* him, or ſpit in his Face as he walks the 
Streets, hut then they have done with 
* him, and a Man may live an Age in their 
Country without hearing a Dozen Words 
* from them. But of all the People Jever 
* ſaw, Heaven defend me from the French. 
With their damned Prate and Civilities, 
and doing the Honour of their Nation to 
Strangers, (as they are pleaſed to call it) 
but indeed ſetting forth their own Vanity; 
they are ſo troubleſome, that I had mfi- 
© nitely rather paſs my Life with the Hot- 
© tentots, than ſet my Foot in Paris again, 
They are a naſty People, but their Naſti- 
« neſs is moſtly without, whereas in France, 
© and ſome other Nations that I won't name, 
© it is all within, and makes them ſtink 
much more to my Reaſon than that of 
© Hottentors does to my Noſe. ET, 
Thus, Sir, I have ended the Hiſtory 
© of my Life; for as to all that Series of 
* Years, during which I have lived retired 
here, it affords no Variety to entertain you, 
© and may be almoſt confidered as one Day. 
The Retirement has been ſo compleat, 
* that I could hardly have enjoyed a more 
* abſolute Solitude in the Deſerts of the 
* Thebais, than here in the midſt of this 
* populous Kingdom. As I have no Ef- 
© tate, I am plagued with no Tenants or 
ante Stew - 
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Stewards; my Annuity is paid me pretty 
regularly, a8 indeed it ought to be, for it is 
much leſs than what J might have expected, 
in Return for what J gave up. Viſits I 
« admit none, and the old Woman who 
keeps my Houſe knows, that her Place 
5 entirely depends upon her ſaving me all 
the Trouble of buying the Things that [ 
want, keeping off all Sollicitation or 
*, Buſineſs from me, and holding her 
Tongue whenever 1- am within hearing. 
þ As my Walks are all by Night, I am 
pretty ſecure in this wild, unfrequented 
place from meeting any Company. Some 
few Perſons I have met by Chance, and 
ſent them Home heartily frighted, as 
from the Oddneſ of my Dreſs and Fi- 
| „ Sure they took me for - a Ghoſt or a 
in. But what has happened to 
6 Night ſhews, that even here I cannot be 
ſafe from the Villany of Men; for with- 
out your Aſſiſtance J had not only been 
robbed, but very probably murdered. 
Jiones thanked the Stranger for the Trou- 
ble he had taken in relating his Story, and 
then expreſſed ſome Wonder how he could 
poſſibly endure a Lie of ſuch Solitude; in 
which,“ days: he, you may well com- 
plain of this Want of Variety. Indeed I 
atm aftoniſhed how you have filled up, or 
__ killed, ſo much of your Time.“ 
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# and ſo glorious! As no Time is fuf- 


I am not at all ſurprized,“ anſwered the 
other, that to one » whoſe Affections 
« and Thoughts are fixed on the World, 


my Hours ſhould appear to have wanted 


Employment in this Place; but there is 
« one ſingle Act, for which the whole Lite 
of Man is infinitely too ſhore; What Time 
can ſuffice for the Contemplation and 
Worſhip of that glorious, immortal, and 
eternal Being, among the Works of 
* whole ſtupendous Creation, not only this 
. Globe, but even thoſe numberleſs Lu- 
« minaries which we may here behold 
ſpangling all the Sky, tho' they ſhould 
many of them be Suns lighting different 
« Syſtems of Worlds, may poſſibly appear 
but as a few Atoms, oppoſed to the 
whole Earth which we inhabit ? Can a 
Man who, by Divine Meditations, is 


= admitted, as it were, into the Converſa- 


tion of this ineffable, incomprehenſible 
Majeſty, think Days, or Years, or Ages, 
too long, for the Continuance of ſo ra- 
viſhing an Honour? Shall the triſſing A- 


© muſements, the palling Pleaſures, che 


« filly. Buſineſs of the World, roll away our 
Hours too ſwiftly from us; and ſhall the 
6. f Time ſeem ſluggiſh to a Mind 
© exerciſed in Studies ſo high, ſo important, 
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« for this great Concern. On what Ob- 
© je& can we caſt our Eyes, which may 
not inſpire us with Ideas of his Power, of 
© his Wiſdom, and of his Goodneſs? It 
is not neceſſary, that the riſing Sun 
< ſhould dart his fiery. Glories over the 
FEaſtern Horizon; nor that the boiſterous 
Winds ſhould ruſh from their Caverns, 
and ſhake the lofty Foreſt; nor that the 
opening Clouds ſhould, pour their De- 
« luges on the Plains: It is not neceſſary, 


I ſay, that any of- theſe ſhould proclaim 


his Majeſty ;. there is not an Inſect, not a 
« Vegetable, of ſo low an Order in the Crea- 
tion, as not to be honoured with bearing 
Marks of the Attributes. of i Meat Cre- 
ator; Marks not only of his Power, but 
of his Wiſiiom and=Goodneſs: Man 
alone, the King of this Globe, the laſt 
and greateſt Work of the Supreme Being, 
below the Sun; Man alone hath baſely 
diſhonoured his own Nature, and by 
Diſhoneſty, Cruelty, Ingratitude, and 
Treachery, - hath called his Maker's 
Goodneſs in Queſtion', by puzzling 
us to account how a benevolent, Being 
ſhould form ſo fooliſh, and 0 
Animal. Vet this is the Beftig 


5 


that I have been unfortunately reſtraz 4 
and without whoſe bleſſed Society, 'Liff, in 
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whole Converſation you think, I oy oe, 
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your Opinion, muſt be tedious and iuffpid. 
In the former Part of what you ſaid,” 
replied Jones, I molt heartily ind readily 
© concur ; but I believe, as well as hope, 
that the Abhorrence which you expreſs 
« for Mankind, in the Concluſion, is much 
too general. Indeed you here fall into an 
Error, which, in my little Experience, I 
have obſerved to be a very common one, 
by taking the Cliaracter of Mankind from 
the worſt and bateſt among them; where- 
« as indeed, as an excellent Writer obſerves, 
nothing ſhould be eſteemed as characte- 
« riſtical of a Species, but what is to be 
found among the beſt and moſt perfect 
Individuals of that Species. This Error, 
« ] believe, is generally committed by thoſe 
« who, from Want of proper Caution in the 
Choice of their Friends and Acquaintance, 
© have ſuffered Injuries from bad and worth- 
* Jeſs Men; two or three Inſtances of which 


are very unjultly charged on all Human 
Nature. 

I think I had Experience enough of 

+ it,? anſwered the other. My firſt Miſ- 

© trefs; and my firlt Friend, betrayed me in 

© the baſeſt Manner, and in Matters which 

$ { threateited to be of the worſt of Conſe- 

nces, even to bring me to a ſhameful 
ath. 3 

* But you will pardon me,“ cries Tohes, 

| + 6 if 


goo The Hisroky of Book VIII. 


« if I deſire you to reflect who that Miſtreſs, 
and who that Friend were. What better, 
my good Sir, could be expected in Love 
derived from the Stews, or in Friendſhip 
* firſt produced and nouriſhed at the 
* Gaming-Table ! To take the Characters 
of Women from the former Inſtance, or 
© of Men from the latter, would be as un- 
« juſt as to aſſert, that Air is a nauſeous and 
< unwholeſome Element, becauſe we find 
* it ſo in a Jakes. I have lived but a ſhort 
Time in the World, and yet have known 
* Men worthy of the higheſt Friendſhip, 
© and Women of the higheſt Love. 
Alas! young Man, ' anſwered the Stran- 
© ger; you have lived, you confeſs, but 
« a very ſhort Time in the World; I was 
« ſomewhat older than you when I was of 
the ſame Opimon. i 
* You might have remained fo ſtill,” re- 
plies Jones, if you had not been unfortu- 
* nate, I will venture to ſay incautious in 
© the placing your Affections. If there was 
indeed much more Wickedneſs in the 
World than there is, it would not prove 
ſuch general Aſſertions againſt human Na- 
© ture, ſince much of this arrives by mere 
Accident, and many a Man who com- 
mits Evil, is not totally bad and corrupt in 
his Heart. In Truth, none ſeem to have 
any Title to aſſert Human Nature to be 
neceſſarily and univerſally evil, but thoſe 
« whoſe 
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« whoſe own Minds afford them one In- 
« ſtance of this natural Depravity; Which is 
not, I am convinced, your Caſe. | 


0 And ſuch, ſaid theStranger, will be al- 
always the moſt backward to affert any ſuch 
thing. Knaves will no more endeayour to 

perſuade us of the Baſeneſs of Mankind, than 
« a Highwayman will inform you that there, 
© are Thieves on the Road. This would 
indeed be a Method to put. you on y 
Guard, and to defeat their-own ALF a 
For which Reaſon tho Knaves, as I re- 
member, are very apt to abuſe particular 
Perſons; yet they never caſt any Re- 
* ſeftion on Human Natute in general.“ 
The old Gentleman ſpoke this ſo warmly, 
that as Jones deſpaired of making a Con- 
vert, and was ts to offend, he re- 
turned no Ayer, 


The Day now began to ſend 466th! its 
firſt Streams of Light, when Jones made 
an Apology to the Stranger for his havin 
ſtaid ſo long, and FOR having detained 
him from his Reſt," The Stranger an- 
ſwered, He never wanted Reſt ef than 
© at preſent ; ; for that Day and Night were 
indifferent Seaſons to him, and that he 


* commonly made uſe of the former for 
Vor. III. | a 


' vis 
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© the Time of his Repoſe, and of the lat. 
© ter for his Walks and Lucubrations, 
However,“ ſaid he, it is now a moſt 
© lovely Morning, and if you can bear 
any longer to be without your own Reſt 
or Food, I will gladly entertain you with 
the Sight of ſome very fine Proſpects, 
« which I believe you have not yet ſeen,” 


Fones very readily embraced this Offer, 
and they immediately ſet forward together 
from the Cottage. As for Partridge, he 
had fallen into a profound Repoſe, uſt az 
the Stranger had finiſhed his Story ; for his 
Curioſity was ſatisfied, and the ſubſequent 
Diſcourſe was not forcible enough in its 

tion to conjure down the Charms of 
Sleep. Jones therefore left him to enjoy 
his Nap; and as the Reader may perhaps 
be, at this Seaſon, glad of the ſame Fa- 
vour, we will here put an End to the 
Eighth Book of our Hiſtory, 
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Containing twelve Hours, 
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Of thoſe who lawfully may, and of thoſe wha 
may not write ſuch Hiſtories as this, 


which I have thought proper to 
inſtitute theſe ſeveral introduc» 
tory Chapters, I have conſider- 
ed them as a Kind of Mark or Stamp, 
which may -hereafter enable a very in- 
P 2 diffe- 


\ MON G other good Uſes for 
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different Reader to diſtinguiſh, what is 
true and genuine in this hiſtoric kind of 
Writing, from what is falſe and counterfeit, 
Indeed it ſeems likely that ſome ſuch Mark 
may ſhortly become neceſſary, ſince the fa- 
vourable Reception which two or three Au- 
thors have lately procured for their Works 
of this Nature from the Public, will pro- 
bably ſerve as an Encouragement to many 
others to undertake the like. Thus a Swarm 
of fooliſh Novels, and monſtrous Roman- 
ces will be produced, either to the great 
* impoveriſhing of Bookſellers, or to the 
great Loſs of Time, and Depravation of 
Morals in the Reader; nay, often to the 
ſpreading of Scandal and Calumny, and to 
the Prejudice of the Characters of many 
worthy and honeſt People. 


I queſtion not but the ingenious Author 
of the Spectator was principally induced to 
prefix Greek and Lalin Mottos to every 
Paper from the ſame Conſideration of 
guarding againſt the Purſuit of thoſe Scrib- 
blers, who, having no Talents of a Writer 
but what is taught by the Writing maſter, 
are yet nowiſe afraid nor aſhamed to aſſume 
the ſame Titles with the greateſt Genius, 
than their good Brother in the Fable was 
of braying in the Lion's Skin, 


A * 
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By the Device therefore of his Motto, it 
became impracticable for any Man to pre- 
ſume to imitate the Spectators, without un- 
derſtanding at leaſt one Sentence in the 
learned Languages. In the fame Manner 
have now ſecured myſelf from the Imita- 
tion of thoſe who are utterly incapable of 
any Degree of Reflection, and whoſe Learn- 
ing is not equal to an Eſſay. 


J would not be here underſtood to in- 
ſinuate, that the greateſt Merit of ſuch hiſ- 
torical Productions can ever lie in theſe in- 
troductory Chapters; but, in Fact, thoſe 
Parts which contain mere Narrative only, 
afford much more Encouragement to the Pen 
of an Imitator, than thoſe which are compoſed 
of Obſervation and Reflection. Here 1 
mean ſuch Imitators as Rowe was of Shake- 
ſpear, or as Horace hints ſome of the Ro- 
* were of Cato, by bare Feet and ſour 

aces. 


To invent good Stories, and to tell them 
well, are poſlibly very rare Talents, and 
yet I have obſerved few Perſons who have 
ſcrupled to aim at both; and if we examine 
the Romances and Novels with which the 
World abounds, I think we may fairly con- 

3 clude 
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clude, that moſt of the Authors would not 
have attempted to ſhew their Teeth (if 
the Expreſſion may be allowed me) in any 
other Way of Writing ; nor could indeed 
have ſtrung together a dozen Sentences on 
any other Subject whatever, Scribimus in- 
dofti doctig; paſſim *, may be more truly 
ſaid of the Hiſtorian and Biographer, than 
of any other Species of Writing : For all 
the Arts and Sciences (even Criticiſm it- 
ſelf) require ſome little Degree of Learning 
and Knowledge. Poetry indeed may per- 
haps be thought an Exception ; but then it 
demands Numbers, or ſomething like 
Numbers ; whereas to the Compoſition of 
Novels and Romances, nothing 1s neceſſary 
but Paper, Pens and Ink, with the manual 
Capacity of uſing them. This, I conceive, 
their Productions ſhew to be the Opinion 
of the Authors themſelves; and this muſt 
be the Opinion of their Readers, if indeed 
there be any ſuch. 


Hence we are to derive that univerſal 
Contempt, which the World, who always de- 
nominate the Whole from the Majority, 
have caſt on all hiſtorical Writers, who do 

* —— Each deſperate Blockhead dares to write, 


Verſe is the Trade of every living Wight. 
"RANCIS, 
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not draw their Materials from Records, And: 
it is the Apprehenſion of this Contempt; 
that hath made us ſo cautiouſly avoid the 
Term Romance, a Name with which we 
might otherwiſe have been well enough con · 
tented. Though as we have good Au- 
thority for all our Characters, no leſs in- 
deed than Doomſday Book, or the vaſt au- 
thentic Book of Nature, as is elſewhere 
hinted, our Labours have ſufficient Title to 
the Name of Hiſtory. Certainly they de- 
ſerve ſome Diſtinction from thoſe Works, 
which one of the wittieſt of Men regarded 
only as proceeding from a Pruritus, or 
indeed rather from a Looſeneſs of the 
Brain, 


But beſides the Diſhonour which is thus 
caſt on one of the moſt uſeful as well as en- 
taining of all Kinds of Writing, there is 
juſt Reaſon to apprehend, that by encou- 
raging ſuch Authors, we ſhall propagate 
much Diſhonour of another Kind ; I mean 
to the Characters of many good and valu- 
able Members of Society: For the dulleſt Wri- 
ters, no more than the dulleſt Companions, 
are always inoffenſive. They have both 
enough of Language to be indecent and a- 
buſive. And ſurely if the Opinion juſt 
above cited be true, we cannot wonder, 

A that 
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that Works ſo naſtily derived ſhould be 


naſty themſelves, or have a Tendency to 
make others ſo. 


To prevent therefore for the future, ſuch 
mtemperate Abuſes of Leiſure, of Letters, 
and of the Liberty of the Preſs, eſpecially 
as the World ſeems at preſent to be more 
than uſually threatned with them, 1 ſhall 
here venture to mention ſome Qualifica- 
tions, every one of which are in a pretty 
high Degree neceſſary to this Order of 


Hiſtorians. 


The firſt is Genius, without a rich Vein 
of which, no Study, ſays Horace, can avail 
us, By Genius I would underfland that 
Power, or rather thoſe Powers of the Mind, 
which are capable of penetrating into all 
Things within our Reach and Knowledge, 
and of diſtinguiſhing their eſſential Diffe- 
rences. Theſe are no other than Invention 
and Judgment; and they are both called 
by the collective Name of Genius, as they 
are of thoſe Gifts of Nature which we bring 
with us into the World. Concerning each of 
which many ſeem to have fallen into very 
great Errors : For by Invention, I believe, 
is generally underſtood a creative Faculty; 

which would indeed prove moſt Romance- 
% | Writers 
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Writers to have the higheſt Pretenſions to 


it; whereas by Invention is really meant 
no more, (and ſo the Word ſignifies} than 
Diſcovery, or finding out; or to explain 
it at large, a quick and ſagacious Penetra- 
tion into the true Eſſence of all the Objects 
of our Contemplation. This, I think, can 
rarely exiſt without the Concomitancy of 
Judgment: For how we can be ſaid to 
have diſcovered the true Eſſence of two 
Things, without diſcerning their Difference, 
ſeems to me hard to conceive z now this 
laſt is the undiſputed Province of Judg-- 
ment, and yet ſome few Men of Wit have: 
agreed with all the dull Fellows in the 
World, in repreſenting theſe. two to have 


been ſeldom or never the Property of one 
and the fame Perſon. 


But tho* they ſhould be ſo, they are not 
ſufficient for our Purpoſe without a 
Share of Learning; for which I could a- 
gain cite the Authority of Horace, and of 
many others, if any was neceſſary. to prove 
that Tools are of no Seryice to a Work- 
man, when they are not ſharpened by Art, os 
when he wants Rules to direct him in his. 
Work, or hath no Matter to work upon. 
All theſe Uſes are ſupplied by Learning: 
For Nature can only furniſh us with, Capa- 


Ps city, 
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City, or, as I have choſe to illuſtrate it, 
with the Tools of our Profeſſion ; Learn- 
ing muſt fic them for Uſe, muſt direct 
them in it; and laſtly, muſt contribute, 
Part at leaſt, of the Materials, A com- 
petent Knowledge of Hiſtory and of the 
Belles Lettres, is here abſolutely neceſſary , 
and without this Share of Knowledge at 
leaſt, to affect the Character of an Hiſto- 
rian, is as vain as to endeavour at build- 
ing a Houſe without Timber or Mortar, 
or Brick or Stone. Homer and Milton, who, 
though they added the Ornament of Num- 
bers to their Works, were both Hiſtorians 
of our Order, were Maſters of all the 
Learning of their Times. 


Again, there is another Sort of Kno- 
ledge beyond the Power of Learning to be- 
ſtow, and this is to be had by Converſation. 


So neceſſary is this to the underſtanding the 


Characters of Men, that none are more 
ignorant of them than thoſe learned Pe- 
dants, whoſe Lives have been entirely con- 
ſumed in Colleges, and among Books: 
For however exquiſitely Human Nature 
may have been deſcribed by Writers, the 
true practical Syſtem can only be learnt in 
the World. Indeed the like happens in 
every other Kind of Knowledge, Neither 

| | Phyſic, 
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Phyſic, nor Law, are to be practically known 
from Books. Nay, the Farmer, the Plan- 
ter, the Gardener, muſt perfect by Expe- 
rience what he hath acquired the Rudiments 
of by Reading. How accurately ſoever the 
ingenious Mr. Miller may have deſcribed the 
Plant, he himſelf would adviſe his Diſciple to 
ſee it in the Garden. As we mult perceive, 
that after the niceſt Strokes of a Shake- 
ſpear, or a Fohnſon, of a Wycherly, or an 
Otway, ſome Touches of Nature will eſcap 
the Reader, which the judicious Action of 
a Garrick, of a Cibber, or a Clive ®, can 
convey to him; ſo on the real Stage, the 
Character ſhews himſelf in a ſtronger and 
bolder Light, than he can be deſcribed. 
And if this be the Caſe in thoſe fine and 
nervous Deſcriptions, which great Authors 
themſelves have taken from Life, how much 
more ſtrongly will it hold when the Writer 
himſelf takes his Lines not from Nature, but 
from Books! Such Characters are only the 
faint Copy of a Copy, and can have neither 
the Juſtneſs nor Spirit of an Original. 


* There is a peculiar Propriety in mentioning this 
great Actor, and theſe two moſt juſtly celebrated Ac- 
treſſes in this Place; as they have all formed theme 
ſelves on the Study of Nature only ; and not on the 
Imitation of their Predeceſſors. Hence they have been 
able to excel all who have gone before them; à De- 
gree of Merit which the ſervile Herd of Imitators can 
never poſſibly arrive at. 


Now 
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Now this Converſation in our Hiſtorian 
muſt be univerſal, that is, with all Ranks 
and Degrees of Men : For the Knowledge 


of what is called High-Life, will not in- 
ſtruct him in low, nor e converſo, will his 


being acquainted with the inferior Part of 


Mankind, teach him the Manners of the 
ſuperior. And though it may be thought 
that the Knowledge of either may fufficient- 
ly enable him to deſcribe at leaſt that in 
which he hath been converſant ; yet he 
will even here fall greatly ſhort of Perfec- 
tion: for the Follies of either Rank do in 
reality illuſtrate each other. For Inſtance, 
the Affectation of High- life appears more 
glaring and ridiculous from the Simplicity 
of the Low; and again the Rudeneſs and 
Barbarity of this latter, ſtrikes with much 
ſtronger Ideas of Abſurdity, when contraſt- 
ed with, and oppoſed to the Politeneſs which 
eontrouls the former. Beſides, to ſay the 
Truth, the Manners of our Hiſtorian will 
be improved by both theſe Converſations : 
For in the one he will eaſily find Examples 
of Plainnefs, Honefty, and Sincerity ; in 
the other of Refinement, Elegance, and a 
Liberality of Spirit; which laſt Quality I my- 
ſelf have ſcarce ever ſeen in Men of low 
Birth and Education. 

| Nar 
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Nor will all the Qualities I have hither- 
to given my Hiſtorian avail him, unleſs he 
have what is generally meant by a good 
Heart, and be capable of fecling. The 
Author who will make me weep, ſays 
Horace, muſt firſt weep himſelf. In rea- 
lity, no Man can paint a Diſtreſs well, 
which he doth not feel while he is painting 
it; nor do I doubt, but that the moſt 
pathetic and affecting Scenes have been 
writ with Tears. In the ſame Manner it is 
with the Ridiculous. I am convinced I never 
make my Reader laugh heartily, but where 
I have laughed before him, unleſs it ſhould 
happen at any Time, that inſtead of laugh- 
ing with me, he ſhould be inclined to laugh 
at me, Perhaps this may have been the 
Caſe at ſome Paſlages in this Chapter, 
from which Apprehenſion I will here put 
an End to it. 
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CHAP. II 


Containing à very ſurprizing Adventure in. 
deed, which Mr. Jones met with in his 
Walk «with the Man of the Hill. 


UROR A now firſt opened her Caſe. 
A ment, anglice, the Day began to 
reak, when Fones walked forth in Com- 
pany with the Stranger, and mounted Maz- 
ard Hill; of which they had no ſooner 
gained the Summit, than one. of the moſt 
noble Proſpects in the World preſented it- 
ſelf to their View, and which we would 
likewiſe preſent to the Reader ; but for two 
Reaſons. Firſt, We deſpair of making 
thoſe who have ſeen this Proſpect, admire 
dur Deſcription. Secondly, We very much 
doubt whether thoſe, who have not ſeen it, 
would underſtand it. 


Jones ſtood for ſome Minutes fixed in 
one Poſture, and directing his Eyes to- 
wards the South ; upon which the old Gen- 
tleman aſked, What he was looking at with 
fo much Attention? Alas, Sir,“ an- 
ſwered he, with a Sigh, I was endea- 
© youring to trace out my own Journey 

| | _ _ © hither, 
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hither. Good Heavens! what a Diſtance is 
« Glouceſter from us! What a vaſt Tract of 
Land muſt be between me and my own 
Home. Ay, ay, young Gentleman,“ 
cries the other, and, by your Sighing, 
from what you love better than your own 
Home, or I am miſtaken, ] perceive 
now the Object of your Contemplation is 
not within your Sight, and yet I fancy 
you have a Pleaſure in looking that Way.” 
Jones anſwered with a Smile, I find, old 
Friend, you have not yet forgot the Sen- 
* ſations of your Youth, — I own my 
a * Thoughts were employed as you have 

gueſſed, ? 

They now walked to that Part of the 
Hill which looks to the North Weſt, 
and which hangs over a vaſt and extenſive | 
Wood. Here they were no ſooner arrived, 
than they heard at a Diſtance the moſt vio- 
lent: Skreams of a Woman, proceeding; 
from the Wood below them. Jones liſtened 
a Moment, and then, without ſaying a 
Word to his Companion (for indeed the 
Occaſion ſeemed ſufficiently preſſing) ran, 
or rather ſlid, down the Hill, and without 
the leaſt Apprehenſion or Concern for his: 
own Safety, made directly to the Thicket 
whence the Sound had iſſued. 


He 
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He had not entered far into the Wood 
before he beheld a moſt ſhocking Sight in- 
deed, a Woman ſtript half naked, under 
the Hands of a Ruffian, who had put his 
Garter round her Neck, and was endeavour- 
ing to draw her up to a Tree. Jones 
aſked no Queſtions at this Interval ; but 
fell inſtantly upon the Villain, and made 
ſuch good Uſe of his truſty Oaken Stick, 
that he laid him ſprawling on the Ground, 
before he could defend himfelf, indeed al- 
moſt before he knew he was attacked z nor 
did he ceaſe the Proſecution of his Blows, 
till the Woman herſelf begged him to for- 
bear, ſaying, She believed he had ſuffi- 
ciently done his Buſineſs. 


The poor Wretch then fell upon her 
Knees to Jones, and gave him a thouſand 
Thanks for her Deliverance: He preſently 
liſted her up, and told her he was highly 
pleaſed with the extraordinary Accident 
which had ſent him thither for her Relief, 
where it was ſo improbable ſhe ſhould find 
any ; adding, that Heaven ſeemed to have 
deſigned him as the happy Inſtrument of her 
Protection. Nay,* anſwered ſhe, * I 
© could almoft conceive you to be ſome 


good Angel; and to fay the Truth, 


* you. 
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« you look more like an Angel than a 
Man, in my Eye.“ Indeed he was a 
charming Figure, and if a very fine Per- 
ſon, and a moſt comely Set of Features, 
adorned with Youth, Health, Strength, 
Freſhneſs, Spirit and Good Nature, can 
make a Man reſemble an Angel, he cer- 
tainly had that Reſemblance. 


The redeemed Captive had not altoge- 
ther ſo much of the human- angelic Species; 
ſhe ſeemed to be, at leaſt, of the middle 
Age, nor had her Face much Appearance 
of Beauty ; but her Cloaths being torn from 
all the upper Part of her Body, her Breaſts, 
which were well formed, and extremely 
white, attracted the Eyes of her Deliverer, 
and for a few Moments they ſtood filent, 
and gazing at each other; till the Ruffian 
on the Ground beginning to move, Jones 
took the Garter which had been intended 
for another Purpoſe, and bound both his 
Hands behind him. And now, on con- 
templating his Face, he diſcovered, greatly 
to his Surprize, and perhaps not a little to 
his Satisfaction, this very Perſon to be no 
other than Enſign Nortberton. Nor had 
the Enſign forgotten his former Antago- 
niſt, whom he knew the Moment he came 
to himſelf, His Surprize was equal to * 
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of Jones; but I conceive his Pleaſure was 


rather leſs on this Occaſion. 


Jones helped Northerton upon his Legs, 
and then looking him ſtedfaſtly in the Face, 
* I fancy, Sir,“ ſaid he, you did not ex- 
« pect to meet mne any more in this World, 
and I confeſs I had as little Expectation 
* to find you here, However, Fortune, I 
© ſee, hath brought us once more together, 
and hath given me Satisfaction for the 
Injury I have received, even without my 
* own Knowledge.” 


It is very much like a Man of Honour 
indeed, anſwered Northerton, * to take 
Satisfaction by knocking a Man down 
behind his Back. Neither am I capable 
of giving you Satisfaction here, as I have 
© no Sword ; but if you dare behave like 
© a Gentleman, let us go where I can fur- 
* niſh myſelf with one, and I will do by 
you as a Man of Honour ought.” 


© Doth it become ſuch a Villain as you 
are, cries Jones, to contaminate the 
* Name of Honour by aſſuming it ? But I 
* ſhall waſte no Time in Diſcourſe with 
* you—Juſtice requires Satisfaction of you 
* now, and ſhall have it.“ Then turning 
to 
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to the Woman, he aſked her, if ſhe was 
near her Home, or if not, whether ſhe was 
acquainted with any Houſe in the Neigh- 

bourhood, where ſhe might procure herſelf 
ſome decent Cloaths, in order to proceed to 
a Juſtice of the Peace, 


She anſwered, She was an entire Stran- 
ger in that Part of the World. Jones then 
recollecting himſelf, ſaid he had a Friend 
near, who would direct them; indeed he 
wondered at his not following 3 but, in 
Fact, the Good Man of the Hill, when our 
Heroe departed, fat himſelf down on the 
Brow, where, tho* he had a Gun in his 
Hand, he with great * and Uncon- 
cern, had attended the Iſſue. 


Jones then ſtepping without the Wood, 

rceived the old Man ſitting as we have 
juſt deſcribed him; he preſently exerted his 
utmoſt Agility, and with ſurpriz ing ow" 
dition afcended the Hill, 


The old Man adviſed him to carry the 
Woman to Upton, which, he faid, was the 
neareſt Town, and there he would be ſure 
of furniſhing her with all manner of Con- 
veniencies. Fones having. received. his Di- 
rection to the Place, took his Leave of the 
Man of the Hill, and deſiring him to direct 
1 
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Partridge the ſame Way, returned haſtily 
to the Wood, 


Our Heroe, at his Departure to make 
this Enquiry of his Friend, had conſidered, 
that as the Ruffian's Hands were tied be- 
| hind him, he was incapable of executing 

any wicked Purpoſes on the poor Woman. 


Beſides, he knew he ſhould not be beyond 


the Reach of her Voice, and could return 
ſoon enough to prevent any Miſchief, He 
had moreover declared to the Villain, that 
it he attempted the leaſt Inſult, he would 
be himſelf immediately the Executioner of 
Vengeance on him. But Jones unluckily 
forgot that tho* the Hands of Northerton 
were tied, his Legs were at Liberty; nor 
did he lay the leaſt Injunction on the Pri- 
ſoner, that he ſhould not make what uſe of 
theſe he pleaſed. Northerton therefore hav- 
ing given no Parole of that Kind, thought 
he might, without any Breach of Honour, 
depart, not being obliged, as he imagined, 
by any Rules, to wait for a formal Diſ- 
charge. He therefore took up his Legs, 
which were at Liberty, and walked off 
thro' the Wood, which favoured his Re- 
treat; nor did the Woman, whoſe Eyes 
were perhaps rather turned rowards her De- 
liverer, once think of his Eſcape, = give 
c 
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herſelf any Concern or Trouble to prevent 
it. 


Jones therefore, at his Return, found the 
Woman alone. He would have ſpent ſome 
Time in ſearching for Northerton ; but ſhe 
would not permit him; earneſtly entreating 
that he would accompany her to the Town 
whither they had been directed. As to 
the Fellow's Eſcape," faid ſhe, * it gives 
me no Uneaſineſs: For Philoſophy and 
* Chriſtianity both 'preach up Forgiveneſs 
© of Injuries. But for you, Sir, I am 
* concerned at the Trouble I give you, nay 
© indeed my Nakedneſs may well make 
© me aſhamed to look you in the Face; 
and if it was not for the Sake of your 
Protection, I ſhould wiſh to go alone.” 


Jones offered her his Coat; but, I know 
not for what Reaſon, ſhe abſolutely refuſed 
the moſt earneſt Solicitations to accept it, 
He then begged her to forget both the 
Cauſes of her Confuſion, * With Regard 
to the former,” ſays he, I have done no 
more than my Duty in protecting you; 
© and as for the latter, I will entirely re- 
move it, by walking before you all the 
Way; for I would not have my Eyes of- 
fend you, and I could not anſwer for my 


I © Power 
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© Power of reſiſting the attractive Charms 
of ſo much Beauty. 


Thus our Heroe and the redeemed Lady 
walked in the ſame Manner as Orpheus and 
Eurydice marched heretofore : But tho? I 
cannot believe that Jones was deſignedly 
tempted by his Fair One to look behind him, 
yet as ſhe frequently wanted his Aſſiſtance 
to help her over Stiles, and had beſides 
many Trips and other Accidents, he was 
often obliged to turn about, However, he 
Had better Fortune than what attended poor 
Orpheus ; for he brought his Companion, 
or rather Follower, ſafe into the famous 
Town of Upton. 


CHAP. IL 


The Arrival of Mr, Jones, with his Lady, 
at the Inn, with a very full Deſcription of 
the Battle of Upton. 


H O' the Reader, we doubt not, is 
very eager to know who this Lady 
was, and how ſhe fell into the Hands of 
Mr. Northerion ; we muſt beg him to 
ſuſpend his Curioſity for a ſhort Time, as 
we are obliged, for ſome very good cu] 
ons, 


4 
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ſons, which hereafter perhaps he may gueſs, 
to delay his Satisfaction a little longer, 


Mr. Jones and his fair Companion no 
ſooner entered the Town, than they went 
directly to that Inn which, in their Eyes, 
preſented the faireſt Appearance to the 
Street, Here Fones, having ordered a Ser- 
vant to ſhew a Room above Stairs, was 
aſcending, when the diſheyelled Fair haſtily 
following, was laid hold on by the Maſter 
of the Houſe, who cried, Hey day, 
* where is that Beggar Wench going ? ſtay 
© below Stairs, I defire you; but Jones at 
that Inſtant thundered from above, Let 
© the Lady come up,“ in ſo authoritative a 
Voice, that the good Man inſtantly with- 
drew his Hands, and the Lady made the 
beſt of her Way to the Chamber, 


Here Jones wiſhed her Joy of her ſafe 
Arrival, and then departed, in order, as he 
romiſed, to ſend the Landlady up with 
ome Cloaths. The poor Woman thanked 
him heartily for all his Kindneſs, and faid, 
She hoped ſhe ſhould ſee him again ſoon, 
to thank him a- thouſand Times more. 
During this ſhort Converſation, ſhe covered 
her white Boſom as well as ſhe could poſſi- 
bly with her Arms: For Jones could — 
| avoi 
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avoid ſtealing a ſly Peep or two, tho' he 
took all imaginable Care to avoid giving 
any Offence. 


Book IX. 


Our Travellers had happened to take up 
their Reſidence at a Houſe of exceeding 
ood Repute, whither Jriſh Ladies of ſtrict 
Virtue, and many Northern L 
fame Predicament, were accuſtomed to re- 
fort in their Way to Bath. The 
therefore would by no Means have a 
ted any Converſation of a diſreputable 
to paſs under her Roof. Indeed ſo 
and contagious are all ſuch Proceedings, 
that they contaminate the very innocept 
Scenes where they are committed, and gi 


the Name of a bad Houſe, or of a Houſe 


of ill Repute, to all thoſe where they are 
ſuffered to be carried on. 


Not that I would intimate, that ſuch 
ſtrict Chaſtity as was preſerved in the Tem- 
ple of Veſta can poſſibly be maintained at a 
public Inn. My good Landlady did not 


hope for ſuch a Bleſſing, nor would any of 
the Ladies I have ſpoken of, or indeed any 
others of the moſt rigid Note, have ex- 
pected or inſiſted on any ſuch Thing. But 
to exclude all vulgar Concubinage, and to 
drive all Whores in Rags from within the 
Walls, 
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Walls, is within the Power of every one. 
This my Landlady very ſtiffly adhered to, 
and this her virtuous Gueſts, who did not 
travel in Rags, would very reaſonably have 
expected of her. | 


Now it required no very blameable De- 
gree of Suſpicion, to imagine that Mr, 
Jones and his ragged Companion had cer- 
tain Purpoſes in their Intention, which, 
tho? tolerated in ſome Chriſtian Countries, 
connived at in others, and practiſed in all; 
are however as expreſsly forbidden as Murder, 
or any other horrid Vice, by that Religion 
which is univerſally believed in thoſe Coun- 
tries. The Landlady therefore had no 
ſooner received an Intimation of the En- 
trance of the aboveſaid Perſons, than ſhe 
began to meditate the moſt expeditious 
Means for their Expulſion. In order to 
this, ſhe had provided herſelf with a long 
and deadly Inſtrument, with which, in 
Times of Peace, the Chambermaid was wont 
to demoliſh the Labours of the induſtrious 
Spider, In vulgar Phraſe, ſhe had taken 
up the Broomſtick, and was juſt about to 
fally from the Kitchen, when Jones accoſted 
her with a Demand of a Gown, and other 
Veſtments, to cover the half-naked Woman 
above Stairs, 5 * 

Vol. III. ” Nothing 
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Nothing can be more provoking to the 


human Temper, nor more dangerous to 


that cardinal Virtue, Patience, than Solici- 
tations of extraordinary Offices of Kindneſs, 
on Behalf of thoſe very Perſons with whom 
we are highly incenſed. For this Reaſon 
Shakeſpear hath artfully introduced his De/- 
demona ſoliciting Favours for Caſſio of her 
Huſband,as the Means of enflaming not only 
his Jealouſy, but his Rage, to the higheſt 
Pitch of Madneſs; and we find the unfortu- 


nate Moor leſs able to command his Paſſion 


on this Occaſion, than even when he be- 
held his valued Preſent to his Wife in the 
Hands of his ſuppoſed Rival. In Fact, we 
regard theſe Efforts as Inſults on our Un- 
derſtanding, and to ſuch the Pride of Man 
is very difficultly brought to ſubmit. 


My Landlady, though a very good- 
tempered Woman, had, I ſuppoſe, ſome 
of this Pride in her Compoſition ; for Jones 
had ſcarce ended his Requeſt, when ſhe fell 
upon him with a certain Weapon, which, 
tho? it be neither long, nor ſharp, nor hard, 


nor indeed threatens from its Appearance 


rn 
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with either Death or Wound, hath been 
however held in great Dread and Abhor- 
rence by many wiſe Men; nay, by many 
* 4 | brave 
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brave ones; inſomuch that ſome who have 
dared to look into the Mouth of a loaded 
Cannon, have not dared to look into a 
Mouth where this Weapon was brandiſhed ; 
and rather than run the Hazard of its Exe- 
cution, have contented themſelves with 
making a moſt pitiful and ſneaking Figure 
in the Eyes of all their Acquaintance. 


To confeſs the Truth, I am afraid Mr. 
Jones was one of theſe; for tho' he was 
attacked and violently belaboured with the 
aforeſaid Weapon, he could not be pro- 
voked to make any Reſiſtance z but in a 
moſt cowardly Manner applied, with man 
Entreaties, to his Antagoniſt to deſiſt from 
purſuing her Blows; in plain Engliſh, he 
only begged her with the utmoſt Earneſt- 
neſs to hear him; but before he could ob- 
tain his Requeſt, my Landlord himſelf en- 
tered into the Fray, and embraced that Side 
of the Cauſe which ſeemed to ſtand very 
little in need of Aſſiſtance. 


There are a Sort of Heroes who are 
ſuppoſed to be determined in their chuſing 
or avoiding a Conflict by the Character and 
Behaviour of the Perſon whom they are to 
engage. Theſe are ſaid to know their Man, 
and Jones, I believe, knew his Woman; 
tor tho? he had been ſo ſubmiſſive to her, 


Q2 he 
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he was no ſooner attacked by her Huſband, 
than he demonſtrated an immediate Spirit of 
Reſentment, and enjoined him Silence un- 
der a very ſevere Penalty; no leſs than that, 
T think, of being converted into Fuel for 
his own Fire. 


The Huſband, with great Indignation, 
but with a Mixture of Pity, . anſwered, 
Lou muſt pray firſt to be made able; I 
© believe Iam a better Man than yourſelf ; 
ay, every Way, that I am;“ and preſently 
proceeded to diſcharge half a dozen Whores 
at the Lady above Stairs, the laſt of which 
had ſcarce iſſued fror1 his Lips, when a 
ſwinging Blow from the Cudgel that Jones 
carried in his Hand aſſaulted him over the 
Shoulders. | | 


It is a Queſtion whether the Landlord or 
the Landlady was the moſt expeditious in 
returning this Blow. My Landlord, whoſe 
Hands were empty, fell to with his Fiſt, 
and the good Wife, uplifting her Broom, 
and aiming at the Head of Jones, had pro- 
bably put an immediate End to the Fray, 
and to Jones likewiſe, had not the Deſcent 
of this Broom been prevented, — not by 
the miraculous Intervention of any Heathen 
Deity, but by a very natural, tho* fortu- 
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nate Accident; viz. by the Arrival of Par- 
tridge; who entered the Houſe at that Inſtant 
for Fear had cauſed him to run every Step 
from the Hill) and who, ſceing the Danger 
which threatned his Maſter, or Companion, 
(which you chuſe to call him) prevented ſo 
fad a Cataſtrophe, by catching hold of the 
Landlady's Arm, as it was brandiſhed aloſt 
in the Air. 


The Landlady ſoon perceived the Impe- 
diment which prevented her Blow; and be» 
ing unable to reſcue her Arm from the 
Hands of Partridge, ſhe let fall the Broom, 
and then leaving Jones to the Diſcipline of 
her Huſband, ſhe fell with the utmoſt 
Fury on that poor Fellow, who had already 
given ſome Intimation of himſelf, by ery- 
ing, Zounds ! do you intend to kill my 
Friend? 


Partridge, though not much addicted to 
Battle, would not however ſtand ſtill when 
his Friend was attacked; nor was he much 
diſpleaſed with that Part of the Combat 
which fell to his Share : He therefore re- 
turned my Landlady's Blows as ſoon as he 
received them; and now the Fight was 
obſtinately maintained on all Parts, and it 
ſeemed doubtful to which Side Fortune 

Q 3 would 
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would incline, when the naked Lady, who 
had liſtened at the Top of the Stairs to the 
Dialogue which preceded the Engagement, 
deſcended ſuddenly from above, and with- 
out weighing the unfair Inequality of two 
to one, fell upon the poor Woman who 
was boxing with Partridge ; nor did that 
great Champion deſiſt, but rather redoubled 
his Fury, when he found freſh Succours 
were arrived to his Aſſiſtance, 


Victory muſt now have fallen to the Side 
of the Travellers (for the braveſt Troops 
muſt yield to Numbers) had not Suſan the 
Chambermaid came luckily to ſupport her 
Miſtreſs. This Svſan was as two-handed 
a Wench (according to the Phraſe) as any 
in the Country, and would, 1 believe, have 
beat the famed Thaleftris herſelf, or any of 
her ſubject Amazons ; for her Form was ro- 
buſt and manlike, and every way made for 
ſuch Encounters, As her Hands and Arms 
were formed to give Blows with great 
Miſchief to an Enemy, ſo was her Face as 
well contrived to receive Blows without any 
great Injury to herſelf : Her Noſe being 
already flat to her Face; her Lips were ſo 
large, that no Swelling could be perceived 
in them, and moreover they were ſo hard, 
that a Fiſt could hardly make any * 

ſion 
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ſion on them. Laſtly, her Cheek- Bones 
ſtood out, as if Nature had intended them 
for two Baſtions to defend her Eyes in thoſe 
Encounters for which ſhe ſeemed ſo well 


calculated, and to which ſhe was moſt won - 
derfully well inclined. 


This fair Creature entering the Field of 
Battle, immediately filed to that Wing where 
her Miſtreſs maintained ſo unequal a Fight 
with one of either Sex, Here ſhe preſent- 
ly challenged Partridge to ſingle Combat. 
He accepted the Challenge, and a moſt 
deſperate Fight began between them, 


Now the Dogs of War being let looſe, 
began to lick their bloody Lips; now Vic- 
tory with Golden Wings hung hovering in 
the Air. Now Fortune taking her Scales 
from her Shelf, began to weigh the Fates 
of Tom Fones, his Female Companion, and 
Partridge, againſt the Landlord, his Wife, 
and Maid; all which hung in exact Bal- 
lance before her ; when a good-natured Acci- 
dent put ſuddenly an End to the bloody 
Fray, with which half of the Combatants 
had already ſufficiently feaſted. This Ac- 
cident was the Arrival of a Coach and four ; 
upon which my Landlord and Landlady 
immediatly deſiſted from fighting, and at 


Q 4 their 
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their Entreaty obtained the ſame Favour of 
their Antagoniſts ; but Suſan was not fo 
kind to Partridge, for that Amazonian Fair 
having overthrown and beſtrid her Enemy, 
was now cuffing him luſtily with both her 
Hands, without any Regard to his Requeſt 
of a Ceſſation of Arms, or to thoſe loud 
. ee of Murder which he roared. 
orth. 


No ſooner, however, had Jones 2 
the Landlord, than he flew to the Reſcue 
of his defeated Companion, from whom 
he with much Difficulty drew off the en- 
raged Chambermaid; but Partridge was not 
immediately ſenſible of his Deliverance; 
for he ſtill lay flat on the Floor, guarding 
his Face with his Hands, nor did he ceaſe 
roaring till Jones had forced him to look 
up, and to perceive that the Battle was at 
an End. 


The Landlord who had no viſible Hurt, 
and the Landlady hiding her well ſcratched 
Face with her Handkerchief, ran both 
haſtily to the Door to attend the Coach, 
from which a young Lady and her Maid 
now alighted. Theſe the Landlady preſent- 
ly uſhered into that Room where Mr. 
Jaues had at firſt depoſited his fair Prize, 

as 
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as it was the beſt Apartment in the Houle. 
Hither they were obliged to paſs through 
the Field of Battle, which they did with 
the utmoſt Haſte, covering their Faces 
with their Handkerchiefs, as deſirous to 
avoid the Notice of any one. Indeed their 
Caution was quite unneceſſary ,: For the 

r unfortunate Helen, the fatal Cauſe of all 
the Bloodſhed, was entirely taken up in endea- 
vouring to conceal her own Face, and Jones 
was no leſs occupied in reſcuing Partridge 
from the Fury of Suſan ;. which being hap- 
pily effected, the poor Fellow immediately 
departed to the Pump to waſh his Face, 
and to ſtop that bloody Torrent which Suſan 
al plentifully ſet a flowing from his No- 

rils. 


CHAP. 1: 


In which the Arrival of a Man of War 

puts a final End to Heſtilities, and cauſes 
the Concluſion of a firm and laſtiug Peace 
between all Parties. | 9 


A: Serjeant and a File of Muſqueteers, 
vwith a Deſerter in their Cuſtody, ar- 
rived about this Time. The Serjeant pre- 
ſently enquired for the principal Magiſtrate 
of the Town, and was informed by my 
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Landlord, that he himſelf was veſted in 
that Office, He then demanded his Billets, 
together with a Mug of Beer, and com- 


plaining it was cold, ſpread himſelf before 
the Kitchen Fire. 


Mr. Jones was at this Time comforting 
the poor diſtreſſed Lady, who ſat down at 
a Table in the Kitchen, and leaning her 
Head upon her Arm, was bemoaning her 
Misfortunes; but leſt my fair Readers 
ſhould be in Pain concerning a particular 
Circumſtance, I think proper here to ac- 
quaint them, that before ſhe had quitted 
the Room above Stairs, ſhe had ſo well 
covered herſelf with a Pillowbere which ſhe 
there found, that her Regard to Decency 
was not in the leaſt violated by the Preſence 
of ſo many Men as were now in the Room. 


One of the Soldiers now went up to the 
Serjeant, and whiſpered ſomething in his 
Ear; upon which he ſtedfaſtly fixed his 
Eyes on the Lady, and having looked at 
her for near a Minute, he came up to her, 
faying, I aſk Pardon, Madam, but J am cer- 
© tain I am not deceived, you can be no 


© other Perſon than Captain Waters's Lady. 
| The 
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The poor Woman, who in her preſent 
Diſtreſs had very little regarded the Face of 
any Perſon preſent, no ſooner looked at the 
Serjeant, than ſhe preſently recollected him, 
and calling him by his Name, anſwered, 
That ſhe was indeed the unhappy Perſon he 
* imagined her to be; but added, I wor 
der any one ſhould know me in this Dif- 
« guiſe,” To which the Serjeant replied, © he 
as very much ſurprized to ſee her Lady- 
* ſhip in ſuch a Dreſs, and was afraid ſome 
Accident had happened to her.“ An 
Accident hath happened to me, indeed,” 
ſays ſhe, and I am highly obliged to 
this Gentleman (pointing to Jones] that 
© it was not a fatal one, or that I am now 
* hving to mention it. Whatever the 
© Gentleman hath done, cries the Serjeant, 
© I am ſure the Captain will make him 
* Amends for it; and if I can be of any 
Service, your Ladyſhip- may command 
me, and I ſhall think myſelf very happy 
to have it my Power to ſerve your Lady» 
* ſhip ; and ſo indeed may any one, for I 
; 15 the Captain will well reward them 
1 


The Landlady who heard from the Stairs 
all that paſt between the Serjeant and Mrs. 
Q 6 Waters, 
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Waters, came haſtily down, and running, 


directly up to her, began to aſk Pardon 
for the Offences ſhe had committed, beg- 
ging that all might be imputed to Igno- 
rance of her Quality: For, Lud! Ma- 


dam,“ ſays ſhe, how ſhould I have 


imagined that a Lady of your Fa- 


< ſhion would appear in ſuch a Dreſs? 


© I am ſure, Madam, if I had once ful- 
+ pefted that your Ladyſhip was your 
* Ladyſhip, I would ſooner have burnt 
* my Tongue out, than have ſaid what I 


* have ſaid : And I hope your Ladyſhip 


vill accept of a. Gown,. till you can 
get your own Cloaths. 


Prithee Woman, ſays Mrs. Waters, 
« ceaſe your Impertinence : How can you 
imagine I ſhould concern myſelf about 
any thing which comes from the Lips of 
+ ſuch low Creatures as yourſelf, But I 
am ſurprized at your Aſſurance in think- 
ing, after what is paſt, that I will con- 
S deſcend to put on any of your dirty 
* Things. I would have you know, 
Creature, I have a Spirit above that. 


Here Jones interfered, and begg'd Mrs. 
Waters to forgive the Landlady, and to 
accept her Gown : © For I muſt confeſs,” 

cries 
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eries he, our A ance was a little ſuſ- 
* picious when firſt we came in; and I am 
© well aſſured, all this good Woman did, 
© was, as ſhe profeſſed, out of Regard: to 
the Reputation of her Houle. 


« Yes, upon my truly was it,“ ſays ſhe ; 
the Gentleman ſpeaks very much like at 
© Gentleman, and I ſee very plainly is fo ;: 
© and to be certain the Houſe is well known 
© to be a Houſe of as good Reputation as 
© any on the Road, and tho' I ſay it, is 
* frequented by Gentry of the beſt Quality, 
© both Jriſb and Engliſh. I defy any Body 
to ſay black is my Eye, for that Mat- 
ter. And, as I was ſaying, if 1 had 
* known your Ladyſhip to be your Lady- 
* ſhip, I would as foon have burnt my 
© Fingers as have affronted your Ladyſhip ; 
but truly where Gentry come and ſpend 
© their Money, I am not willing that they 
© ſhould be ſcandalized by a Set of poor 
© ſhabby Vermin, that wherever they go, 
© leave more Lice than Money behind 
them; ſuch Folks never raiſe my Com- 
© paſſion : For to be certain, it is fooliſh 
to have any for them, and if our Juſtices 
did as they ought, they would be all 
* whipt out of the Kingdom; for to be 
certain it is what is moſt fitting for them. 

by But 
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« But as for your Ladyſhip, I am heartily 
© forry your Ladyſhip hath had a Misfor- 
© tune, and if your Ladyſhip will do me 
the Honour to wear my Cloaths till you 
can get ſome of your Ladyſhip's own, to 
© be certain the beſt I have is at your Lady- 
« ſhip's Service.” 


Whether Cold, Shame, or the Perſua- 
ſions of Mr. Jones prevailed moſt with Mrs, 
Waters, I will not determine; but ſhe ſuf- 
fered herſelf to be pacified by this. Speech 
of my Landlady, and retired with that good 
Woman, in order to apparel herſelf in a 
decent Manner. 


My Landlord was likewiſe beginning his 
Oration to Jones, but was preſently inter- 
rupted by that generous Youth, who ſhook 
him heartily by the Hand; and aſſured 

him of entire Forgiveneſs, ſaying, If 
you are ſatisfied, my worthy Friend, I 
© promiſe you I am ;* and indeed in one 
Senſe the Landlord had the better Reaſon 
to be ſatisfied ; for he had received a Belly- 
full of Drubbing, whereas Jones had ſcarce 
felt a ſingle Blow. 


_ Partridge, who had been all this Time 
waſhing his bloody Noſe at the Pump, 2 
| | turned 


ern. 0 
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turned into the Kitchen at the Inſtant when 
his Maſter and the Landlord were ſhaking 
Hands with each other. As he was of a 
peaceable Diſpoſition, he was pleaſed with 
thoſe Symptoms of Reconciliation ; and tho” 
his Face bore ſome Marks of Suſan's Fiſt, and 
many more of her Nails, he rather choſe to 
be contented with his Fortune in the laſt 


Battle, than to- endeavour at. bettering it 
in another, 


The heroic Suſan was likewiſe well con- 
tented with her Victory, tho* it had coſt 
her a Black-Eye, which Partridge had gi- 
ven her at the firſt Qnſet. Between theſe 
two, therefore, a League was ſtruck, and 
thoſe Hands which had been the Inſtru- 


ments of War, became now the Mediators. 
of Peace. | 


| Matters were thus reſtored to a perfect 
Calm, at which the Serjeant, tho“ it may 
ſeem ſo contrary to the Principles of his 
Profeſſion, teſtified his Approbation. Why 


© now, that's friendly, ſaid he; D—mn 


* me, I hate to ſee two People bear Ill- 
will to one another, after they have had a 
* Tuſſel The only Way when Friends 
quarrel, is to ſee it out fairly in a friend- 
* ly Manner, as a Man may call it, ei- 
ther 


— 
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- © ther with Fiſt, or Sword, or Piſtol, ac- 
© cording as they like, and then let it be 
© all over: For my own Part, d--n me 
if ever I love my Friend better than when 
I am fighting with him. To bear Malice 
© is more like a Frenchman than an Engliſh 


© man. 


He then propoſed a Libation as a ne- 
eeſſary Part of the Ceremony at all Treaties 
of this Kind, Perhaps the Reader may here 
conclude that he was well verſed in antient 
Hiſtory ; but this, tho* highly probable, 
as he cited no Authority to ſupport the 
Cuſtom, I will not affirm with any Confi- 
_ dence.. Moſt likely indeed it is, that he 
founded his Opinion on very good Autho- 
Tity, ſince he confirmed it with many vio- 
lent Oaths. | 


Fones no ſooner heard the Propoſal, than 


immediately agreeing with the learned Ser- 
jeant, he ordered a Bowl, or rather a large 
Mug, filled with the Liquor uſed on theſe 
Occaſions to be Drought in, and then began 
the Ceremony himſelf. He placed his Right 
Hand in that of 'the Landlord, and 
ſeizing the Bowl with his Left, uttered the 
uſual Words, and then made his Libation. 


After which the ſame was obſerved by all 


preſent. Indeed there is very little Need of 


being 
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being particular in deſcribing the whole 
Form, as it differed ſo little from thoſe 
Libations of which ſo much is recorded in 
ancient Anthors, and their modern Tran- 
ſcribers. The principal Difference lay in 
two Inſtanèes: For firſt, the preſent Com- 
pany poured the Liquor only down their 
Throats; and, 2dly, The Serjeant, Who 
officiated as Prieſt, drank the laſt ; but he 
preſerved, I believe, the antient Form 
in ſwallowing mach the largeſt Draught of 
the whole Company, and in being the on- 
ly Perſon prefent who contributed nothing 
towards the Libation, beſides his good 
Offices in aſliſting at the Performance. 


The good People now ranged themſelves 
round the Kitchin Fire, where good Hu- 
mour ſeemed to maintain an abſolute Do- 
minion, and Partridge not only forgot his 
ſhameful Defeat, but converted Hunger in- 
to Thirſt, and ſoon became extremely fa- 
cetious. We muſt, however, quit this a- 
greeable Aſſembly for a while, and attend 
Mr. Jones to Mrs. Faters's Apartment, 
where the Dinner which he had beſpoke 
was now on the Table. Indeed it took no 
long Time in preparing, having been all 
dreſt three Days before, and required no- 
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thing more from the Cook than to warm 
it over again. r 


Ke. V. 


An Apology for all Heroes who have good 
Stomachs, with a Deſcription of a Battle 
of the amorous Kind. | 


H EROES, notwithſtanding the high 
Ideas, which by the Means of Flat- 
terers they may entertain of themſelves, or 
the World may conceive of them, have 
certainly more of mortal than divine about 
them. However elevated their Minds may 
be, their Bodies at leaſt-(which is much the 
— Part of moſt) are liable to the worſt 
Infirmities and ſubject to the vileſt Offices of 
human Nature. Among theſe latter the 
Act of Eating, which hath by ſeveral wiſe 
Men been conſidered as extremely mean 
and derogatory from the Philoſophic Dig- 
nity, muſt be in ſome Meaſure perform- 
ed by the greateſt Prince, Heroe, or 
Philoſopher upon Earth ; nay, ſometimes 
Nature hath been fo frolickſome as to exact 
of theſe dignified Characters, a much more 
exorbitant Share of this Office, than Ne 
| a 
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hath obliged thoſe of the loweſt Order te 


perform, 


To fay the Truth, as no known Inha- 
bitant of this Globe is really more than Man, 
ſo none need be aſhamed of ſubmitting” to 
what the Neceſſities of Man demand ; but 
when thoſe great Perſonages I have juſt 
mentioned, condeſcend to aim at confining 
ſuch low Offices to themfelves ; as when 
by hoarding or deſtroying, they ſeem de- 
ſirous to prevent any others from eating, 
they then ſurely become very low and deſ- 
picable. 


Nov after this ſhort Preface, we think it no 
Diſparagement to our Heroe to mention the 
immoderate Ardour with which he laid 
about him at this Seaſon. Indeed it may 
be doubted, whether Ulyſes, who by the 
Way ſeems to have had the beſt Stomach 
of all the Heroes in that eating Poem of the 
Odyſſey, ever made a better Meal. Three 
Pounds at leaſt of that Fleſh which for- 
merly had contributed to the Compoſition 
of an Ox, was now honoured with become 

ing Part of the individual Mr. Jones. | 


This Particular we thought ourſelves ob- 
liged to mention, as it may account for our 
Heroe's 
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Heroe's temporary Neglect of his fair Com- 
panion; who eat but very little, and was in- 
deed employed in Conſiderations of a very dif- 
ferent Nature, which paſſed unobſerved by 
Jones, till he had entirely ſatisfied that Ap- 
Loa which a Faſt of twenty-four. Hours 

procured him ; but his Dinner was no 
fooner ended, than his Attention to other 
Matters revived ; with theſe Matters there- 
fore we ſhall: now proceed to acquaint the 


Mr. Jones, of whoſe perſonal Accompliſh- 
ments we have hitherto ſaid very little, was 
in reality, one of the handſomeſt young Fel- 
lows in the World. His Face, beſides 
being the Picture of Health, had in it the 
moſt apparent Marks of Sweetneſs and 
Good - Nature. Theſe Qualities were indeed 
ſo characteriſtical in his Countenance, that 
While the Spirit and Senſibility in his Eyes, 
tho* they muſt have been perceived by an 
accurate Obferver, might have eſcaped the 
Notice of the leſs diſcerning, ſo ilrongly 
was this Good-nature painted in his Look, 
that it was remarked by almoſt every one 
who ſaw him. | h £ 
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It was, perhaps, as much owing to this, 
as to a very fine Complection, that his Face 
had a Delicacy in it almoſt inexpreſſible, 
and which might have given him an Air 
rather too effeminate, had it not been joined 
to a moſt maſculine Perfon and Mein; 
which latter had as much in them of the 
Hercules, as the former had of the Adoms. 
He was beſides active, genteel, gay and 
good-humoured, and had a Flow of Ani- 
mal Spirits, which enlivened every Conver- 
ſation where he was preſent, 


When the Reader hath duly reflected on 
theſe many Charms which all centered in 
our Heroe, and conſiders at the ſame 
Time the freſh Obligations which Mrs. H- 
ters had to him, it will be a Mark of more 
Prudery than Candour to entertain a bad 
Opinion of her, becauſe ſhe een a very 


good Opinion of him. 


But whatever Cenſures may be paſſed 

upon her, it is my Buſineſs to relate Mat- 
ters of Fact with Veracity. Mrs. Vaters 
had, in Truth, not only a good Opinion of 
our Heroe, but a very great Affection for 
him. To ſpeak out boldly at once, ſhe 
was in Love, according to the preſent uni- 

Vol. III. verſally 
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verſally received Senſe of that Phraſe, by 
which Love is applied indiſcriminately to 
the deſirable Objects of all our Paſſions, 
Appetites, and Senſes, and is underſtood 
to be that Preference which we give to one 
Kind of Food rather than to another. 


But tho' the Love to theſe ſeveral Ob- 


jects may poſſibly be one and the ſame in all 


Caſes, its Operations however muſt be al- 
lowed to be different; for how much ſoever 
we may be in Love with an excellent Sur- 
loin of Beef, or Bottle of Burgundy; with 
a Damaſk Roſe, or Cremona Fiddle; yet do 
we never ſmile, nor ogle, nor dreſs, nor 
flatter, nor endeavour by any other Arts or 


Tricks to gain the Affection of the ſaid 


Beef, Sc. Sigh indeed we fometimes may; 
but it is generally in the Abſence, not in the 
Preſence of the beloved Object. For other- 
wiſe we might poſſibly complain of their In- 
gratitude and Deafneſs, with the ſame Rea- 
ſon as Paſipbae doth of her Bull, whom ſhe 
endeavoured to engage by all the Coquetry 
practiſed with good Succeſs in the Drawing 
Room, on the much more ſenſible, as well 


as tender, Hearts of the fine Gentlemen 
there. a 


The 
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The contrary happens, in that Love 
which operates between Perſons of the ſame 
Species, but of different Sexes. Here we 
are no ſooner in Love, than it becomes our 
principal Care to engage the Affection of 
the Object beloved. For what other Pur- 
poſe indeed are our Youth inſtructed in 
all the Arts of rendering themſelves agree- 
able? If it was not with a View to this 
Love, I queſtion whether any of thoſe 
Trades which deal in ſetting off and adorn- 
ing the Human Perſon would procure a 
Livelihood. Nay, thoſe great Poliſhers of 
our Manners, who are by ſome thought to 
teach what principally diſtinguiſhes us from 
the Brute Creation, even Dancing-Maſters 
themſelves, might poſſibly find- no Place in 
Society. In ſhort, alt the Graces which 
young Ladies and young Gentlemen too 
learn from others; and the many Improve- 
ments which, by the Help of a Looking- 
glaſs, they add of their own, are in Reality 
thole very Spicula & Faces Amoris, ſo often 
mentioned by Ovid; or, as they are ſome- 
times called in our own Language, The whole 
Artillery of Love. 


Now Mrs. Waters and our Heroe had no 
ſooner ſat down together, than the former 


i began 


— 


g48 _ The HISTORY Bock IX. 
began to play this Artillery upon the latter, 
But here, as we are about to attempt a De- 
ſcription hitherto uneflayed either in Proſe 
or Verſe, we think proper to invoke the Aſ- 
ſiſtance of certain Aerial Beings, who will, 
| we doubt not, come kindly to our Aid on 
this Occaſion. 


Say then, you Graces, you that inhabit 

© the heavenly Manſions of Seraphina's 
* Countenance z for you are truly Divine, 
© are always in her Preſence, and well know 
© all the Arts of charming. Say, what 
« were the Weapons now uſed to captivate 
the Heart of Mr. Jones.“ 


© Firſt, from two lovely blue Eyes, 
© whoſe bright Orbs flaſhed Lightning at 
their Diſcharge, flew. forth two pointed 
© Ogles, But happily for our Heroe, hit 
only a vaſt Piece of Beef which he was 
then conveying into his Plate, and harm- 
© Jeſs ſpent their Force. The fair Warrior 
perceived their Miſcarriage, and imme- 
« diately from her fair Boſom drew forth a 
« deadly Sigh. - A Sigh, which none could 
© have heard unmoved, and which was 
© ſufficient at once to have ſwept off a do- 
ngen Beaus; fo ſoft, fo ſweet, ſo tender, 
that the inſmuating Air muſt have found 
N its 
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* its ſubtle Way to the Heart of our He- 
© roe, had it not luckily been driven from 
* his Ears by the coarſe Bubbling of fome 
* bottled Ale, which at that Time he 
* was pouring forth. Many other Wea- 
© pons did ſhe affay ; but the God 9 
« Fating (if there be any ſuch Deity ; for 

do not confidently aſſert it) preferved his 
Votary; or perhaps it may not be Dipnus 
« vindice nodus, and the preſent Security 
« of Jones may be accounted for by natural 
Means: For as Love frequently preſerves 
* from the Attacks of Hunger, ſo may 
* Hunger poſlibly, in ſome Caſes, defend 

* againſt Love. | 


The Fair One, enraged at her frequent 
* Diſappointments, determined on a ſhort 
« Ceſſation of Arms. Which Interval 
* ſhe employed in making ready every En- 
gine of Amorous Warfare for the rentw- 
ing of the Attack, when Dinner ſhould 
© be over. | | 


© No ſooner then was the Cloth re- 
* moved, than ſhe again began her Opera- 
* tions. Fitſt, having planted her Rig 
Eye ſide-ways againſt” Mr, Jones, The 
* ſhot from its Corner a moſt penetrating 
© Glance; which, tho' great Part of its 
Vol. III. R Force 
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« Force was ſpent before it reached our 
« Heroe, did not vent itſelf abſolutely with- 
out Effect. This the Fair One per- 
« ceiving, haſtily withdrew her Eyes, and 
© leveled them downwards as if ſhe was 
concerned for what ſhe had done: Tho 
by this Means ſhe deſigned only to draw 
* him from his Guard, and indeed to open 
< his Eyes, through which ſhe intended to 
« {urprize his Heart. And now, gently 
« lifting up thoſe two bright Orbs which 
© had already begun to make an Impreſ- 
< ſion on poor Jones, ſhe Ek —.— a 
Volley of ſmall Charms at once from her 
© whole Countenance in a Smile. Not a 
Smile of Mirth, nor of Joy; but a Smile 
© of Affection, which moſt Ladies have 
© always ready at their Command, and 
< which ſerves them to ſhow at once their 
Good- Humour, their pretty Dimples, and 
their white Teeth, 


© This Smile our Heroe received full in 
© his Eyes, and was immediately ſtaggered 
with its Force. He then began to ſee the 
Peſigns of the Enemy, and indeed to feel 
their Succeſs. A Parley now was ſet on 
Foot between the Parties; during which 
« the artful Fair ſo ſlily and imperceptibly 


E e e that ſhe had almolt 
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« ſubdued the Heart of our Heroe, before 
* ſhe again repaired to Acts of Hoſtility. 
To confeſs the Truth, I am afraid Mr. 
* Fones maintained a Kind of Dutch De- 
* fence, and treacherouſly delivered up the 
* Garriſon without duly weighing his Alle- 
* giance to the fair Sophia, In ſhort, no 
* ſooner had the amorous Parley ended, 
and the Lady had unmaſked- the Royal 
© Battery, by careleſsly letting her Hand- 
* kerchief drop from her Neck, than the 
Heart of Mr. Jones was entirely taken, 
and the fair Conqueror enjoyed the uſual 
Fruits of her Victory... * 


Here the Graces think proper to end 
their Deſeription, and here we think proper 
to end the Chapter. 


r 


A friendly Conver [ation in the Kitchen, which 
Had a very common, tho" not very friend y 

Concluſion. | 
HILE our Lovers were entertain- 

ing themſelves in the Manner which 

is partly deſcribed in the foregoing Chapter 
they were likewiſe furniſhing out an Enter- 
| R2 tainment 
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tainment for their good Friends in the 
Kitchen. And this in a double Senſe, by 
affording them Matter for their Converſa- 


tion, and, at the ſame Time, Drink to en- 


liven their n 


There were now aſſembled n the 


Kitchen Fire, beſides my Landlord and 
Landlady, who occaſionally went back ward 
and forward, Mr, Partridge, the Serjeant, 


and the Coachman who drove the young 


Lady and her Maid, 


Partridge having acquainted the Com- 

ny with what he had learnt from the Man 
of the Hill, concerning the Situation in 
which Mrs. Waters had been found by 
Jones, the Serjeant proceeded to that Part 
of her Hiſtory which was known to him. 
He ſaid, ſhe was the Wife of Mr. Waters, 
who was a Captain in their Regiment, and 
had often been with him at Quarters. 
Some Folks,” ſays he, © uſed indeed to 
doubt whether they were lawfully married 
in a Church or no. But, for my Part, 
that's no Buſineſs of mine; I muſt own, 
if I was put to my Corporal Oath, I be- 


„ lieve ſhe is little better than one of us, 


and I fancy the Captain may go to Hea- 
$ ein the _ ſhines upon a 19 
Sog * Day 
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Day. But if he does, that is neither here 
* nor there, for he won't want Company. 
And the Lady, to give the Devil his 
Due, is a very good Sort of Lady, and 
* loves the Cloth, and is always deſirous to 
do ſtrict Juſtice to it ; for ſhe hath begged 
off many a poor Soldier, and, by her 
Good. will, would never have any of them 
| © puniſhed, But yet, to be ſure, Enfigh 
* Northerton and ſhe were very well ac- 
* quainted together, at our laſt Quarters, that 
is the very Right and Truth of the Matter. 
But the Captain he knows nothing about 
it; and as long as there is enough for 
him too, what does it ſignify! He loves 
© her nota bit the worſe, and I am certain 
* would run any Man through the Bod 
* that was to abuſe her, therefore I don 
<* abuſe her, for my Part, I only re- 
«peat what other Folks ſay; and to be 
© certain, what every body ſays, there 
e forte” Denny an.” Ay, ay, a 
great deal of Truth, I warrant you,“ 
cries Partridge, * Veritas odium parit. 4 
All a Parcel of ſcandalous Stuff, an- 
ſwered the Miſtreſs of the Houſe. I am 
* ſure now ſhe is dreſt, the looks like a very 
good Sort of Lady, and ſhe behaves her- 
« {elf like one; for ſhe gave me a Guinea 
© for the Uſe of my Cloaths,* A very 
R 3 good 
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good Lady indeed,” cries my Landlord, 
© and if you had not been a little too haſty, 
© you would not have quarrelled with her 
* as you did at firſt.” * You need mention 
that with my truly,” anſwered the, 
if it had not been for your Nonſenſe, no- 
thing had happened. You muſt be med- 
* dling with what did not belong to you, 
* and throw in your Fool's Diſcourſe.” 
Well, well,“ anſu ered he, what's paſt 
* cannot be mended, ſo there's an End of 
the Matter.“ Tes, cries ſhe, for 
this once, but will it be mended ever the 
more hereafter ? This is not the firſt 
* Time I have ſuffered for your NumſculPs 
* Pate. I wiſh you would always hold 
your Tongue in the Houſe, and med- 
dle only in Matters without Doors which 
concern you. Don't you remember what 
happened about ſeven Years ago? — N. 
* my Dear,“ returned he, don't rip up 
* old Stories. Come, come, all's well, 


© and I am ſorry for what I have done.“ 
The Landlady was going to reply, but was 
prevented by the Peace- making Serjeant, 
ſorely to the Diſpleaſure of Partridge, who 
Was a great. Lover of what is called Fun, 
and a great Promoter of thoſe harmleſs 
Quarrels which tend rather to the Produc- 
tion of comical than tragical Incidents, = 
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The Serjeant aſked Partridge whi ther he 


and his Maſter were travelling. None of 
your Magiſters, anſwered Partridge, * I 
am no Man's Servant, I aſſure you; for 
* tho? I have had Misfortunes in the World, 
] write Gentleman after my Name; and 
as poor and . ſimple as I may appear 


now, I have taught Grammar School 


in my Time. Sed bei mibi non ſumquod 
* fui,” No Offence, I hope, Sir,“ ſaid 
the Serjeant, where then, if I may ven- 
© ture to be ſo bold, may you and your 
Friend be travelling? “ You have now 
© denominated us right,“ ſays + Partradge. 


© Amici Sumus, And 1 


promiſe you my 


Friend is one of the greateſt Gentlemen 
in the Kingdom,” (at which Words both 
Landlord and Landlady pricked up their 
, He is the Heir of Squire Allwor- 

thy.” * What, the Squire who doth ſo 
much Good all over the Country,* cries 
my Landlady ? Even he,' anſwered Par- 
tridge. Then J warrant, fays ſhe, © he'll 
© have a ſwinging great Eſtate hereafter.” 
* Moſt certainly, anſwered Partridge. 
* Well,” replied the Landlady, I thought 
* the firſt Moment I ſaw him he looked 
© like a good Sort of Gentleman; but my 
< Huſband here, to be ſure, is wiſer than 


R 4 
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body,” I own, my Dear, cries 
he, it was a Miſtake,” A Miſtake in- 


,*.deedP anſwered ſhe ; © but when did you 
ever know me to make ſuch Miſtakes ? — 


But how comes it, Sir,“ cries the Land- 
* lord, that ſuch a great Genileman walks 


about the Country afoot ?? I don't 
* know,” returned Partridge, © great Gen- 
tlemen have Humours ſometimes. He 


'* hath now a dozen Horſes and Servants 
at Glouceſter, and nothing would ſerve 
him, but laſt Night, it being very hot 


+ Weather, he muſt cool himſelf with a 


Walk to yon high Hill, whither I like- 
* wiſe walked with him to bear him 
Company; but if ever you catch me 
* there again: For I was never ſo fright- 
ened in all my Life. We met with the 
$ ſtrangeſt Man there.“ *:Þ 1 be changed, 
cries the Landlord, if it was not the Ma 
of the Hill, as they call him ; if ind 
he be a Man; but I know ſeveral People 
< who beheve it is the Devil that lives 
* there.” ' Nay, nay, like enough, ſays 
Partridge, and now you put me in the 
Head of it, I verily and ſincerely believe 
it was the Devil; tho? I could not per- 
© ceive his cloven Foot; but perhaps he 
might have the Power given him to 4 * 
that, ſince evil Spirits can appear in what 
1 Shapes 


— 
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Shapes they pleaſe,” ' And pray Sir,” 

fays the Serjcant, no Offence T hope; 
but pray what Sort of a Gentleman is the 
Devil? For 1 have heard fome of our 
Officers ſay, There is no ſuch Perſon, and 
and that it is only a Trick of che Parfon*, 
to prevent their being broke; for f it 
* was. publickly known that there was ro 
Devil, the Parſons would be of no mote 
Uſe than we are in Time of Peace.“ 
* Thoſe. Officers,“ ſays . Partridge, are 
very great Scholars, I Not 
s much of Schollards neither, anſwered the 
Serjeant, they have not half your Learn- 
ing, Sir, I believe; and to be ſure, 1 
+ thought there muſt be a Devil, notwith- 
«* ſtanding what they ſaid, the? one of them 
Was a Captain; far methought, thinks I 
<. to myſelf, if there be no Devil, how can 
vicked People be ſent to him, and I have 
read all chat upon a Book.“ Some of 
your Officers, quoth the Landlord, will 
+. find there is a Devil, to their Shame, 1 
believe. I don't queſtion but he'll pay 
off ſome old Scores, upon my Account; 
Here was one quartered upon me Half a 
« Year, who had the Conſcience to take up 
© one of my beſt Beds, tho” he hardly ſpent 
© a Shilling a Day in the Houſe, and ſuf- 
« fered his Men to roaſt Cabbages at the 
R 5 « Kitchen 
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Kitchen Fire, becauſe I would not give 
them a Dinner on a Sunday. Every good 
'* Chriſtian muſt deſire there ſhould; be a 
Devil for the Puniſhment of ſuch 
o Wretches.“ Harkee, Landlord, ſaid 
* the Serjeant, don't abuſe the Cloth, for 1 
« won't take it.” Pn the Cloth, an- 
ſwered the Landlord, I have ſuffered 
enough by them. Bear Witneſs, Gen- 
« tlemen,? lays the Serjeant, he curſes the 
King, and that's High Treaſon.“ I 
« curſe the King! you Villain,“ faid the 
« Landlord, Les you did,” cries the 
Serjeant, * you curſed the Cloth, and that's 
* curling the King. It's all one and the 
« fame; for every Man who curſes the 
Cloth, would curſe the King if he durſt; 

« ſo for Matter o that, it's all one and the 
« ſame Thing.” « Excuſe me there, Mr. 
« Serjeant,' quoth Partridge, * that's a 
« Non Seguitur. None of your outland- 
« iſh Linguo,” anſwered the Serjeant, leap- 
ing from his Seat, I will not ſit ſtill and 
« hear the Cloth abuſed.— You, miſtake 
« me, Friend,” cries Partridze, I did not 
mean to abuſe the Cloth; I only ſaid 
« your Concluſion was a Non Seguitur.“ 
bis Word, which the Serjeant unhappily 


miſtook for an Affront, is a Term in Logic, and 


means that the Concluſion doth not follow from the 
Premiſes. ON 


« You 


dee 
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Fou are another, cries the Setjeant, an 
you come to that. No more a, Seguitur 
© than yourſelf. You are a Pack of Raſcals, 
and I'll prove it; for I will fight the beſt 
Man of you all for twenty Pound.“ This 
Challenge effectually ſilenced Partridge, 
whoſe Stomach for drubbing did not ſo ſoon 
return, after the hearty Meal which he 
had lately been treated with; but the Coach- 
man, whoſe Bones were leſs ſore, and whoſe 
Appetite for Fighting was ſome what ſharp- 
er, did not ſo eaſily brook the Affront, of 
which he conceived ſome; Part at leaſt fell 
to his Share. He ſtarted therefore from 
his Seat, and adyancing to the Serjeant, 
ſwore he looked on himſelf to be as good 
a Man as any in the Army, and offered to 
box for a Guinea. The military Man ac- 
cepted the Combat, but refuſed the Wager; 
upon which both immediately ſtript and 
engaged, till the Driver of Horſes was ſo 
well mauled by the Leader of Men, that he 
was obliged to exhauſt his ſmall Remainder 
of Breath in begging for Quarter. 


The young Lady was now deſirous to 
depart, and had given Orders for her Coach 
to be prepared; but all in vain; for the 
Coachman was diſabled from performing his 
Office for that Evening. An antient Heg- 
nN. R 6 then 
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then would per perhaps have imputed this Diſ- 
ability to the God of Drink, no leſs than to 
the God of War; for, in Reality, both the 
-Combatants had ſacrificed as well to the 
former mw as to the latter. Lo ſpeak 
-Plainly, chey were both dead drank, nor 
was Partridge in a much better Situation. 
As for my drinking was his 
Trade, and the Liquor had no more Effect 
on him, than it oa on NIN — 
his Houle, 4. 5 


| The Miſtreſs of the Inn. being mne! 
to attend Mr. Jones and his Companion, at 
their Tea, gave a full Relation of the latter 
Part of the foregoing Scene; and at the 
fame Time expreſſed great Concern for the 
young Lady, who,” ſhe faid, * was under 
che utmoſt Uneaſineſs at being prevented 
from purſuing her Journey. She is a 
fweet pretty Creature, added ſhe, and 1 
am certain I have ſeen her Face before. 
« I fancy ſhe is in Love, and running away 
from her Fnends, Who knows but ſome 
young Gentleman or other may be expect- 
o ing her, with a Heart * as her 


Wordsz of which, tho Ms. Waters 
| obſerved 
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obſerved it, ſne took no Notice while the 
Landlady continued in the Room; but af- 
ter the Departure of that good Woman, 
ſhe could not forbear giving our Heroe 
certain Hints of her ſuſpecting fame very 
dangerous Rival in his Affections. The 
aukward Behaviour of Mr. Jones on this 
Occaſion convinced her of the Truth, with- 
out his giving her a direct Anſwer to any of 
her Queſtions; but ſhe was not mice enough 
in her Amours to be greatly concerned at 
the Diſcovery. The Beauty of Jones highly 
charmed her Eye; but, as ſhe' could not 
fee his Heart, ſhe gave herſelf no concern 
about it. She could feaſt heartily at the 
Table of Fove, without refle&ing that ſome 
other already had been, or hereaſter might be, 
feaſted with the fame Repaſt. A Senth- 
ment which, if it deals but little in Refine- 
ment, deals however much in Subſtance; 
and is leſs capricious, and perhaps leſs ill- 
natured and ſelfiſn than the Deſires of thoſe 
Females who can be contented” enough to 
abſtain from the Poſſeſſion of their Lovers, 


provided they are nr rooms nod chit 
no one elſe Poſſeſſes them. 
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Containing a fuller Account of Mrs, Waters, 
and by what Means ſhe came into that 

5 THIS Jul Situation from which ſhe was reſ- 
cued by Jones 


HOUGH Nature hath! by no 

Means mixed up an equal Share ei- 
ther of Curioſity or Vanity in every human 
Compoſition, there is perhaps no Indivi- 
dual to whom ſhe hath not allotted ſuch 
a Proportion of both, as requires much Art 
and Pains too, to ſubdue and keep under. 
A Conquelt, however, abſolutely neceſſary 
to every one who would in any Degree de- 
ſerve the Characters of Wiſdom or Good- 
mi 


As Jones therefore might very juſtly be 
called a well-bred Man, he had ſtifled all 
that Curioſity which the extraordinary Man- 
ner in which he had found Mrs. Waters, 
muſt be ſuppoſed to have occaſioned. He 
had indeed at firſt thrown out ſome few 


Hints to the Lady; but when he perceived 


her induſtriouſly avoiding any Explanation, 


he was contented to remain in * 
e 
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the rather as he was not without Suſpici- 
on, that there were ſome Circumſtances 


which muſt have raiſed her Bluſhes, had ſhe 
related the whole Truth. 5:40 


Nov, ſince it is poſſible that ſome of our 
Readers may not ſo eaſily acquieſce under 
the ſame Ignorance, and as we are very de- 
ſirous to ſatisfy them all, we have taken un- 
common Pains to inform ourſelves of the 
real Fact, with the Relation of which we 
ſhall conclude this Book, n. 


This Lady then had lived ſomeYears with 
one Captain Waters, who was a Captain in 
the ſame Regiment to which Mr. Norther- 
ton belonged. - She paſt for that Gentle- 
man's Wife, and went by his Name; and 
yet, as the Serjeant ſaid, there were ſome 
Doubts concerning the Reality of their 
Marriage, which we ſhall not at preſent 
take upon us to reſolve, 


Mrs. Waters, I am ſorry to ſay it, had 
for ſome Time contracted an Intimacy with 
the above mentioned. Enſign, which did no 

reat Credit to her Reputation. That ſhe 
Fad a remarkable. Fondneſs for that young 
Fellow is moſt certain; but whether ſhe in- 
dulged this to any very criminal Lengths; 
| is 
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is not ſo extremely clear, unlefs we will 
ſuppoſe that Women never grant every Fa- 


rn anting 
him that one alſo. 11 


The Diviſion of the Regiment to which 
Captain Waters belonged, had two Days 
preceded the March of that Company to 
which Mr. Nortberton was the Enſign; fo 
that the former had reached Marceſter, the 
very Day after the unfortunate Rencounter 
between Jenes and Nertherton, an we 
m. before recorded. 


Now it had been agreed between Mrs. 
Waters and the Captain, that ſhe ſhould 
accompany him in his March as far as Wur- 
«fer, where they were to take their Leave 
of each other, and ſhe was thence to re- 
turn to Bath, where ſnhe was to ſtay till the 
K. the Winter's mee: 3 the 


With his Agreement Mr. Northerton 
was made . To fay the Truth, 
the Lady had made him an Aſſignation at 
this very Place, and promiſed to ſtay at 
Wearcefer till his Diviſion came thither; 
with What View, and for what Purpoſe muſt 


de left. to the Reader's Divination : For 
| though 
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though we are obliged to relate Facts, we 
are not obliged to do a Violence to our Na- 


ture by any Comments to the Diſadvantage 
of the lovelieſt Part of the Creation. 


Noriberton no ſooner obtained a Releaſe 
from his Captivity, as we have ſeen, than 
he haſted away to overtake Mrs. Vaters ; 
which, as he was a very active nimble 
Fellow, he did at the laft mentioned City, 
ſome few Hours after Captain Waters had 
left her: At his firſt Arrival he made no 
Scruple of acquainting her with the unfor- 
tunate Accident, which he made appear 
very unfortunate indeed: For he totally 
extracted every Particle of what could be 
called Fault, at leaſt in a Court of Honoun, 
though he left ſame Circymſtances which 
might be: queſtionable in a Court of Law. 


Women, to their Glory be it ſpoken, are 
more generally capable of that violent and 
apparently diſintereſted Paſſion of Love, 
which ſecks only the-Good of its Ohject. 
than Men. Mrs. Haters, therefore, was 
no ſooner apprized of the Danger to which 
her Lover was expoſed, than ſhe loft every 


Conſideration beſides that of his Safety ; 


and this being a Matter equally agreeable 
| | ta 


— * 
2 
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to the Gentleman, it became the immedi- 
. oe of Debate between them. 


27% 


face Acht Conſultation on this Matter, 
it was at length agreed, that the Enſign 
ſhould go a- croſs the Country to Here- 
ford, whence he might find ſome Convey- 
ance to one of the Sea-Ports in Wales, and 
thence might make his Eſcape abroad. In 
all which Expedition Mrs. Vaters declared 
ſhe would bear him Company; and for 
which ſhe was able to furniſh him with 
Money, a very material Article to Mr. Nor- 
therton, ſhe having then in her Pocket three 
Bank Notes to the Amount of go J. be- 
ſides ſome Caſh, and a Diamond Ring of 
pretty conſiderable Value on her Finger. 
All which ſhe, with the utmoſt Confidence, 
revealed to this wicked Man, little ſuſpect- 
ing ſhe ſhould by theſe Means inſpire him 
with a 'Deſign of robbing her. Now as 
they - muſt, by taking Horſes from Mor- 
teſter, have furniſhed any Purſuers with the 
Means of hereafter diſcovering their Rout, 
the Enſign propoſed, and the Lady CAA 
- {ently agreed to make their firſt Stage o 
Foot; for which Purpoſe the Hardneſs of 
che F roſt wes” wy ſeaſonable. | | 
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AT; (JJ: 
The main non of the Lady's Deine: 
was already at Bath, and ſhe had no- 
thing with her at preſent beſides a very 
ſmall Quantity of Linnen, which the Gal - 
lant undertook to carry in his on Poc- 
kets. All Things, therefore, being ſettled 
in the Evening, they aroſe early the next 
Morning, and at Five o' Clock departed 
from MWorceſter, it being then above two 
Hours before Day. But the Moon which 
was then at the full, gave them all the 
Light ſhe was capable of affording. | 


Mrs. Waters was not of that delicate Race 
of Women who are obliged to the Inven- 
tion of Vehicles for the Capacity of remov- 
ing themſelves from one Place to another, 
and with whom conſequently a Coach is 
reckoned among the Neceſſaries of Life. 
Her Limbs were indeed full of th 
and Agility, and as her Mind was no ſeſs 
animated with Spirit, ſhe was perfectly able 
to R Pace with her wee Lover. 1 


6 » Mig travelled: on ru ſome Miles i in 
a High Road, which Northerion ſaid he was 
informed led to Hereford, they came at the 
Break of Day to the Side of a large Wood, 
where he OW ſtopped, and affecting 
to 
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.to den a Moment with himſelf, ex- 
preſſed ſome Apprehenſions from travel- 
ling any longer in ſo public a Way. 
Upon which he caſily perſuaded his fair 
Companion to ſtrike — him into a Path 
which ſeemed to lead directly through the 
Wood, and which at length brought them 
N to the Bottom of Mazard- Hill. 


Whether te execrable Scheme which he 
nom attempted to execute, was the Effect 
of previous Deliberation, or Whether it now 
firſt came into his Head, I cannot deter- 
mine, But being arrived in this lonely 
Place, where it was very improbable he 
ſhould meet with any Interruption ; he ſud- 
denly ſlipped his Garter from his Leg, and 
laying violent Hands on the poor Woman, 
endeavoured to perpetrate that dreadful and 
deteſtable Fact, which we have before cor · 
memorated, and which the providential Ap- 
- of Jones oa fo en- pro. 


er was it for Mrs. Waters, that he 
was not of the weakeſt Order of Females; 
for no ſooner did ſhe perceive by his tying 
a Knot in his Garter, and by his Declara- 
tions, W his Hellith Intentions _—_ 
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than ſhe ſtood ſtoutly to her Defence, 
and ſo ſtrongly ſtruggled with her Enemy, 
ſcreaming all the while for Aſſiſtance, that 
ſhe delayed the Execution of the Villain's 
Purpoſe ſeveral Minutes, by which Means 
Mr. Jones came to her Relief, at that very In- 
ſtant when her Strength failed, and ſhe- was 
totally overpowered, and delivered her from 
the Ruffian's Hands, with no other Loſs 
than that of her Cloaths, which were torn 
from her Back, and of the Diamond Ring, 
which during the Contention either drop- 


For from her Finger, or was Wencke 
m it by Nortberton. 


Thus, Reader, we have given thee the 
Fruits of a very painful Enquiry, which 
for thy Satisfaction we have made into this 
Matter. And here we have opened to thee 
a Scene of Folly, as well as Villainy, which 
we could ſcarce have believed a human 
Creature capable of being guilty of ; had 
we not remembered that this Fellow was 
at that Time firmly perſuaded, that he had 
already committed a Murther, and had for- 
feited his Life to the Law. As he con- 
cluded therefore that his only Safety lay in 


Flight, he thought the poſſeſſing himſelf of 
n poor Woman's Money and Ring, 
wou 


: '. 4 
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would make him Amends for the additional 
Burthen he was to lay on his Conſcience, 


And here, Reader, we muſt ſtrictly caution 
thee, that thou doſt not take any Occaſion from 
the Miſbehaviour of ſuch a Wretch as this, 
to reflect on ſo worthy and honourable a 
Body of Men, as are the Officers of our 
Army in general. Thou wilt be pleaſed 
to conſider, that this Fellow, as we have 
already informed thee, had neither the 
Birth nor Education of a Gentleman, nor 
was a proper Perſon to be enrolled among 
the Number of ſuch. If therefore his 
Baſeneſs can juſtly reflect on any beſides 
himſelf, it muſt be'only on thoſe who'gave 
him his Commiſſion. 


The End of the Third Volume. 


